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\DVERTISEMENT 
TV THE 

READERS, 

On che following HEADS. 


GVV 


t the different EDIT TOS of this BOOK, 


HE lar ge E dition is pr efaced: ith a Diſcour le 
; on the right Way of fitting the Psaums of 
David for Chriſtian Worſhip ; <vherein a plain Ac- 
count is given of the Author's general Conduct in this 
Imitation of the Ps a1.Ms, rogether with ſome evi- 

dient and convincing Arguments to ſupport it. There 

are alſo particular Notes added at the End of a great 

Mumber of the Ps A Lis, which explain their Ewan- 
4 gelical Senſe, and fhew the Reaſon why they are either 
3 Feraperaſ or abridged in ſuch a Manner here. 

A the Requeſt of many Friends, the Author has 
=. permitted this Edition in a ſmaller Form, to render it 
more portable and convenient for public Worſhip'; - he 
therefore defires, and may reaſonably demand this Piece 
of Jußtice of all his Readers, that they will not cenſure 
and condemn any Part of this Work, without a diligent 

Peruſal of the large Edition, wherein the Preface and 

Notes, in the Judgment of many learned and pious 

Men, have given a * Vindication of the whale 

if "formance. 1 


A 3 


2 4 


v1 ADYERTISEME N T. 


| Of the Uſe of this PS ALM Book. 


Tur chief Deſign of this Work was to improve 
 Pfalmody, or Religious Singing, and to encourage 


the frequent Practice of it in public Aſſemblies and 


private Families with more Pleaſure and Delight: 
yet the Author hopes the reading of it may alſo enter- 
tain in the Parlour and the Cloſet, with devout Plea- 
ſure and holy Meditation. Therefore he would requeſt 


his Readers, at proper Seaſons, to peruſe it through ; 


and, among Three hundred and Forty /acred Hymns, 


they may find out ſeveral that ſuit their own Caſe and 


Temper, or the Circumſtances of their Families and 
Friends; they may teach their Children ſuch as are 
proper for their Age, and by treaſuring them in their 
Memory, they may be furniſhed for pious Retirement, 
or may entertain their Friends with holy Melody. 


Of Chooſing or Finding the PS A IWM. 
Tux Peruſal of the whole Book will acquaint every 


Reader with the Author's Method ; and by conſulting 
the INDEX, or TABLE of CONTENTS at the End, 


he may find Hymns wery proper for many Occaſions of = 
the Chriſtian Life and Worſhip ; though no Copy o 


David's Pſalter can provide for all, as I hawe ſpeaun 
in the Preface. On og”. 3 
Or if he remembers the firſt Line of any Pſaln, 


the Table of the firſt Lines at the End of the Book, 


avill dire where to find it. 


Or if any ſhall think it beſt ta ſing all the Pſalms in 
Order in Churches or oa: ah it may be done with 


Profit 3 provided thoſe Pſalms be omitted that refer to 


e Occurrences of | Nations, Churches, or fingle 
Of Naming the Ps arms. _ - 
LeT the Number of the, Pſalm be named diſtinctly, 


together with the particular Metre, and particular 
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bs "= v0 the R EADERS. vn 


Part of it + As for Inflance Let. us the 33d 

Pfſalm, 2d Part, Common Metre: 7 or WH os fing the 

giſt Plalm, 1ſt Part, beginning at the * 
ending at the Pauſe: or Let us fin; che 84th Pfalm 


. as the 148th Pfalm, c. And then read over the 
4 4 firft Stanza before you begin to fing, that the People 


na find it in their Books, whether 9 fng avith or 
1 | without 11 82 Line by Line. 55 


; N Of dividing the ann 


9 1 'he P/alm be too long for the Time or Caſflom of 
© Singing, there are Paujes in many of them, at which 

| you may properly reſt; or you may leave out thoſe 

© Perſes which are included in Crotchets I] without 

diſturbing the Senſe: Or in ſome Places you may regis 
te fing at à Pauſe. 

„ = Do not always confine yourſelves to ſix Stanzas, hoe 

ing ſeven or eight, rather than confound the Senſe, 

and avuſe the Pſalm i in ſolemn W 0 ſhip. | 


of the Manner of S1nGI1NG, 


85> 


TL 


Ir ewere to be wiſhed that all Congregations and 
private Families could fing as they do in foreign Pro- 
teflant Countries, -without reading Line by Line. 
Though the Author has done what he could to make 
the Senſe complete in every Line or two, yet many In- 
conveniencies will always attend this unhappy Man- 
ner of Singing: But where it cannot hg altered, theſe 
Fb Things may give ſome Relief. 

Firſt, Let as many as.cands it, bole Plalm-Books | 
"avieh them, and look'on the Words awhile they 2 ing, a 
far as te make the Senſe complete. 

Secondly, Let the Clerk read the * Pſalm over 
' aloud,” be font he begins to parcel out the Lines, that 
the People may have ſome Notion of what they fing: 

7 and; not to be e to drag on | beavitg through. eight 
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fo long upon every, fingle 


tion, ave might often exjoy the Pleaſure of a longer | 


The various Meaſures of the Verſe are fitted to the | 
| To the Common Tunes firg all intitled Common 


. To the: Tune of the 1coth Pſalm fing all intitled 


To the 113th Pfalm Ang ane Metre of the 19th, 23d, % 


VII ADVERTISEMENT, S.. 
tedious Syllables without any Meaning, till the next WY 
Lines come to giug the Senſe of them. No 
It wereto He wh that eve might not dwell Ty 
ote, and draw out the Syl- |} 
lables to ſuch a tireſome Extent, wvith a conſtant Uni- 
farmity of Time; which diſgraces the Mufic, and put, 4 
the Congregation quite out of Breath in finging fue 
or fix Stanzas: Whereas if the Method of Singing 
were but reformed to a greater Speed of Pronuncia- | 


Eſalm, with Jeſs Expence of Time and Breath; and © 
our Pſalmody would be more agreeable to that of the 
ancient Churches, more intelligible to others, and 
more delightful to ourſelves. En 


[ "IR 


—— 
** 


Tunes of the Old PSALM Book. 


M etre. 


Long Metre. | 
Do the Tune of the 25th Pſalm ing Short Metre. _ 
To the goth Plalm ing one Metre of the 5<th and 93d. ; 
To the 112th or 127th Pſalm fing one Metre of the © 
. 104th and 148th. 


. 58th, 8gth /aft Part, goth, 112th, 113th. 

To the 122d Pſalm ſing one of the Metres of the 93d, 

; indie ids 1 8 

To the iq8thPfalm fing one Metre of the 84th, 12ſt, 
„.. men fi 
To a new Tune ſing ane Metre of the 5oth and 115th. 
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LANGUAGE, 


> OF THE, ivr 
NEW TESTAMENT. 


eetesteenessteesetteesesestestee, 


I ES NI M I. Common Metre. 
3 be Map and End of the Righteous and the Wicked. 


5 LEST i is pls Man who ſhuns the Place 
I Where Sinners love to meet ; 

Who fears to tread their wicked Ways, N 
4 And hates the Scoffer's Seat : 


SY But in the Statutes of the Lo br D 

7 Has plac'd his chief Delight; 

1 By Day he reads or hears the Word, 

And meditates by Night. 
ES Th 


2 P.x ; 5 L M A 

3 [He like a Plant of rous Kind, 

By living Waters aig ; 
Caſe from the Storms and Making | Wind, 
Enjoys a peaceful State. N 
4 Green as the Leaf, and ever fair 246955 
Shall his Profeſſion ſhine, _ | | 
While Fruits of Holineſs. appear | P 
Like Cluſters on the Vine. 0 
5 Not ſo the Impious and Unjuſt; 
What vain Deſigns they form ! 


Their Hopes are blown away like Duſt, 
Or Chaff before the Storm. 6 


6 6 Sinners in Judgment ſhall not and - 
_ - Amongſt the Sons of Grace, 
When Cx «15T the Judge at his right Hand, 
Appoints his Saints * ol 


7 His Eye beholds the Path they dead; 
His Heart a N= it well: 
But crooked Ways of Sinners lead 5 
| Down to the Gates of Hell. 0 


"PSALM I. Short hleue. 7” 
The Saint bappy, the Sinner miferable. 


3 HE Man is ever bleſt, 

Who ſhuns the. Sinners Way , 
Among their Counſels never ſtands, 

Nor takes the Scorners' Place. 


2 But makes the Law of Gop 
His Study and Delight, 
Amidſt the Labours of the 1 
And Watches of the Night. 1 5 


N He like a Tree ſhall thrive, 
With Waters near the Root; 


OR + 
122 5 


1 PSALM I. 3 
| & Freſh as the Leaf his Name mall live; 
7 His Works are heav?nly- Fruit. 51 
= 4 Not ſo th' nngodly Race, Zafvit vt 
They no ſuch Bleſſings find: * 5155 
0 Their Hopes ſhall flee, liłke empty _ 
I Before the drivingoWind.! ads wn 5 20 6 
1 5 How will they bear t to band ti if 

L Before that ſadgitert-ſear 279 


Where all the Saints at Cntrer's right Han! 
In full Aſſembly meet? 


6 He knows, and he approves 84 gan 
de Way: the Righteous bog 14 7127 
But Sinners and their Works aal meet 
A dreadful Overthrow.. ar 11 708 8 


: 5 FF . A. L M 1. Long Metre. a 
The Difference between the Righteoi and the Wi 2 


H py the Man, whoſe. cautious Feet” 
Shun the broad Way that Sinners go, 
Who hates the Place where Atheiſts meet, 

And fears to talk as Scoffers do. 


2 He loves t' employ his Morning Light 
Amongſt the Statutes of the Lord ; | 
And ſpends the wakeful Hours of Night, 
With Pleaſure pond'ring o'er his Word. 


3 He, like a Plant by gentle Streams, 
Shall flourith in immortal Green: 


1 And Heay' n will ſhine with kindeſt Beans bY 
3 1 On ev'ry Work his Hands begin. 

| 4 But Sinners find their Counſels eroſt; 
As Chaff before the Tempeſt flies, 
So ſhall their Hopes be blown and loſt. 
When the lak Trumpet ſhakes the Skies, 


x: $9; 
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1 EIS M L M II. 
5 In vain the Rebel ſeeks to ſtand 
In judgment with the pious Race; 


The dreadful Judge with ſtern Command, 
Divides him to a Gf rent Place. 


1 Straight is the Way my Saints have trod; 
I bleſt the Path, and drew it plain; 


But you would chooſe the crooked. Road ; 
46 And down it leads to endleſs Pain.“ 


'P 8 A * M II. Short Metre. 


Tranſlated according to the divine Pattern, 
Acts iv. 24, &c. 


Cusisr Dying, Riſi ing, Interceding, nd R cigning 


1 M AK E R and ſov'reign Lox 
Of Heav'n, and Earth, and Seas, 
IT hy Providence confirms thy Word, . | 
And anſwers thy Decrees. 


2 The Things ſo long foretold 
By David, are fulfill'd; 
When Jews and Gentiles join to ſlay 
Jesvs, thy Holy Child.) 


Why did the Gentiles rage, 

And Jews with one Accord 
Bend all their Counſels to deſtroy 
Th' Anointed of the Loxp ? 


4: Rulers and Kings - <a 

To form a vain Deſign ; | 
Againſt the Logy their Pow'rs unite, 
- Againſt his CyR18T they join. 


5 The Loxp derides their Rage, 

And will ſupport his Throne; | 
He that hath rais'd him from the Dead, 

. Hath own'd him for his Son. BIEN 
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F 6 Now he's aſcended hi 
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5 
47 

ty 


J 


igh, 
And aſks to rule the Wo; : 
The Merit .of his Blood he pleads, 
And pleads his heav'nly Birth. 


7 He aſks, and Gop beſtows 


A large Inheritance 
Far as the World's remoteſt Ends 
_ His Kingdom ſhall advance. 


| 8 The Nations that rebel, 


Muſt feel his Iron Rod; 
He'll vindicate thoſe Honours well 
Which he receiv d from Gop. 


| 9 [Be wiſe, ye Rulers, now, 


And worſhip at his Throne; 


With trembling Joy, ye People, bow 
To Gop' 1 Son. ö 


10 If once his Wrath ariſe, 


Ve periſh on the Place; 
Then bleſſed is the Soul that flies 
For Refuge to his Grace.] 


8 A I M Il. Common Metre. 


dr I #52 did the Nations j join to ſlay 


The Loxy's anointed Son? 
Why did they caſt his Laws away, 
And tread his Goſpel down ? 


2 The Lox that ſits above the Skies, 


Derides their Rage below; 
He ſpeaks with Vengean e in his Eyes, 
And ſtrikes their Spirits through, _ 


g 6&1 call him my Eternal Son, 
And raiſe him from the Dead; 


E Fiss & EN „ 
* I make my holy Hill his Throne, 
And wide his Kingdom ſpread. 


4 © Aſc me; my Son, and then . | 1 
« The vtmoeſt Heathen Lands . 

* Thy Rod of Iron ſhall deſtro r 9 
*The Rebel that nc, e 

5 Be wiſe, ye Rulers of the Earth, . [3 10 
Obey th' anointed Lorp 5! 350 7 


| Adore the King of heav'nly Birth, y 
And tremble at his Word. 


6 With humble Love addreſs his Throne 3. 
For if he frown ye die 
Thoſe are ſecure. and thoſe alone, 
Who on his Grace"rely, 


* * 


PSALM II. Long Mare, |: © 
CnaIs Death, Refurradtion, and Afcenfion. 


3 HY did the Jews proclaim their Rage, | 

W The Romans why their Swords employ, 
Againſt the Lok p their Pow'rs engage, : 
His dear Anointed to deſtroy ? , 


2 Come, let us break his Bands,” they ſay, 
« This Man ſhall never give us Laws; 
And thus they, caſt his Yoke away, 
And nail'd their Monarch to the Croſs. 


But Gov, who high i in Glory reigns, 
” La hs at their Pride, their Rage controuk, | 
He'll vex their Hearts with inward Pains, 
And ſpeak in Thunder to their Souls. 


4 I will maintain the King J made, 
„ On Zion's everlaſting Mil 

« My Hand ſhall wines him ; the Dead, 
" And he ſhall ſtand your Sor Teign fail. 


3 "P'S RUM HI. 
5 [His wond”rons rifing from the Earth, 
2 * Makes his eternal Godhead known: 
The Loxp declares his heav'nly n 

5 « This Day have I begot my Son. 


6 Aſcend, my Son, to my right OY 
„ There thou ſhalr aſk, and I beftow 
The utmoſt Bounds of Heathen Land; 

3 « To thee the Northern Iſles ſhall bow. J- 


7 But Nations that reſiſt his Grace, 
1 Shall fall beneath his Iron Stroke; 
1 His Rod ſhall cruſh his Foes with eaſe 
3 As Potters earthen Work i Is A 


Pavsr. 


3 3 New, ye that fit on earthly Threws,.. 
he wiſe, and ſerve the Lord the Lamb 3 
Now at his Feet ſubmit your Crowns, 
* 1 and tremble at his Name. 
„ 9 With humble Loye addreſs the Son, 
- ' Left he grow angry, and ye. die; 
His Wrath will burn to Worlds unknown, 
If ye provoke his Jealouſy 


10 His Storms ſhall drive you quick to Hell 3 
Ho is a Go, and ye but Duſt: 

py. the Souls that know him well, 

An make his Grace their only 'Truſt. 


PSALM III. Common Metre. | 


bau, and Fears fuppreft : or, God our Defence 
from Sin and Satan. 


I MY Go», how -many are my Fears! 19 
How faſt my Foes increaſe! 
Conſpiring my eternal Death, 
They break my preſent Peace, 


8 P S A I. M III. 
2 The lying Tempter would perſuade 
There's no Relief in Heaven; 


And all my ſwelling Sins appear 
Too big to be forgiv'n. yn s 


3 But thou, my Glory and my 3 
Shalt on the Tempter tread, 
Shalt ſilence all my threat' ning Gait 
And raiſe my drooping Head. 


3 [ cry'd, and from his holy Hill 
Hie bow'd a lining Ear; 
I call'd*my Father and my God, 
And he ſubdu'd my Fear. 


In ſpite of all my Foes; . 
I *woke and wonder'd at the Grace 


That guarded my Repoſe.] 


6 What tho' the Hoſts of Death and Hell 
All arm'd againſt me ſtood, 
| Terrors no more ſhall ſhake my Soul; 
My Refuge is my Goo. 


7 Ariſe, O Lox, fulfil thy Grace, 
While I thy Glory ſing: 
My Gov has broke the Serpent's Teeth, 
And Death has loſt his Sting. 


$ Salvation to the Loxb belongs, | 

His Arm alone can fave: | 

Bleſſings attend thy People here, 
And reach beyond the Grave. 


Morning Pſalm. 


1 \ Logy, how many are my Foes, 55 
In chis weak State of Fleſh and Blood! 


3 


. 5 He ſhed ſoft Slumbers on mine Eyes, | 


= $ A L M III. 15, 8. Long Metre. 
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9 I Peace they. dail a4 Liſcompoſe 3. 'K 


But my Defence and Hope is Gon, . 


z Tird with the Burdens of the bn 
To thee I rais'd an Ev'ning Cry; © 
Thou heardſt when J rn pray, 
And thine Almighty Help was e 


3 11 by thine heav- nly Aid, 

I laid me down and ſlept ſecure; 

| 30 Not Death ſhould. make my: Heart afraid, 
Though I ſhould wake and riſe no more. 


4 But Gop ſuſtain bd me all the ak ; 
Salvation doth to Gop belong: 

He rais'd my Head to fee the Li 
A And make his Praiſe my OY = 7 


ASS. 


e 


* SAL M IV. 1, 2, 3, 5 6, 7. Jake Metre, 


I Hearing of Prayer: : or, God our Portion, and 
|  CuRt6T eur Hope. Sh 


1 O Gov of Grace and Righteouſneſs, 
7 Hear and attend when J complain; 
1 Thou haſt enlarg'd me in Diſtreſs, 

3 Bo- down a gracious Ear again. 


2 Ye Sons of Men, in vain ye try 

> To turn my Glory into Shame; 

> How long will Scoffers love to lie, 
And dare reproach my Sayiour's Name: 
* | Know that the LORD divides his Saints 
From all the Tribes of Men beſide; 


He hears the Cry of Penitents, 
For the dear Sake of CnRISsH that dy d. 


4 When our obedient Hands have done 
4 thouſand Works of — ” 


+ PSALM PF, 


We put our Truſt in Go alone, 
And glory in his pard'ning Grace. 


5 Let th' unthinking Many ſay, 
« Who will beſtow ſome earthly Good!“ 
But Lon p, thy Light and Love we pray, 
Our Souls deſire this heav'nly F ood. 


6 Then ſhall my cheerful Pow'rs rejoice | 3 

At Grace By Favours fo divine; © 3 
Nor will I change my happy Choice, 7 
For all their Corn and all their Wine. | 


PSALM IV. 3s 4+ 55 E Common Metre. EF. 
Ann Ewening Pſalm. 4 


Le. R D, thou wilt hear me when I pray, 
am for ever thine; 3 
I fear before thee all the Day, Jj 
Nor would I dare to fin. | 

2 And while I reſt my weary Head, 

From Cares and Bus'neſs free, 


*Tis ſweet converſing on my Bed 
With my own Heart and Thee. 


3 I pay this Ev'ning Sacrifice: | ww 
And when my Work is done, 1 
Great Gop! my Faith and Hope relies | 7 

Upon thy Grace alone. 3 
4 Thus, with my Thoughts compor'd to | Peace, 
Pl 17 mine Eyes to ſleep; 


N r 
82 3 
D p — 
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Thy Hand in Safety keeps my Days, 
And will my my Slumber keep, op 
For the Lord” „Day ee 1 


«1 RD, in the Morning thou at bear 
My Voice aſcending high; | 


| 0 My watchful Enemies combine 


rn. 
7 thee will I direct my Pray'r, 


2 | Up to the Hills where Cnr1sT is gone 


1 Sinners ſhall ne*er be thy Delight, | 


8 


; O may thy Spirit guide my Feet 


. | And * before oY Face, 


1 And all his Plots deſtroy; 
While thoſe that in thy Mercy cruſt. 
1 For ever ſhout tor Joy;---- © 


| 3 The Men that love and fear th y 2 Wann, 


3 With Favour as a Shield. 


To thee lift up mine Eye. 


4 o plead for all his Saints, 
= Preſenting at his Father's Throne, 
Our Songs and our Complaints. 


3 | Thou art a Gov, before whoſe Sight 
The Wicked ſhall not ftand; 


Nor dwell at thy right Hand. 


But to thy Houſe will I reſort, 
To taſte thy Mercies there ; 

I will frequent thine holy Court, 
And worſhip in thy Fear. 


In Ways of Righteouſneſs ! 
Make ev'ry Path of Duty ſtraight 


'Paven.” 


To tempt my Feet aftray 
- They flatter with a baſe Deſign 
To make my Soul their Prey. 


N Lon p, cruſh the Serpent i in the Duſt, 


Shall fee their Hopes fulfill 
The mighty Gop will pong them 


+ * 


WW * 4. + vi. 


P SAL M VI. Commen Metre. 
Complaint i in Sickneſa's, [I or, Diſeaſes healed. 


I IX Anger, Lokn, rebuke me not, 
Withdraw the dreadful 5 3 
Nor let thy Fury (grow: ſo Het: : 
Againſt a feeble Vorm. 


2 My Soul's bow'd down with teavy Cures, a0. 
My Fleſh with Pain oppreſt; Sof 
My Couch is witneſs to my Tears, 

My. . Tears. forbid my Reſt. 


3 Sorrow and Pain wear out my n + 
J waſte the Night with. Cries; r 
Counting the Minutes as they paſs, 
Pill the flow Morning riſe. 


4 Shall I be ſtill tormented more 2. 
My Eyes conſum'd with Grief? 
How long, my Gop, how long, before 

Thine land affords Relief? | 


5 He hears when Duſt and Aſhes ſpeak, 
He pities all our Groans; 
| He faves us for his Mercy's ſake, 
And heals our broken Bones. 


6 The Virtue of his ſov'reign Word 
Reſtores our fainting Breath ; 


For ſilent Graves praiſe not the Lond, 
Nor is he known in Death. | 


PSALM VI. Long Metre. 
Temptation in Sickneſs overcome. 


ORD, I can ſuffer thy Rebukes, 
When, thou with Kindneſs doſt chaſtiſe ; 
But thy fierce Wrath I cannot bear, 5 
O let it not againkt 1 „ 


SALM vn, 


5 > Pit my 2 Eſtate, 
And eaſe the Sorrews that I feel; 


O let thy gentler Touches heal. 


See how I paſs my weary Days 

In Sighs and Groans; an when "tis Night, 
My Bed is water'd with my Tears; 
My Grief conſumes, and dims my _ 5 


| 1 4 Look how the Pow'rs of Nature mourn! 
How long, Almighty Gop, how long ? 
1 When ſhall thine Hour of Grace return? 


5 1 feel my Fleſh ſo near the Grave, 
My Thoughts are tempted to Deſpair; 

But Graves can never praiſe the LozD, 

For all is Duſt and Silence there. 


a f: Depart, ye Tempters,. from my Soul; 
And all deſpairing Thoughts depart; 3 


My Gop, who hears my humble Moan, 
Will eaſe me Fleſh, gd cheer my Heart, 


PSALM VII. 
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My Hope in thee, my Gop; 
Riſe, and my helpleſs Life defend 
From thoſe that ſeek my Blood. 


2 With Inſolence and F ury they 
My Soul in Pieces tear, 
As hungry Lions rend the Prey, 
When no Deliv'rer's near. 


The Wounds thine heavy Hand hath made, 


When ſhall I make thy Grace my Song? 


y Truft is in my heav? aly Friend 


0 0D's care 87 his People, and on grove 7 


14 PSALM VII. ? 

3 If I had cer provok'd them firſt, = 

Or once abys'd my Foe,” 3 
Then let him tread my Life to Put, 
And lay mine Honour lo r . 


| 4 If there be Malice kid in me, 

IT know thy piercing Eyes; 3 85 3 

by ſhould not dare appeal to Thee, 1 

Nor aſk my Ge to file, = 
5 Ariſe, my Go, lift up thine Hand, 

Their Pride and Pow'r controul: 1 

5 Awake to Judgment, and command 2 

: NERF IE for my Soul. x 


Pavss. 


6 [Let Sinners and their wicked Rage 
Be humbled to the Duſt; J 3 

Shall not the Go p of Truth engage 13 „ 

To vindicate the Juſt ? | 


7 He knows the Heart, he tries the Reins, | 
He will defend th' Upright 
His ſharpeſt Arrows he >. el 2 
Againſt the Sons of Spite. 5 
8 For me their Malice digg'd a Pit, 9 
But there themſelves are caſt; — 
My Gop makes all their Miſchief light 
On their own Heads .at laſt. 1 


9 That cruel perſecuting Race, 
Muſt feel his dreadful Sword, q 
Awake, my Soul, and praiſe the Grace | q 
And Juſtice of the Loxp. ä 2 


W 


'» q A L M. vin. 


PS A V M VIII. | Short Metre. 
co f Sovereignty | and Goodneſs * : and Man's 


Dominion over the C reatures. 


a 1 our heavy fly King, 
Thy Name is all Divine: 
Thy Glories round the Earth are ſpread, 
4 And o'er the Heay'ns they ſhine, | 


5 When to thy Works on high, 

K I raiſe my wond'ring Eyes, 
' And ſee the Moon, complete in Light, 

Adorn the darkſome Skies: = 


[ 5 When I ſurvey the Stars, 

And all their ſhining Forms; 
Lonp, what is Man! that worthleſs Things 
Akin to Duſt and Worms? 


1 Lonp, what is worthleſs Man! 
1 That thou ſhouldſt love him ſo? 
Next to thine Angels is he plac'd, 
And Lok p of All below. 


5 Thy Honours crown his Head, 

4 While Beaſts like Slaves obey, 

And Birds that cut the Air with Wings, 
And Fiſh that cleave the Sea. 


'6 How rich thy Bounties are! 

And wond'rous are thy Ways: 

4 Of Duſt, and Worms thy Power can frame 
A Monument of Praiſe. 


1 


9 [Out of the Mouths of Babes 

And Sucklings, thou canſt draw sr. 

Sur priſing Honours to thy Name, 
And Rrike the Wop with Awe, 


3 O 1 our heav 5 King, - 
Thy Name is all Divine; 

Thy Glories round the Earth are fleead, _ 

And of er the Heav'ns they mine.] =_ 


PSALM VIII. | Common Metre. 


Curis7's Condeſcenfion and Glorification : or, 4 
God made Man. os 


k Loxp our Got D, how won@'rous out 
Is thine exalted Name! 
The Glories of thy heav'nly State 
Let Men and Babes proclaim. 


2 When TI behold thy Works on high, 

The Moon that rules the Night, 

And Stars that well adorn the Sky, 
Thoſe moving Worlds of Light: 


3 Lok, what is Man, or all his Race, 

Who dwells ſo far below, 
That thou ſhould viſit him with Grace, 
And love his Nature fo. | 


4 That thine eternal Son ſhould bear 
To take a mortal Form, 
Made lower than his Angels are, 
To fave a dying Worm! 


5 [Yet while he liv'd on Earth unknown, 
And Men would not adore, 
Th” obedient Seas and Fiſhes own _ 
His Godhead and his Pow'r, 


6 The Waves lay ſpread beneath his Feet, _ 
And Fim at his Command = 
Bring their large Shoals to Peter” 8 Net, | 2 
And Tribute to his Tang, | 
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N m., 7 
> Theſe leſſer Glories of the Son 
 KShone thro' the fleſhly Cloud: 
Now we behold him on 185 Throne, 
And Men confeſs him Gop.] 


Let him be crown'd with Majeſty, 

Who bow'd his Head to Death: 

And be his Honours ſounded high, 
By all Things that have Breath. 


Jzesvs, our Loxy, how wondrous great 
Is thy exalted Name! 

The Glories of thy heav'nly State 
Let the whole Earth proclaim. | 


PS ALM VIII. ver. 1,2. Paraphraſed, 
oy Firſt Part. Long Metre. 


1 he Hoſanna of the Chi 73. or, lefants praifing 
5 GO 


4 Al ghty Ruler of the Skies, | 

x Thro' the wide Earth thy Name i is ſpread, 
And thine eternal Glories riſe 

» O'er all the Heav'ns thy Hands have made. | 


2 To thee the Voices of the Young 
A Monument of Honour raile ; 
And Babes with uninſtructed Tongue 
Declare the Wonders of thy Praiſe. 
Thy Pow'r aſſiſts their tender Age 
2 To bring proud Rebels to the Ground, 
Too till the bold Blaſphemer's Rage, 
And all their Policies confound. 


LT amidſt thy Temple throng, 
To ſee their great Redecmer's Face; 
The Son of Davis is their Song, 
And young Hoſannss * the Place. 
by 


| 
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3 But O what brighter Glories wait 


als - K — — 


5 The frowning Scribes and angry Prieſts 15 
In vain their impious Cavils bring! 5 
Revenge ſits ſilent in their Breaſts, —— 
While Jewiſh Babes enen their King. A 


PSALM VIIL ver. z, Kc. Paraphraſed, * * 


Second Part. Long Metre. 


Adam and Cn RIS T, Lords of the Old and Neal 


Creation. 
t ORD, what was Man when made at fir? ? 


Adam the Off ring of the Duſtl 4 

That thou ſhould'it fet him and his Race 
But juſt below an Angel's Place] 1 

2 That thou ſhould'ſt raiſe his Nature ſo, 3 
And make him Lord of all below? 1 
Make ev'ry Beaſt and Bird ſubmit. 
And lay the Fiſhes at his Feet? 1 


To crown the ſecond Ap Au's State ? 3 

What Honours ſhall thy Son adorn, 1 

Who condeſcended to be born? .Þ 
4 See him below his Angels made, 
See him in Duſt amongft the Dead, 


To fave a ruin'd World from Sin: 
-"_* he ſhall reign with Pow'r divine. 


5 The World to come, redeem'd from all 
? The Mis'ries that attend the Fall, 

New made, and glorious ſhall ſubmit 
At our exalted. Saviour's Feet. 


PS AL M IX. Firſt Part. 
77 rath and Mercy from the Tudgment-Seat. © 


W / ITH my whole Heart I'll raiſe _ 
'Thy Wonders PI gs ; - 


N 5 


1 
of ** 75 


PSALM IX. 19 


Thou, forreign Judge of Right and Wrong, 
7 Will put my Foes to Shame. | 


is 


2 Pl! fing thy Majeſty and Grace: 

My Gop prepares his Throne, 

To judge the World in Righteouſneſs, 

And make his Vengeance known. 5-5 


3 Then ſhall the Loxp a Refuge prove 
Z For all the Poor oppreſt; 
To fave the People of his Love, _ 
And give the Weary Reſt. 
4 The Men that know thy Name will truſt 
In thine abuncant Grace; 
For thou haſt ne'er forſook the Juſt, 
7 Who humbly ſought thy Face, 
xs Sing Praiſes to the righteous Lo ab, 
Who dwells on Zion” 5 Hill, 


Who executes his threat' ning Word, 
And doth his Grace fulfil. 


x p 8 1 M . 12. Second Part. 
15. Wiſdom and Equity of Providence. 


1 N * HEN the great j udge Supreme and Juſt, 
2 Y Y - Shall once inquire for Blood, 

The humble Souls that mourn in Duſt, OP 
D Shall find a faithful Go D. | 

e from the dreadful Gates of Death 
Does his own Children raiſe ; z 

In Zion's Gates wich chearful Breath 
They vng their Father's Praiſe. 


3 His Foes ſhall fall with heedleſs Feet 
Into the Pit they made; 
„Son nd Sinners periſh in the Net 
That their own Hands had ſpread. 
Be. 3 2 
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4 Thus by thy Judgments, mighty Go! 
Are thy deep Counſels known 
When Men of Miſchief are deſtroy'd, 


The Snare muſt be their W Ww. 


3 pas. . 

5 The Wicked ſhall fink down to Hell; 
Thy Wrath devours the Lands 
That dare forget Thee, or rebel 

Againſt thy known Commands. 


6 Tho? Saints to ſore Diſtreſs are brought, 
And wait and long complain, 
Their Cries ſhall not be long forgot, 
Nor ſhall their Hopes be vain. 


7 [Riſe, great Redeemer, from thy Seat, 
To judge and ſave the Poor; 
Let Nations tremble at thy Feet, 
And Men prevail no more. 

8 Thy Thunder ſhall affright the Proud, 
And put their Hearts to Pain; 
Make them confeſs that thou art Gop, 

And they but feeble Men ] 


PSALM X. 


Prayer heard, and Saints ſaved; or, Pride, Atheifigg 


and Opprelſion, puniſhed. 
For a Humiliation Day. 


! THY doth the Loxp ſtand off fo far, 


| And why conceal his Face, 
When great Calamities appear, 


And Times of deep Diſtreſs? 


2 Loxb, ſhall the Wicked ſtill deride 
Thy Juſtice and thy Pow'r? 


4 ＋ 
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* PSALM Xx. 41 
2 Exe 


Shall they advance their Heads in Pride, 
” And ſtill thy Saints devour? 
3 They put thy Judgments from their Sight, 
And then inſult the Poor; 
F They boaſt in their exalted Height 
I That they ſhall fall no more. 
4 Ariſe, O Gov, lift up thine Hand, 
Attend our humble Cry 5 
g I No Enemy ſhall dare to and, 
When God aſcends on high. 


s Why do the Men of Malice rage, 


And ſay with fooliſh Pride, 
“The Gop of Heav'n will ne'er engage 


b „To fight on Zion's Side?“ 


6 But thou for ever art our Lox D, 
And pow'rful is thine Hand; 

As when the Heathens felt thy Sword, 
4 And periſt'd from thy Land. 

7 Thou wilt prepare our Hearts to pray, 
1 And cauſe thine Ears to hear; 
A He hearkens what his Children ſay, 

And puts the World in Fear. 


1 Proud Tyrants ſhall no more oppreſs, 
No more deſpiſe the Jult ; 

And mighty Sinners ſhall confeſs 

1 1922 are but Earth and Duſt. 

oy 

9 "PSALM XI 
Con loves the Righteous, and hates the W, iched. 


M. Refuge is the Gov: of Love ; 
Why do my Foes inſult and cry, 


B'3 


* * 2 * 
* a; „ 
AED og Ye I LAT 


. me "A L. M XII. 
2 If Government be all deſtroy'd, 3 


3 The Loxp i in Heav'n hath fix' d his Throne ; 
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. like a tim'rous trembling Dove, 
" To diſtant Woods or ©—— fly. 


(That firm Foundation of our Peace) 
And Violence make Juſtice void, 
Where ſhall the Righteous ſeek Redreſs? 


His Eyes ſurvey the World below; 
To him all mortal Things, are known; 
His Eyelids ſearch our Spirits thro. Tin 


4 If he afflicts his Saints ſo far, | 
To prove their Love, and try their Grace, 
What may the bold Tranſgreſſors fear? 
His very Soul abhors their Ways. 


5 On impious Wretches he ſhall rain 
Tempeſts of Brimſtone, Fire and Death, 
Such as he kindled on the Plan, 
Of Sodom with his angry Breath. 


6 The righteous Lon p loves righteous Souls, 


Whoſe Thoughts and Actions afe ſineere; 7 
And with a gracious Eye beholds —_ 
The Men that his own Image bear. 


P S ALM XII. Long Metre. 


«0s 
*o 4+ 
. 


The Saint's Safety and Hope in evil Times: or, Sin; . 


of the Jongue complained of 5 namely, E. 
Blajphemy, Falſbood, e. | * 

: | ORD, if thou doſt not ſoon appear, £ 
Virtue and Truth will flee away 3 7 


A faithful Man nd. . us here 
Will ſcarce be found, if thou delay. 


2 The whole Diſcourſe when Neighbours meet, 
Is fill'd with T rifles looſe and vain ; 1 


PSALM Xs 


MT heir Lips are Flatt'ry and Deceit, 
And their proud Language is profane. 


ar Lips that with Deceit abound, 

Shall not maintain their Triumph jong; ; | 

4 1 The Gop of Vengeance will con found 
The flatt'ring and blaſpheming Tongue, | 


8 


4 © Yet ſhall our Words be free,” they cry ; 
4 © Our Tongue ſhall be control'd by none: 
Where is the Lord will aſk us why; 
Or ſay, our Lips are not our own v8 


3 


N The Lorxp, who ſees the Poor oppreſt, 
And hears th' Oppreſſor's haughty Strain, 
Will riſe to give his Children Reſt, | 
Nor ſhall they truſt his Word in vein. 


6 Thy Word, O. Lox, tho? often try d, 
| Void of Deceit ſhall ill appear: 

| _ Nor Silver, ſev'n times purify'd 
From Droſs and Mixture, ſhine ſo clear. 


| 7 „ Thy Grace ſhall in the darkeſt Hour 
3 Defend the holy Soul from Harm : 

- Tho? when the vileſt Men have Pow'r, 
I On ev'ry Side will Sinners ſwarm. 


$ BETS bog 


PSALM XII. Common Metre, 
Galla, of a general Corruption of Manner. or, 


* The Promiſe and Sign of CuRrIST's . 
10 Judgment. 


* ELP, Lon, for Men of Virtue fil, 
| Religion loſes Ground, 

The Sons of Violence prevail, 

Wo And Treacheries abound. 


B 4 


2 Their Oaths and F Prorhiſes they bieak, 9 
Vet act the Flatt'rer's Part: | 13 


With fair deceitful Lips they fx ak, 
| And with a double N 8 


3 If we reprove ſome hateful Lie, 
Hou is their Fury ſtirr d! 


« Are not our Lips our own,“ they cry, 
And who ſhall be our Lord ** | 


4 Scoffers appear on ev'ry Side, 
Where a vile Race of Men 


Is rais'd to Seats. of Pow'r and Pride 
And bear the pore. 2m. vain, 


PaUusz. 


5 Loxy, when Tniquities Beund, 
And Blaſphemy grows bold, 
When Faith is hardly to be found, 
And Love is waxing Cold ; 


6 Is not thy Chariot haſt' ning on? 
HFaſt Thou not giv'n the Sign? 
May we not truſt and live upon 

A Promile ſo divine? 


7 Ves, faith the Lox, now will 1 riſe, 
« And make Oppreſlors flee; 
I ſhall appear to their Surpriſe, 
And ſet my Servants free.“ 


8 Thy Word, like Silver ſev'n times try'd, 

Thro' Ages ſhall endure; Y 

The Men that in thy Truth confide, al 
Shall find oy Promiſe lure. 


——— 
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PS ALM, XIII. 25 
PS AL M XIII. Long Metre. f 


Pleading with God under Deſertion: or, 
Hope i in Darkneſs. 


OW long, OLo RD, ſhall 1 complain, 
7 Like one that ſeeks his Gop in vain? 
Can' it thou thy Face for ever hide ? 

1 And I ſtill pray, and be deny'd? 


2 Shall I for ever be forgot, 

7 As one whom thou regardeſt not! 

4 Still ſhall my Soul thine Abſence | mourn ? ? 
And ftill deſpair of thy Return? 


How long ſhall my poor troubled Breaſt, 
Be with theſe anxious Thoughts oppreſt ? 
And Satan, my malicious Foe, 

© Rejoice to ſee me ſunk ſo low? 


4 Hear, Loxp, and grant me quick Relief, 
9 Before my Death concludes my Grief; 
II thou withhold'ſt thy heav'nly Light, 

I ſleep in everlaſting Night. 


5 How will the Pow'rs of Darkneſs boaſt, 
I but one praying Soul be loſt? 
But I have truſted in thy Grace, 

And ſhall again behold thy Face. 

& Whate'er my Fears or Foes ſuggeſt, 
Thou art my Hope, my Joy, my Reft: 
My Heart fall feel thy Love, and raiſe 
My chearful. Voice to Songs of Praiſe. 


PSALM XIII. Common Metre. 
Complaint under Temptations of the Dewil, 


OW long wilt thou conceal thy Face? 
My Gop, how long delay? 
" = DS BO. 


: 2 


77 F 4 * a 17 0 
26 = SALM XIV. 


When ſhall I feel thoſe heavy? oly Rays EY 
That chaſe my Fears away? —_ 
2 How long ſhall my poor lab'ring Soul 
Wreſtle and toil in vain? - 
Thy Word can all my Foes. control, 
And eaſe my raging Pain. 


3 See how the Prince of Darkneſs tries 
All his malicious Arts, 
He ſpreads a Miſt around my Eyes, 
And throws his fiery Darts. 


4 Be thou my Sun, be thou my Shield, 
My Soul in Safety keep; 
Make haſte, before mine Eyes are bear d 
In Death's eternal Sleep. 


. How would the W e boaſt aloud, 
If I became his Prey! 

Behold the Sons of Hell grow proud. 

At thy ſo long Delay. 

6 But they ſhall fly at thy Rebuke, Ft 2 

And Satan hide his Head; 1 

He knows the Terrors of thy Look, 

And hears thy Voice with Dread. 


7 Thou wilt diſplay that ſov'reign Grace 4 
Where all my Hopes have ung; 1 

I ſhall employ my Lips in Praiſe, 
And Tony ſhall be ſung. 
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PSALM XIV. Firſt Part. 
By Nature all Men are Sinners. 


'OOLS in their Hearts believe and fay, 3 
„ That all Religion's vain, Þ 
5 There is no Gop that reigns on high, 
Or minds th? Affairs of Men.“ 


PSALM XIV. 


r rom Thou: hts ſo Sreadful and 7 
Corrup t Diſcourſe proceeds 
d in x hs impious Hands are wand 
5 3 Abominable Deeds. 

3 The Loxp from his celeſtial Throne 
CLook'd down on Things below, 
To find the Man that fought his Grace, 
Or did his Juſtice know. _ 

4 By Nature all are gone aſtray, 
Their Practice all the fame: 
8 There s none that fears his Maker's Hand; 
There's none that loves his Name. 

5 Their Tongues are us'd to ſpeak Deceit ; $: 
* Their Slanders never ceaſe; 

> How ſwift to Miſchief are their F eet! 

; | Nor know the Paths of Peace. 


6 Such Seeds of Sin (that bitter Root). 
> In ev'ry Heart are found; 
Nor can they bear diviner F ruit, 
a Till Grace refine * Ground. 


* PSALM: XIV. Second Part: 
| 2 | T he F olly of Perſecutors. 


| Ab Finne now. ſo ſenſeleſs grown 
That they the Saints devour; 
And never worſhip at thy Throne, 

Nor fear thy awful Pow'r ? 


£ 2 Great Gov, appear to their Surpriſe, 

1 Reveal thy dreadful Name; 

Let them no more thy Wrath deſpiſe, 
Nor turn our Hope to Shame. 


3 Doſt thou not dwell among the Juſt? 
55 nd yer our Foes deride, 


* 


28 PS A 'L M „XV. . 


That we ſhould make thy Name our. Truſt: 
Great Gos, sound their Pride! | 


4 O that the joyful Day was come, 
To finiſh our Diſtpeſs wo 
When Gov ſhall bring his Children home, 
_ Our PO ON abr, ae 


PSA 1. K. jp oe: Moller 


Charader Yo a Saint: : 'or, A Citizen of Zim: on, : 
The Dal fications of a Cir ifitete. —— 


AS 20 
1 


1 \ * HO that 8 in thy Hill, | | 2 
O Gov of Holineſs? = 
Whom will the Lokb admit to dwell 5 


So near his Throne of Grace ? ? 


2 The Man that walks in pious Ways, ; 
And works with righteous Hande: 
That truſts his Maker's Promiſes, 1 * 
And follows his Commands. | = 


3 He ſpeaks the Meaning. of his Heart,. 
Nor flanders with his Tongue ; 

Will ſcarce believe an ill Report, 
Nor do his Neighbour Wrong. 


4 The wealthy Sinner he contemns, 
Loves all that fear the LoRD; 
And tho' to his own Hurt he ſwears, 
Still he performs his Word. 


5 His Hands diſdain a golden Bribe, | | 

And never gripe the Poor: b 
This Man ſhall dwell with Gop on Earth, iN 
bi And find his Heavy" n ſecure, 25 1 


oY os 
1 
3 


PS AL. M XV.) 29 


1 "rH p*F7 5 


B 8 A L 1 xV. R Metre. 5 
N 7 bags and 7 7 Goodneſs and Truth: 


Duties to Go pp and Man: or, Te. 


Qualifications of a Chriſtian, + 


1 7 HO ſhall aſcend thy heav' nly Place, 


Great Gop, and dwell before thy Face? 


The Man that minds Religion now, 
And humbly walks with Gop below: 

2 Whoſe Hands are pure, whoſe Heart is clean ; 3 
Whoſe Lips ſtill ſpeak the Thing they mean: 
No Slanders dwell upon his Tongue; 
Hle hates to do his Neighbour Wrong. 


[Scarce will he truſt an ill Report, 
Nor vent it to his Neighbours Hurt; 5 
Sinners of State he can deſpiſe, 

But Saints are honour'd in his Eyes.] 


[Firm to his Word he ever ſtood, 


And always makes his Promiſe good: : 


Nor dares to change the 'Thing he 055 
Whatever Pain or Loſs he bears.) 


[He never deals in bribing Gold. 

And mourns that Juſtice ſhould be ſold ; 
While others gripe and grind the Poor, 

| Sweet Charity attends his Door. 


þ He loves his Enemies, and prays | 

For thoſe-that curſe to him his Face; 
And doth to all Men ſtill the ſame, 
That he would hope or with from them. 


vet, when his holieſt Works are done, 
His Soul depends on Grace alone: 


1 This is the Man thy Face ſhall ſee, | 
z E And dwell for ever, Lonxp, with Thee. 


30 PSALM XVI. F 
PS A LN XVI - Firſt Part. Long Metre. . 


Confeſſion of our Poverty: and Sainte the bet Company) 
2 vn, Good Mori profit Men, not God. 92 5 


1 Þ Reſerve me, Lord, in Time of Need; 
L For Suecour to thy Throne I flee ; 
But have no Merits there, to plead, 
My Goodneſs cannot reach to Thee, 


2 Oft have my Heart and Tongue confeſt, 
How empty and how poor I am; % 
My Praife can never make Thee bleſt, 91 
Nor add new Glories to thy Name. 

3 Yet, Lon, thy Saints on Earth may reap. 
Some Profit by the Good we do =» 
Theſe are the Company I kee. 
Theſe are the choiceſt Friends I know. © 
4 Let others chooſe the Sons of Mirth * 7 
To give a Reliſh to their Wine; '® 
love the Men of heav'nly Birth, +: 

| Whoſe Thoughts and Language are divine. 


1 
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PSALM XVI. Second Part. Long Metre. 
5 ? | 2 
+ 4 


1 LJ OW fat their.Guilt and Sorrows riſe, 
Who haſte to ſeek ſome Idol God? © 

J will not taſte their Sacrifice, —_ 
Their Off” rings of forbidden Blood, 1 

2 My Gop provides a richer Cup, bl 
And nobler Food to live upon; * 
He for my Life has offer'd up A 
JEsus his beſt beloved Son. | C 

3 His Love is my perpetual Feaſt ; | | 3 
By Day his Counſels guide me right: = 


PSALM XVI. 


| And 15 his Name for ever bleſt, 
;þ Who gives me ſweet Advice by Night. 


11 ſet him Kill before mine Eyes; 
At my right Hand he ſtands, prepar'd 
[ To keep my Soul from all Surpriſe, 
And be my n Guard. 


ÞSALM XVI. Third Part. Long Metre. 
duc in Death, and Hope of the Reſurrection. 


1 0 p \ \ HEN Go i is nigh, my Faith is {tron 
5 His Arm is my almighty Prop: 2 
4 Be glad, my Heart, rejoice, my Tongue, 
My dying Fleſh. ſhall reſt in Hope. 


2 Tho' in the Duſt I lay my Head, 
4 Yet, gracious Gop, thou wilt not leave 
My Soul for ever with the Dead, 
L Nor loſe thy Children in the Grave. 


'F My Fleſh ſhall thy firſt Call obey, 
Shake off the Duſt, and riſe on high; 
Then ſhalt thou lead the wond'rous Way, 
Up to thy Throne above the Sky. 


i 


4 There Streams of endleſs Pleaſure ſow; 
And full Diſcoveries of thy Grace, 
> (Which we but taſted here below) 

P Spread heav nly Joys thro' all the Place. 


bf PSALM XVI. 1-8. Firſt Part. Common Metre, 
gat and Counſel from Gop, without Merit. 


AVE me, O Loxy, from ev' ry Foe; 
In Thee my Truſt I place; 
Tho? all the Good that I can do 


Can ne'er deſerve thy Grace. 
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Yet if my Gov: prolong: my Breach, TRIES 
The Saints may profit by't; 
The Saints, the Glory of the Earth, 
The Men of my Delight. we AP 8 
3 Let Heathens to their Idols haſte, - hb 4+ „ / 
And worſhip Wood or Stone; 
But my delightful Lot is caſt 
| Where the true Gop is known.” > + 
4. His Hand provides my conſtant Food. J 
le fills my daily Cup; * 
Much am I pleas'd with preſent Good, 1 
But more rejoice in Hope. 9 


8 5 Gop is my Portion and my Joy; 


His Counſels are my Light: | 
He gives me {weet Advice by Day, | 
And gentle Hints by Night. 8 


6 My Soul would all her Thoughts approve 
To his all-ſeeing Eye; = Us 
Nor Death, nor Hell my Hope ſhall move, | 
" WO ſuch a Friend 1s nigh, 55 


PSALM XVI. Second Part. Long Metre. 
The Death and Reſurrection of CHRIST. 


33 7 SET the Loxn before my Pace, 2 
„% He bears my Courage u: 
% My Heart and Tongue their Joy e 
My Fleſh ſhall reſt in Hope. 


2 © My Spirit, Lo xp, thou wilt not leave z 
Where Souls departed are 
Nor quit my Body to the Grave, 
fo ſee Corruption there. 


3 Thou wilt reveal the Path of 1. is 4 
And raiſe me to thy Throne 


PS AL M XVII. 33 


« Thy Courts immortal Pleaſures give,” 
* Thy Preſence Joys unknown.“ 


[Thus i in the Name of Cs RIST the Lonp, 
The holy David ſung; 


And Providence fulfils the Word 
Of his prophetic Tongue. 


Jesus, whom ev'ry Saint adores, 
Was crucify'd and ſlain; 
Behold the Tomb its Prey reſtores! _ 
Behold he lives again ! 


| When ſhall my Feet ariſe, and and 
On Heav'n's eternal Hills? 
There ſits the Son at Gop's right Hand, 
And there the Father nen 1 | 


8 AL M XVII. ver. 13, Oe. Short Metre. | 


ortion ox Saints and Sinners: or, Hepe and Deſpair 
in Deatb. | 


Aster my gracious Goo, 

And make the Wicked flee: : 
They are but thy chaſtiſing Rad, 
Jo drive thy Saints to Thee. 


2 Behold the Sinner dies, 

His haughty Words are vain ; 

_ Here in this Life his Pleaſure lies, 
And all beyond is Pain, | 


3 Then let his Pride advance, 
And boaſt of all his Store; 


The Loxp is my Inheritance, 
My Soul can wiſh no more. 


|; 1 ſhall behold the Face 
Of my forgiving Gon; 


34 SNN LIM XVII. 


And ſtand complete in Righteouſneſs, 
Waſh'd in my Saviour s Blood, 


There's a new Heay'n begun 
When I awake from Death, 
Dreſt i in the Likeneſs of thy Son, 
And draw immortal Breath. 


PS A L * XVII. Long Metre. 


The Sinners Portion and Saints Hope : or, fe 
Heaven of ſeparate Souls, and the Reſurreciun. 


of RD, I am thine : But thou wilt prove 
My Faith, my Patience, and my Love; 

When Men of Spite againſt me join, = 

They are the Sword, the Hand is thine. 


2 Their Hope and Portion lies below; 


_ *Tis all the Happineſs they know, _ 
Tis all they ſeek: They take their Shares, 
And leave the Reſt among their Heirs, 5 


; What Sinners valne, I reſign ; 

Los, 'tis enough that thou art mine: 
J ſhall behold thy bliſsful Face, 
And ſtand complete in Righteouſneſs, 


4 This Life's a Dream, an empty Show; 
But the bright World to which I go 
Hath Joys ſubſtantial and fincere ; 
When ſhall I wake and find me there 


5 O glorjous Hour! O bleſt Abode! 

I ſhall be near, and like my Gop ! 
And Fleſh and Sin no more controul 
The ſacred Pleaſures of the Soul. 


6 My Fleſh ſhall ſlumber in the 88 


Till che laſt Trumpet's joyful Sound ; 3 


FIS NIN NH 38 
Then burſt the Chains with ſweet Surpriſe, 


* 


And in my Saviour's Image riſe. 


PSALM XVIIL ver. 1-6, 15—18. 
Firſt Part, Long Metre. 
N Deliverarce from Deſpai r: or, Temptations overcome, 
| "HEE will I love, O Lon p. my 
I My Rock, my Tow'r, my high 
Thy mighty Arm ſhall be my Truſt, 
= For I have found Salvation thence. 
2 Death and the Terrors of the Grave, 
Stood round me with their diſmal Shade; 


Strength, 
Defence; 


While Floods of high Temptations roſe, 

And made my ſinking Soul afraid. 

3 ſaw the op'ning Gates of Hell, 

With endleſs Pains and Sorrows there; 
Which none but they that feel can tell, 

While I was hurry'd to Deſpair. 

4 In my Dittreſs I call'd my Gos, 

When I could ſcarce believe him mine; 
He bow'd his Ear to my Complaint ; 

Then did his Grace appear divine. 

5 {With Speed he flew to my Relief, 

| As on a Cheryb's Wing he rode; 
Awful and bright as Lightning ſhone 
The Face of my Deliv'rer, Gov. 

| 6 Temptations fled at his Rebuke, 

| The Blaſt of his Almighty Breath : 
He ſent Salvation from on High, 
And drew me from the Deeps of Death. 


7 Great were my Fears, my Foes were great, 
Much was their Strength, and more their Rage : 


36 110 # E 11 3 - - 
But CHEUts T, my Lok p, is Conqu' ror Kill, | 
In all the Wars that Devils wage. - _ 


8 My Song for ever ſhall record 
That terrible, that joyful Hour ; 
And give the Glory to the Loxn, 
N to his Mercy, and his Pow'r. 


PSALM XVII. 


S480 Pages ver. 2026. Long Metre, 
9; jncerity proved and eee, 


1 Lo, thou haſt ſoon my Soul ſitcere; 
HFaſt made thy Truth and Love apyonr 3 
Before mine Eyes I ſet thy Laws, 
And thou haſt own'd my righteous Cauſe. - 
2 Since I have learn'd'thy holy Ways, 3 
I've walk'd upright before thy Face: 
Or if my Feet did e'er depart, 
Twas never with a wicked Heart. 


3 What ſore Temptations broke my Reſt! 
What Wars and Strugglings in my Breaſt! 
But thro' thy Grace that reigns within, 

I guard againſt my darling Sin: | 


4 That Sin, that cloſe beſets me ſtill, | mY 
That works and ſtrives againſt my 'Will; |: 
When ſhall thy Spirit's ſov'reign Pow” r | 
Deſtroy it, that it riſe no more ? | 


5 [With an impartial Hand, the Loxp 

Deals out to Mortals their Reward : 

The kind and faithful Souls ſhall find | | 
A Gov, as faithful and as kind. w | 


| 6 The Juſt and Pure ſhall ever ſay, of „ 1 
Thou art more Pure, more juſt than they : 1 


b 8 AL M XVIII. 37 


And Men that love Revenge ſhall know, 
 Gop hath an Arm of Vengeance too 


Ir 8 A L. M XVII. Third Part. ver. 30, 2 
L 44, 35, 46, Sc. Long Metre. | 


 Rejoicing i in Gap: or, abe and Triumph. 


15 T are thy Ways, aud true thy Word, 
Great Rock of my ſecure Abode : 

Who is a Gop beſide the Logo ? 

Or where's. a Refuge like our Gop ? 


2 *Tis He that girds me with his Might, 
Gives me his holy Sword to wield : 
And while with Sin and Hell I fight, 
Spreads his Salvation ſor my Shield. 


3 He lives, (and bleſſed be my Rock) 
The Gop of my Salvation lives: 
The dark Deſigns of Hell are broke; 
Sweet is the Peace my Father gives. 


4 Before the Scoffers of the Age, 

II will exalt my Father's Name; | 
Nor tremble at their mighty Rage, 
But meet Reproach, and bear the Shame. 


5 To David and his Royal Seed 

Thy Grace for ever ſhall extend : 

Thy Love to Saints in CHRIST their Head, 
Knows not a Limit, nor an End. | 


PSALM XVIII. Firſt Part. Common Metre. 


| Vittor 'y and 7. riumph over temporal Enemies. 


E love Thee, Lon, and we adore 5 
Y Now is thine Arm reveal'd : 
Thou art our Strength, our heav'nly Tow” ry, 
Our Bulwark and 0 


our Shield. 


38 
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2 We fly to our eternal Rock, 
And find a ſure Defence; 
His holy Name our Lips invoks, 
And draw Salvation thence. 


3 When Gov our Leader ſhines in Arms, 


What mortal Heart can bear 
The Thunder of his loud Alarms I 
The Lightning of his Spear? 


4 He rides upon the winged Wind, 
And Angels in array 
In Millions wait to know his Mind, 
And ſwift as Flames obey. 


5 He ſpeaks, and at his fierce Rebuke 
Whole Armies are diſmay'd ; 


His Voice, his Frown, his dend. Look, 


Strikes all their Courage d 


6 He ein n r de 


With all their dreadfull Skill; 
Gives them his awful Sword to wield, 
And makes their Hearts of Steel, 


7 [He arms our Captains to the F ight, 
(Tho' there his Name's forgot; 
He girded Cyrus with his Might, 
But Cyrus knew him not.) 


8 Oft has the Lon p whole Nations bleſt, | 


For his own Church's Sake: 
The Pow'rs, that give his People Reg, 
Shall of his Care pearl 


PS A LM XVIII. 3 Part. Common 3 


The Congueror's Song. 


1 O thine Almighty Arm we owe 
The Ter 1 the Day : 


3 


Thy 1 57 Lokb, confound the Foe, 
And melt their Sttength away. 


2 'Tis by thine Aid our Troops previdl, 
And break united Pow? 105 

Or burn their boaſted Fleets, or ſcale 

The proudeſt of their TOwW' rs. 


5 3 How have we chas'd them thro the Field, 
5 And trod them to the Ground, 
While thy Salvation was our Shield, 

But they no Shelter found! 
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3 . In vain to Idol-Saints they cry, 

E- And periſh in their Blood : 

1 Where is a Rock ſo great, ſo high, 

1 So pow'rful as our Gop! 

"W ” The Rock of Ifr'el ever lives, 

His Name be ever bleſt; 

"Tis his own Arm the Viery gives, | 

And gives his People Reſt. | 

6 On Kings that reign as David did, 

bt He pours his Bleflings down; 

Secures their Honours to their Seed, 
And well 5 8 their Crown. 


The Book of Nature and Scripture, 
For a Lorvp's Day Morning. 


1 EH OLD the lofty . Sky 
z Declares 'its Maker Gop, 
5 a3 all his ſtarry Works on high 
Proclaim his Pow'r abroad. 
The Darkneſs and the Light 
= Still keep their Courſe the ſame ; 
| z 


PSALM X.. 


PSALM XIX. Firſt Part. Short Metre, 


5 
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While Night to Day, and Day to Night, 
Divinely teach his Name. 


3 In ev'ry diff rent Land 
Their gen'ral Voice is known; 
They ſhew the Wonders of his Hand, 
And Orders of his Throne. 


4 Ye Britiſh Lands rejoice ; 1 
Here he reveals his Word: 7 
We are not left to Nature's V oice Fit yt 


'To bid us know the Lord. 


5 His Statutes and Commands 
Are ſet before our Eyes; 
He puts his Goſpel in our Hands, 
Where our Salvation lies. 5 


6 His Laws are juſt and pure, 
His Truth without Deceit ; 
His Promiſes for ever ſure, 

And his Rewards are great. 


7 [Not Honey to the Taſte 1 
Aﬀords ſo much Delight, | '2 
Nor Gold that has the Furnace paſt _ 
So much-allures the Sight. 1 
8 While of thy Works I ſing, = i 
Thy Glory to proclaim, 2 


Accept the Praiſe, my God, my King, 
In my Redeemer's N 3 


PSALM XIX. Second Part. Short Metre. | 
SG Gov's Ward moſt Excellent: or, Sincerity and 4 
Matehfulneſt. 

K : For a Loxp's Day Morning. 
I PD EHOLD: the Morning Sun 
ij 8 Begins his glorious Way; 
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His Beams thro! all the Nations run, 
And Life and Light convey. 
2 But where the Goſpel comes 
It ſpreads diviner Light, 1 
It calls dead Sinners from their Tombs, 
And gives the Blind their Sight. 
3 How perfect is thy Word 
And all thy Judgments juſt: 
For ever ſure thy Promiſe, Lo Rx D, 
And Men ſecurely truſt, 
4 My gracious Gop, how plain 
Are thy Directions giv'n! 
O may I never read in vain, 


But find the Path to Heav'n. 


PA us p. 


5 I hear thy Word with Love, 
And I would fain obey ; 

Send thy good Spirit from above 
To guide me, leſt I ſtray. 


6 O who can ever find 

The Errors of his Ways? . 

= Yet, with a bold preſumptuous Mind, 

Il would not dare tranſgreſss 

7 Warn me of ey'ry Sin; | 

Forgive my ſecret Faults : 
And cleanſe this guilty Soul of mine, ; 

{ Whoſe Crimes exceed my Thoughts. 


8 


His| 


4 Nor ſhall thy ſpreading Goſpel reſt, 


6 Thy nobleſt Wonders here we view, 


4: PLM XIX. 
PSALM XIX. Long Metre. 


The Book of Nature ons of Scripture compared: or, 
* he Glory and Succeſs of the Goſpel. 


HE Heay' ns declare thy Glory, Lo Dp; 
In ev'ry Star thy Wiſdom ſhines ; 
But when our Eyes behold thy Word, 


We read thy Name in fairer Lines. 


2 The rolling Sun, the changing Light, = 
And Nights and Days thy Power confeſs ; 15 
But the bleſt Volume thou haſt writ, 1 
Reveals thy Juſtice and thy Grace. 1 
3 Sun, Moon, and Stars, convey thy pmiſe 4 
Round the whole Earth, and never ſtand; 7 


So when thy Truth begun its Race, 
It touch'd and glanc'd on ev'ry Land. 


Till thro' the World thy Truth has run: 
Till CIS has all the Nations bleſt 
That ſee the Light or feel the Sun. 


Great Sun of Righteouſneſs ariſe, 

Bleſs the dark World with heav' nly Ligkt; 
Thy Goſpel makes the Simple wiſe, 
Thy Laws are pure, thy Judgments right. 


In Souls renew'd and Sins forgiv'n: 
LoRD, cleanſe my Sins, my Soul renew, 
And make thy Word my Guide to Heav' n. 


PSALM XIX. To the Tune of the exiiith Plalm | 


The Bgok of Nature and Scripture. 


\ Reat Gov, the Heav'ns well-order'd Frame : 
Declares the Glories of thy Name; N ; 


PSATM . a2 
There thy rich Works of Wonders ſhine; 
A thouſand ſtarry Beauties there, 


A thouſand radiant Marks appear, 
Of boundleſs Pow'r and Skill divine. 


2 From Night to Day, from Day to Night, 
The dawning and the dying Light, _ 
Lectures of heav'nly Wiſdom read; 
With ſilent Eloquence they raiſe 
Our Thoughts to our Creator's Praiſe, 

And neither Sound nor Language need. 


3 Vet their divine Inſtructions run 
Far as the Journies of the Sun, 

And ev'ry Nation knows their Voice: 
The Sun, like ſome young Bridegroom dreſt, 
Breaks from the Chambers of the Eaſt, 

Rolls round, and makes the Earth rejoice, 


4 Where'er he ſpreads his Beams abroad, 
He ſmiles and ſpeaks his Maker Gop; 
All nature Joins to ſhew thy Praiſe, 
Thus Gop in ev'ry Creature ſhines: 
Fair is the Book of Nature's Lines, 
But fairer is my Book of Grace, 
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5 I love the Volumes of thy Word; 
What Light and Joy thole Leaves afford 
To Souls benighted and diſtreſt! 
Thy Precepts guide my doubtful Way, 
Thy Fear forbids my Feet to ſtray, 


i Thy Promiſe leads my Heart to Reſt. 
5 6 From the Diſcov'ries of thy Law, 
The perfect Rules of Life I draw; 
= _ _ Theſe are my Study and delight; 


Not Honey ſo invites the Taſte, 
8 
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2 The Name of Jacob's Gop defends, 


4 In his Salvation is our Hope, 
And in the Name of Ifr'el's Gon 


Nor Gold that hath the Furnace paſt, 
Appears ſo pleaſing to the Sight. 

7 Thy Threatnings wake my ſlumb'ring Eyes, 
And warn me where my Danger lies; | 
But *tis thy bleſſed Goſpel, Lo Rp, 
That makes my guilty Conſcience clean, 
Converts my Soul, ſubdues my Sin, 
And gives a free but large Reward. 

8 Who knows the Errors of his Thoughts? 
My Gov, forgive my ſecret Faults, 
And from preſumptuous Sins reſtrain: 
Accept my poor Attempts of Praiſe, 

That I have read thy Book of Grace, 
And Book of Nature, not in vain. 


PSALM XX. 
Prayer and Hope of Victory. 


V 
FS, 32 2 — 


Be th a 


. 
2 * —— 


For a Day of Prayer in Time of War. | 
1 Nu may the Gop of Pow'r and A : 
| Attend his Peoples humble Cry! 1 
IE HO VAR hears when Iſr' el prays, 


And brings Deliv'rance from on High. 


Better than Shields or brazen Walls; 
He from his Sanctuary ſends 
Succour and Strength, when Zion calls. 


3 Well he remembers all our Sighs; 


His Love exceeds our beſt Deſerts; , 
His Love accepts the Sacrifice 41 
Of humble Groans and broken Hearts. 25 


PS ALM XXI. 
Our Troops mall lift their Banners up, 
Our Navies ſpread their Flags abroad. 


5 Some truſt in Horſes train'd for War, 
And ſome of Chariots make their Boaſts; 
Our ſureſt Expectations are 


From thee, the Loxp of heav'nly Hotts. 


6 [O may the Mem'ry of thy Name 
Inſpire our Armies for the Fight! 
Our Foes ſhall fall and die with Shame, 
Or quit the Field with ſhameful Flight. ] 


7 Now fave us, Lord, from ſhviſh Fear; 
Now let our Hope be firm and ftrong, 
Till thy Salvation ſhall appear, 

And Joy and Triumph raiſe the Song. 


| PSALM XXI. Common Metre. 
2 Our King is the Care of Heaven. 


5 TI King, O Lox, with Songs of Praiſe, 
Z Shall in thy Strength rejoice : 

And, bleft with thy Salvation, raiſe 

. To Heav'n his chearful Voice. 


2 Tby ſure Defence, thro' Nations round 
: Has ſpread his glorious Name; 
And his ſucceſsful] Actions crown'd 
_ With Majeſty and Fame. 


: 3 Then let the King on God alone, 

For timel Aid rely; 

His Mercy Mall ſupport the Throne, 
And all our Wants ſupply. 
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4 But, righteous Lox b, his ſtubborn F oes 
Shall feel thy dreadful Hand, 

Thy vengeful Arm ſhall find out thoſe | 
[-.. That bate his mild Command. 
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46 PSALM XXI. 
5 When thou againſt them doſt engage, 
Thy juſt but dreadſul Doom, 


Shall, like a fiery Oven's Rage, 
Their Hopes and them conſume, 


6 Thus, Lord, thy wondrous Pow'r declare, 
And thus exalt thy Fame; 
Whilt we glad Songs of Praiſe e 
For thine Almighty Name. 


PSALM XXL I—g Long Metre, 
Cc HRIST exalted to the Kingdom. ö 
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5 AVID rejoic'd in Gop his Strength, 
Rais'd to the Throne by ſpecial Grace; 
But CHRIST the Son appears at length, 
Fulfils the Triumph and the Praiſe. 


2 How great is the Mefliah's Joy, 
In the Salvation of thy Hand! 
LoR p, thou haſt rais'd his Kingdom high, 
And giv'n the World to his Command. 


3 Thy Goodneſs grants whate'er he will; 
Nor doth the leaſt Requeſt withhold ; 
Bleſſings of Love prevent him ſtill, 
And Crowns of Glory, not of Gold. 


4 Honour and Majeſty divine 
Around his ſacred 'Temples ſhine; 
leſt with the Favour of thy Face, 

Ind length of everlaſting Days, 3 

5 Thine Hand ſhall find out all his F oes: | 7 b 
And, as a fiery Oven glows b 7 

With raging Heat and living Coals, Ir 

Bo ſhall thy Wrath devour their Souls, 


PSALM, XXII. 1-16. Firſt Part. 
Common Metre. | 
The Sufferings and Death of Cuxls r. 


"0 \ H has my Gop my Soul forſook, 
„Nor will a Smile afford?“ 
(Thus David once in Anguiſh ſpoke, 


And thus our dying Lok p.) 


N 2 Tho! tis thy chief Delight to dwell 
Y Among thy praiſing Saints, 

Yet thou canſt hear a Groan as well, 
: And pity our Complaints. 


3 Our Fathers truſted in thy Name, 
And great Deliv'rance found ; 
But I'm a Worm, deſpis'd of Men, 
And trodden to the Ground. 


4 Shaking the Head they paſs me by, 
| And laugh my Soul to Scorn; 
In vain He truſts in Gop,“ they cry, 
* Neglc&ed and forlorn. 


F But Thou art He, who form'd my Fleſh 
3 By thine Almighty Word; 
And fince I hung upon the Breaſt, 
My Hope is in the Lox. 


F Why will my Father hide his Face, 
# When Foes ſtand threatning round, 
In the dark Hour of deep Diltres, 

And not an Helper found? 
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7 Beheld thy Darling left among 

The Cruel and the Proud, 

As Bulls of Baſhan fierce and ſtrong, 
As Lion roaring loud. 


Cc 4 
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48 PSALM XXII. 


8 From Earth and Hell my Sorrows meet, 
To multiply the Smart; 
They nail my Hands, they pierce my F you 
And try to vex my Heart, 


90 vet if thy ſov'reign Hand let looſe 
The Rage of Earth and Hell, 
Why will my heav'nly Father brite 
The Son he loves ſo well? _ 


10 My God, if poſſible it be, 
Withhold this bitter Cup: 
But J reſign my Will to thee, 

And drink the Sorrows up. 


11 My Heart diſſolves with Pangs unknown; ; 
In Groans I waſte my Breath; 
_ Thy heavy Hand has brought me down 
Low as the Duſt of Death 


12 Father, I give my Spirit up, 
And truſt it in thy Hand; 
My dying Fleſh ſhall reſt in Fes 
And riſe at thy Command. 


s ALM XXIL 20, 21, 27—31. Second Part, 


Common Metre. - 
Cn R 157's Sufferings and Thea, 


5 N ow from the roaring Lion's Rage, 
O Lox, protect thy Son; 

Nor leave thy Darling to engage 
The Pow'rs of Hell alone. 


2 Thus did our ſulf ring Saviour pray, 
With mighty Cries and Tears; | 
Gop heard him in that dreadful Day, 
And chas'd away his Fears. 


PSALM! XXIII. 49 


3 Great was the Victory of bis Death, 
His Throne exalted hi 8 
And all the Kindred of cle Ea . 

Shall worſhip, or ſhall die. | 


4 A num'rous Offspring mult ariſe 

From his expiring Groans; 
They fhall be reckon'd in his Eyes 
For Daughters and for Sons. 


5 The meek and humble Souls ſhall ſee 
_ His Table richly ſpread: 
And all that ſeek the Logp ſhall be 
With Joys immortal fed. 


6 The Iſles ſhall know the Righteouſneſs 
Of our incarnate Gop; 
And Nations yet unborn ons. 
Salvation in his Blood. 


* 8 A L M XXII. Long Metre. 


"Ci HRIST's Safferings and Exaltation. 


N OW let our mournful Songs record 

| The dying Sorrows of our LoxD, 
When he complain'd in Tears of Blood, 
As one forſaken of his Gop. 

|2 The Jews beheld him thus forlorn, 

And ſhook their Heads, and laugh'd in Scorn ; - 
He reſcu'd others from the Grave, | 
g « Now let him try himſelf to ſave. 

3 © This is the Man did once pretend 
God was his Father and his Friend; 

« If Gop the Bleſſed lov'd him ſo, 

* Why doth he fail to help him now?” 


Barbarous People! Cruel Prieſts! | 
How they Rood round like ſavage Beaſts; 
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30 P S AL M XXIII. 


Like Lions gaping to devour, 
When Gov had left him in their Pow'r. 


5 They wound his Head, his Hands, his Feet, 
Till Streams of Blood each other meet; 
By Lot his Garments they divide, 
And mock the Pangs in which he dy'd. 


6 But Gop his Father heard his Cry: 
Rais'd from the Dead he reigns on high; 
The Nations learn his Righteouſneſs, 
And humble Sinners taſte his Grace. 


PSALM XXIII. Long Metre. 
Go our Shepherd. 


I Y Shepherd is the living Loxp: _ 
IVI Now ſhall my Wants be well ſupply'd; 
His Providence and holy Word, 
Become my Safety and my Guide. 


2 In Paſtures where Salvation grows 
He makes me feed, he makes me reſt ; 
— "There living Water gently flows, 
And all the Food's divinely bleſt. 

3 My wand'ring Feet his Ways miſtake, 
But he reſtores my Soul to Peace, 
And leads me, for his Mercy's ſake, 

In the fair Paths of Righteouſneſs. 


4 Tho? I walk thro the gloomy Vale, = 
Where Death and all its Terrors are, = = 
My heart and Hope ſhall never fail, © 
For Gop my Shepherd's with me there. 1 


1 5 Amidſt the Darkneſs and the Deeps, | 
Z Thau art my Comfort, thou my Stay; ; 
= Thy Staff ſupports my feeble Steps, | 5 
il Thy Rod directs my doubtful Way. | 


LM XXIN. 
6 The Sons of Earth and Sons of Hell 
Gaze at thy Goodneſs, and repine 


To ſee my Table ſpread ſo well, 
With living Bread, and chearful Wine. 


7 [How I rejoice, when on my Head 
Thy Spirit condeſends to reſt! 
"Tis a divine Anointing, ſhed 
Like Oil of Gladneſs at a F eaſt, 


8 Surely the Mercies of the Lo RD 
Attend His Houſhold all their Days; 
There will I dwell to hear his Word, 


| To ſeek his Face, and ung his Praiſe.] 

f P SAL * XXIII. Common ire 
5 I V Shepherd will PR my Need, 
# JeHovan is his Name; 

In Paſtures freſh he makes me feed, 

» Beſide the living Stream. 

2 He brings my wand' ring Spirit back, 
When I forſake his Ways: 


And leads me, for his Mercy's ſake, 
1 In Paths of Truth and Grace. 


Thy Preſence is my Stay; 
A Word of thy ſapporting Breath, 


Drives all my Fears away. 


4 Thy Hand, in Sight of all my Foes, 
Doth ftill my Table ſpread; 

My Cup with Bleſſings overflows, 
Thine Oil anoints my Head. 


| The ſure Proviſions of my Gop 
Attend me all my Dues 


3 When I walk thro? the Shades of Death, 
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52 . PS, AL M XXIII. 


0 may thy Houſe be mine Abode, 
And al my Work be Praiſe. 


6 There would I find a ſettled Reſt, 
(Whole others go and come) 
No more a Stranger or a Gueſt, 


But like a Child at Home. 


P S A L M XXIII. Short Metre. 


N . my end, is, 
I ſhall be well ſupply'd; 


Since He is mine, and I am his, 
What can I want beſide? 


2 He leads me to the Place, | 
Where heav'nly Paſture grows, 
Where living Waters gently paſs, 
And full Salvation ows. 


If e'er I go aſtray _ 
He doth my Soul reclaim, | 

And guides me in his own right Way, | 
For his moſt Holy Name. 


While he affords his Aid, 
I cannot yield to Fear; 


Tho' I ſhould walk thro' Death's dark Shade, 


My Shepherd's with me there. 


5 In Sight of all my Foes 
Thou doſt my Table ſpread, 
My Cup with Bleflings overflows, 
And Joy exalts my Head. 


6 The Bounties of thy Love, 
Shall crown my following Days; 
Nor from thy Houſe will I remove, 


Nor ceaſe to i ſpeak thy . 
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; 
PSALM XXIV. Common Metre. 
; Develling with Gop. 6 WD 
I 4 HE Earth for ever is the Loxp's, 
i With Adam's num'rous ee f 
He rais'd its Arches o'er the Floods, 
And built it on the Seas 
2 But who among the Sons of Men Te 
May vilit thine Abode? 
He that has Hands from Miſchief clean, 
| Whoſe Heart is right with God. 


3 This 1s the Man may riſe, and take 
The Bleſſings of his Grace: 


This is the Lot of thoſe that ſeek 
| The Gov of Jacob's Face, 


4 Now let our Souls' immortal Pow'rs, 
To meet the Loxp, prepare; 
Lift up their everlaſting Doors, 

The King of Glory's near. 

5 The King of Glory! Who can tell 

| The Wonders of his Might? 
He rules the Nations; but to dwell 
With Saints, is his Delight. 


PS AL M XXIV. Long Met: 
| Saints dwell in Heaven: or, Curist's Aſcen ſion. 


1 EFIs ſpacious Earth is all the Lox p's 
| 1 And Men, and Worms, and Beaſts, and Birds; 


He rais'd the Building on the Seas, 


And gave it for their Dwelling- place. 

2 But there's a brighter World on High, 

Thy Palace, Logo, above the Sky: 

| Who ſhall aſcend that bleſt Abode, « 
And dwell fo near his Maker, Gov? 
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54 PSA LM- XXV. 
3 He that abhors and fears to fin, 
Whoſe Heart is pure, whoſe Hands are c Genn 
Him ſhall the Lox» the Saviour bleſs, 
And clothe his Soul with Righteouſneſs. 


4 Theſe are the Men, the pious Race, 
That ſeck the Gop of Jacob's Face: 
Theſe ſhall enjoy the bliſsful Sight, 
And dwell in everlaſting Light. 


PAUSE. 
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5 Rejoice, ye ſhining Worlds on high, 
Behold the King of Glory nigh! 
Who can this King of Glory be? 

The mighty Lob, the Saviour's He. 


6 Ye heav'nly Gates, your Leaves Gifplay, E 
To make the Lonp the Saviour Way: . 
Laden with Spoils from Earth and Hell 
The Conqu'ror comes, with Gop to dwell, 


7 Rais'd from the Dead, he goes before, 
He opens Heav'n's eternal Door, 
To give his Saints a bleſt Abode, 
Near their Redcemer, and their Gov. 5 
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„8 AL M XXV. ST, Firſt Part. 


Waiting for Pardon and Directiůon. 


| 5 Lift my Soul to God, J Þ 
\ My Pruſt is in his Name: 2 Mi: 

| Let not my Foes that ſeek my Blood 4 
Still triumph in my Same. 3 

2 Sin and the Pow'rs of Hell 5 

39 Perſuade me to deſpair; 8 

| | Lokp, make me know thy Cov? nant well, - 


That 1 my ſcape the Snare. 


From the firſt dawning Light, 
Till the dark Ev'ning riſe, 

For thy Salvation, Lox, I Wait 
With ever-longing Eyes. 


4 Remember all thy Grace, 
And lead me in thy Truth; 
Forgive the Sins of riper Days, 
And Follies of my Youth. 


5 The Loxp is juſt and kind; 
f The Meek ſhall learn his Ways; 
And ev'ry humble Sinner find 
The Methods of his Grace. 
6 For his own Goodneſs ſake, 
He faves my Soul from Shame: I 
He pardons (though my Guilt be great) 
Thro' my Redeemer's Name. 
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1 PSALM XXV. 12, 14, 10, 13. Second Part. 
£ | 1 Divine Inſtruction. | 5 
1 IXXIYEHERE ſhall the Man be found, 
VVV That fears t' offend his Gop; 
That loves the Goſpel's joy ful Sound, 

And trembles at the Rod? 


2 The Loxp ſhall make him know 

| 'The Secrets of his Heart, 

The Wonders of his Cov'nant ſhow, 
And all his Love impart. 

3 The Dealing of his Hand 
Are Truth and Mercy ſtill, 
With ſuch as to his Cov'nant ſtand, 
And love to do his Will. 
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n Their Souls ſhall dwell at Eaſe 
© Before their Maker's Face, 
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56 PSN E M XXV. 
Their Seed mall taſte the Promiſes 
In their extenfive Grace. 


PSALM XXV. 15—22. Third part. 


1 1 MJ INE Eyes and my Deſire | 
| 41 Are ever to the LoRD; 
I love to plead his Promiſes, 

And reft upon his Word. 


| 2 Turn, turn thee to my Soul; 
WM Bring thy Salvation near; | 
| When will thy Hand releaſe my Feet 

| Out of the deadly Snare? | 
3 When ſhall the ſov'reign Grace 
j Of my forgiving Gor, _ 
| Reſtore me from thoſe dang'rous Ways 
i My wand'ring Feet have trod! 


4 The Tumult of my Thoughts, 
it Doth but enlarge my Woe: 
| My Spirit languiſhes, my Heart 

Is deſolate and low. = 
5 With ev'ry Morning Light 
My Sorrow new begins; 

Look on my Anguiſh and my Pain, 

And pardon all my Sins. 


"PAVSN 


li 6 Behold the Hoſts of Hell! 


1 Againſt my Life they riſe, and join 
| Their Fury with Deceit. 
7 O! keep my Soul from Death, 
= Nor put my Hope to Shame, 


' Diftreſs of Soul: or, Backſliding and Deſertion. 


1 How cruel is their Hate? hes 
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PS ALM XXVI. 
For I have plac'd my only. Truſt 
In my Redeemer's Name. 


3 With humble Faith I wait, 
75 fee" thy Face again: 
Of Iſr'el it ſhall ne'er be faid, 
« He ſought the Logo in 'vain.” 


PSALM XXVI. 


| Self-Examination: or, Evidences of Grace. 


| 1 FT UDGE me, OLoxp, and prove my Ways, 
IJ And try my Reins, and try my Heart; 


My Faith upon thy Promiſe ſtays, 
Nor from thy Law my Feet depart. 
2 I hate to walk, I hate to fit, 
With Men of Vanity and Lies; 

The Scoffer and the Hypocrite, . 
Are the Abhorrence of mine Eyes. 

3 Amongſt thy Saints will I appear 
With Hands well waſh'd in Innocence; 
But when I ſtand before thy Bar, 

The Blood of CHRIST is my Defence. 


4 1 Love thy Habitation, Logo, 
There ſhall I hear thy Holy Word, 
And there thy Works of Wonders tell. 


5 Let not my Soul be join'd at laſt, 
With Men of Treachery and Blood, 
Since I my Days on Earth have paſt 
Among the Saints, and near my Gop. 


PSALM XXVII. 1— 6. Firſt Part. 
The Church is our Delight and Safety, 


"HE Loxp of Glory is my Light, 
And my Salvation too; 
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Thy Temple where thine Honours dwell; 
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58 PSALM XXVII. 


Gov is my Strength; nor will I fear 
What all my Foes can do. 


2 One privilege my Heart defires : 


O! grant me an Abode, 
Among the Churches of thy Saints, 
The Temples of my Gop. 


3 There ſhall I offer my Requeſts, 


And ſee thy Beauty ſtill: _ 
Shall hear thy Meſſages of Love, 
And there inquire thy Will. 


4 When Troubles riſe, and Storms appear, 
There may his Children hide; 
Soy has a ftrong Pavilion, where 
He makes my Soul abide. 


5 Now ſhall my Head be lifted high 


Above my Foes around, 
And Songs of Joy and Vitory 
Within thy Temple ſound. 


PSALM XXVII. ver. 8, 9, 13, 14. Second Part. 


„ Prayer and Hope. 

I OON as I heard my F ather ſay, 
KI © Ye Children, ſeek my Grace; 
My Heart reply'd without Delay, 

« Pl] ſeek my Father's Face.” 


2 Let not thy Face be hid from me, 


Nor frown my Soul away; 
Gop of my Life, I fly to thee 
In a diſtreſſing Day. 


3 Should Friends and Kindred near and 4 


Leave me to want or die, 
My Gon would make my Life. his Care, 
And all my Need ſupply. 


PSALM XXIX. 
4 My fainting Fleſh had dy'd with Grief, 
Had not my Soul believ'd, _ 


'To ſee thy Grace provide Relief; 
Nor was my Hope deceiv'd. 


5 Wait on the Lozp, ye trembling Saints, 
And keep your Courage up; N 
He'll raiſe your Spirit when it faints, 
And far exceed your hope. 


PSALM XXIX. 
Storm and Thunder. 


1 { \ IVE to the Loxo, ye Sons of Fame, 

| Give to the LoRD Renown and Pow'r; 
Aſcribe due Honours to his Name, 

And his eternal Might adore. 

2 The LoRp proclaims his Pow'r aloud, 

+ Over the Ocean and the Land; _ 

His Voice divides the wat'ry Cloud, 

And Light nings blaze at his Command. 

3 He ſpeaks, and Tempeſt, Hail, and Wind, 

Lay the wide Foreſt bare around ; | 

The fearful Hart, and frighted Hind, 

Leap at the Terror of the Sound. 


4 To Lebanon he turns his Voice, 
And lo, the ſtately Cedars break; 
The Mountains tremble at the Noiſe, 
The Valleys roar, the Deſerts quake. 


'5 The Lord fits Sov'reign on the Flood; 
The Thugd'rer reigns for ever King: 
But makes his Church his bleſt Abode, 
Where we his awful Glories ſing. 

b In gentler Language there, the Loxo 
The Counſels of his Grace imparts; 
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6 PA LN. XXX. 
. Amidſt the raging Storm, his Word 
Speaks Peace and Courage to our Hearts, 


PSALM Xxx. Firk Part. 
Sickneſs healed, and Sorrow removed. 


| Will extol Thee, Lok p, on high, 

At thy Command Diſeaſes fly ; 
Who but a Gop can ſpeak and ſave, 
From the dark Borders of the Grave? 


2 Sing to the Loxy, ye Saints of his, 
And tell how large his Goodneſs is: 
Let all your Pow'rs rejoice, and bleſs, 
While you record his Holineſs. 


3 His Anger but a Moment ſtays; . 
His Love is Life and Length of Days; = > 
Tho' Grief and Tears the Night employ, 
The Morning-ſtar reſtores the Joy. 


P 8 A I. M XXX. ver. 6. Second Part. 


Health, Sichnefs, and Recovery. 


IRM was my Health, my Day was bright, 
And I preſum'd would ne'er be Night: 
F randly I ſaid within my Heart, | 3 
« Pleaſure and Peace ſhall ne'er depart.” 


2 But I forgot thine Arm was ftron 
Which made my Mountain ſtand 10 long ; 
Soon as thy Face began to hide, 4 C 
My Health was gone, my Comforts dy'd. | 

3 I cry'd aloud to thee, my Gor, 

« What canſt thou profit by my Blood? 
Deep in the Duſt, can I declare 
„Thy Truth, or fing thy Goodneſs there? ? 

4 ©* Hear me, O Gop of Grace, I ſaid, = 76 

And bring me from among the Dea * ; 


' * | | | 


PS A LM XXII 6 


Thy Word rebuk'd the Pains I felt, 
Thy pard' ning Love remov'd my Guilt. 


5 My Groans, and Tears, and Forms of Woe, 
Are turn'd to Joy and Praiſes now; 
I throw my Sackcloth on the Ground, 
And Eaſe and Gladneſs gird me round. 


6 My Tongue, the Glory of my Frame, 
Shall ne'er be ſilent of thy Name; 
Thy Praiſe ſhall found thro Earth and Heav'n, 
For Sickneſs heal'd, and Sins as of n. 


Deliverance from Death. 


NT O thine Hand, 0 Gop of Truth, 
My Spirit I commit; 

Thou haſt redeem'd my Soul from Death, 
And ſav'd me from the Pit. 


2 The Paſſions of my Hope and Fear, 
M,aaintain'd a doubtful Strife, 
While Sorrow, Pain, and Sin conſpir d 
To take away my Lite, .- 


; © My Times are in thy Hand,” I ery 'd, 
© 'Tho' I draw near the Duſt ; 6 
Thou art the Refuge where I hide, 
The Gop in whom I truſt. | 


4 O make thy reconciled Face 
Upon thy Servant ſhine, 
And fave me for thy Mercy's ſake : 
For I'm entirely thine, 


PAus x-. 


by, in my Halte, my Spirit ſaid, 
we muſt deſpair and die, 


i PSALM XXXI. 5, 13—19, 22, 23. irg Part. 
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— 
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62 PSALM XXI. 
| | “J am cut off before thine Eyes; 
| But thou haſt heard my Cry.] 
6 Thy Goodneſs ! how divinely free! 
How wond'rous is thy Grace! 
To thoſe that fear thy Majeſty, 
And truſt thy Promiſes, 
. 7 O love the Lox, all ye his Saints, 
* And ſing his Praiſes loud; 
a He'll bend his Ear to your Complaints, 
And recompenſe the Proud. 


| | | 'PSAL M XXXI. 7—13, 18—21. Second Part, : 


OE —— ; —_— 


| Deliverance from Slander and Reproach, 


1 A/T Y Heart rejoices in thy Name, 
1 My Gop, my Help, my Truſt; 
Thou haſt preſerv'd my Face from Shame, 
Mine Honour from the Duſt. | 
2 © My Life is ſpent with Grief,” I cry'd; 
My Years conſum'd in Groans; | 
„My Strength decays, mine Eyes are dry'd, 
« And Sorrow waſtes my Bones.“ 
3 Among mine Enemies, my Name 
Was a mere Proverb grown; F 
While to my Neighbours, I became | 3 
Forgotten and unknown. 
4 Slander and Fear on ev'ry Side, 
| Seiz'd and beſet me round; '8 
I to the Throne of Grace apply d. 1 
And ſpeedy Reſcue found. | 


4 


5 How great Deliv'rance thou haſt wrought 
Hheefore the Sons of Men! 


NM een. 6; 
The lying Lips to Silence brought 
And made their Boaſtings vain! 


6 Thy Children from the Strife of Tongues, 
Shall thy Pavilion hide ; 
Guard them from Infamy and Wrongs, 
And cruſh the Sons of Pride. 
7 Within thy fecret Preſence, Logd, ,_ ©. 
Let me for ever dwell ; 5 
No fenced City wall'd and bir d., * 
Secures a Saint ſo well. 9 


PSALM XXXII. Short Metre. 


Forgiveneſs of Sins upon ConfeIdon. | 


I O Bleſſed Souls are they, 3 

| W hoſe Sins are cover'd o'er - © 

Divinely bleſt, to whom the Lok» 
Imputes their Guilt no more. 


2 They mourn their Follies naſt,* - | Wi 
And keep their Hearts with Care; 1 
Their Lips and Lives without Deceit, | 

Shall prove their Faith fincere. 


3 While I conceal'd my Guilt, 

] felt the feſt'ring Wound ; 

Till I confeſs'd my Sins to Thee, 
And ready Pardon found. 


Let Sinners learn to pray, 

Let Saints keep near the Throne; 

Our Help in Times of deep Didreßs, * 
Is found i in Gop alone. 


2 


bh . LM XXII, 
Meet 5 


Ba, S A & 1 XXX11. ' Coqumon Metre i 


„ 


Free 2 and ee Qbeatience: or, 9 n 
ee 5 


APPY the Man, to whom his Gow | 
No more imputes his Sinn 
But waſh'd in the Redeemer's Blood, 
Hath made his Garments clean! . 


2 Happy, beyond Expreſſion, he 
Whoſe Debts are thus diſcharg'd; 
And from the guilt Y Bondage free, 
He feels his Soul enlarg'd. 


3 His Spirit hates Deceit and Lies, 
His Words are all ſincere, 
He guards his Heart, he guards his Eyes, 
Jo keep his Conſcience clear. 


4 While I my inward Guilt ſuppreſt, f 
No Quiet could I find: 5 9 8 


Thy Wrath lay burning in my Breaſt, 

And rack'd my tortur'd Mind. 5 4 
5 Then I confeſs'd my troubled Thoughts, . \ 

My ſecret Sins reveal'd; Ds 
Thy pard'ning Grace forgave wo Fault: W. 
| Tay Grace my Pardon ſeal'd. W. 
6 This ſhall invite thy Saints to pray; . e 7 
When like a raging Flood | And 
Tyemptations riſe, our Strength and Stay, Thy 
18 a ire Gon. 12 1 Thy 
ri For t 


o s AL MA 


PS ALM XXXII. 6; 
PSALM XXXII. Firſt Part. Long Metre. 
Repentance and Free Pardon: or, ; uſtification and 
N Sanctification. 9 
1 NILEs J is the Man, for ever bleſpd, 


4 Whoſe Guilt is pardon'd by his Gop, 
Whoſe Sins with Sorrow are confeſs'd, 
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That hides and cancels all his Sins! 
While a bright Evidence of Grace 
Thro' his whole Life appears and ſhines. 


PS AL M XXXII. Second Part. Long Metre. 
A guilty Conſcience eaſed by Confeſſion and Pardon, 


I W HILE I keep Silence, and conceal 

My heavy Guilt within my Heart, 
What Torments doth my Conſcience feel! 
What Agonies of inward Smart ! 


I ſpread my Sins before the Lox p, 
And all my ſecret Faults confeſs; 
Thy Goſpel ſpeaks a pard'ning Word, 
Thy holy Spirit ſeal the Grace. 
For this ſhall ev'ry humble Soul, 

Vl Make ſwift Addreſſes » thy Seat: 


And cover'd with his Saviour's blood, - [1 
2 Bleſt is the Man to whom the Lon 1 
Imputes not his Iniquities; 1 
He pleads no merit of Reward, 3 
And not on Works, but Grace relies. | i 
| 3 From Guile his Heart and Lips are free ; i 
| His humble Joy, his holy Fear, 8 ky 
With deep Repentance well agree, iy 
And join to prove his Faith ſincere. 7 
4 How glorious is that Righteouſneſs ba 


66 PS A LIM xXXIn. 


When Floods of huge Temptations roll. 


There ſhall they find a bleſt Retreat. 


4 How ſafe beneath thy Wings I lie, 
When Days grow dark, and Storms appear 
And hen I. Walle, thy watchful Eye 
Shall guide me ſafe from ev'ry Snare. 


PSALM XXXIII. Firſt Part. Common Metre. 


Mir li of Creation and Providence. | 
5 R EJOICE ye Righteous, in the {es N 


This Work belongs to you: 


Sing of his Name, his Ways, his Word, | | 


ow holy, juſt, and true! 


2 His Mercy and his Righteouſneſs, 
Let Heav'n and Earth proclaim ; 


His Works of Nature and of Grace, g 


Reveal his wondrous Name. 
3 His Wiſdom and Almighty Word, 
The heavenly Arches ſpread : 
And by the Spirit of the Logp, 

Their ſhining Hoſts were made. 
4 Ve bid the liquid Waters flow 
To their appointed Deep; 


The flowing Seas their Limits know, 


And their own Station keep. 


[3 N Tenants of the ſpacious Earth, 
With Fear before him ſtand : 


He ſpake, and Nature took its Birth, 


And reſts on his Command. 


6 He ſcorns the angry Nations' Rage, 

And breaks their vain Deſigns; 

His Counſel ſtands thro? ev ry Age, 
And in full Glory mines. 


PSALM XX. 6, 
PSALM xxxfII Second Part. Common Metre. 


? 4 
# * 


Creatures Vain, and Go D All /offcient. TL 
1 DLEST is the Nation, where the Lon d, 
| Hath, fix d hi gracious Throne . 
Where he reveals his beav'nly Word, | 


A CEN As, — 0" ra 


Es. 


And calls their Tr; s his own, j 
2 His Eye with inſinite Surye Kl 
des the whole World behold; F 
e form'd us all of equal Clay, 1 
And knows our feeble Mould. i 
3 Kings are not reſcu'd by the Force a 
* Armies, from the Grave ; 4 
or Speed nor Courage of an Horſe, 4 
Can the bold ider fave. 9 4 
4 Vain is the Strength of Beaſts or Men, 
0 Hope for Safety then cee: 
But holy Souls from Gop obtain, 
A ſtrong and ſure Defence. | 
5 God is their Fear ang Gop their Truſt, { 
en Plagues or Famine ſpread 


is watchful Eye ſecures the Juſt, 
Amongſt ten thouſand Dead. 


nd truſt thy Grace alone. 


Your Maker's Praiſe becomes your Voice; 

reat is your Theme Your Songs be 
ö Sing of his Name, hi. : 
TEX 


68 PVNNX I. M xXXXIII. 
His 2 of Nature, and of Grace, 


24 uſtice and Truth he ever loves, 


4 Let Mortals tremble, and adore 


PSALM XXXIIL. As the 113thPſalm. Second Par 


How wiſe-and holy, juſt and true! 


And the whole Earth his Goodneſs proves; 
His Word the heav'nly Arches ſpread : 
How wide they ſhine from North to South ! 
And by the Spirit of his Mouth 

Were all the ſtarry Armies made. 


3 He gathers the wide-flowing Seas, 
(Thoſe wat'ry Treaſures kgow their Place) 
In the vaſt Storehouſe of the Deep: 
He ſpake, and gave all Nature Birth, 
And Fires and Seas, and Heav'n and Earth, 
His everlaſting Orders keep. 


A Go of ſuch reſiſtleſs Pow'r, | 
Nor dare indulge their feeble Rage: 

| Vain are your Thoughts, and weak your Hands 

But his eternal Counſel ſtands, _ 
And rules the World from Age to Age. 


Creatures vain, 5 Go D All -fuſfici ze "es 5 x, 


0 Happy Nation, where the Loxp H. 
Reveals the Treaſure of his Word, [it 

And builds his Church; his earthly Throne My 
His Eye the Heathen World ſurveys, He 


He form'd their Hearts, he knows their Ways Ane 
But Gop their Maker is unknown. 


2 Let Kings rely upon their Hoſt, 
And of his Strength the Champion bau, 
In vain they boaſt, in vain rely: 15 
I n vain we truſt the brutal Force, , _ 
Or Speed, or Courage of an Horſe, 
To of as his _ or to fly.” 


5 13 
Ehen Wars or 


ckneg , „ Ine Waſte the Land 
4 In Sickneſs or th. Fj 


ly Angels pitch the;: Tents | 
Around the Men Lok p: 


70. PSA L M XXXIV. 


Taſte of his Grace and truſt his Word. 


But none ſhall ſeek the Lo Rx in vain, 


2 If you deſire a Length of Days, 


O Fear and love him, all his Saints, 


6 The wild young Lions, pinch'd with Bore” 
And Hunger, roar thro? all the Wood; 


Nor want Supplies of real Good. 


e e XXXIV. 1122. Second Part, 
| Long Metre. . 


Religious Education: or, Inflruftions of Pieiy. 


: C \Hildren, in Years, and Knowledge young, 
Your Parents Hope, your Parents Joy, _ 
| Attend the Counſels of my Tongue; wy 
Let pious Thoughts your Minds employ. 


And Peace to crown your mortal State, 
Reſtrain your Feet from impious Ways, 
Your Lips from Slander and Deceit. 

3 The Eyes of Gop regard his Saints, 
His Ears are open to their Cries; 

He ſets his frowning Face againſt 
The Sons of Violence and Lies. 2 5 


4 To humble Souls and broken Hearts, 


God with his Grace is ever nigh; 
Pardon and Hope his Love imparts, 15 
When Men in deep Contrition lie. . . 
5 He tells their Tears, he eounts their Groans, y 


His Son redeems their Souls from Death ; 
His Spirit heals their broken Bones, 
They in his Praiſe employ their Breath. 


PS AE M. XXXIV. 571 


ps ALM XXIV. 10. Firſt Part. 
; Common Metre. ' 


Prayer and Praiſe for eminent Deliverances. 


1 93 bleſs the Loxp from Day to Day; 
How good are all his Ways?! 
Ve humble Souls that uſe to pray, 
Come, help my Lips to praiſe. 

2 Sing to the Honour of his Name, { 
How a poor Suff frercry'd; 1 
Nor was his Hope expos'd to Shame, ' 

Nor was his Suit deny'd. | 
3 When threat'ning Sorraws round me ſtood, 
And endleſs Fears ardſe, 8 . 
Like the loud Billows of a Flood, 
Redoubling all my Woes; 


4 I told the Loxy my ſore Diſtreſs, 
With heavy Groans and Tears; 


He gave my ſharpeſt Torments Eaſe, i 
And ſilenc'd all my Fears, | if 


Pavss. 


5 [O Sinners! come and taſte his Love, 
Come, learn his pleaſant Ways; 
And let your own Experience prove 

The Sweetneſs of his Grace. 


6 He bids his Angles pitch their Tents 
Round where his Children dwell, 
What IIls their heav'nly Care prevents, 
No earthly Tongue gan tell. 
7 [O love the Loxo, ye Saints of his! 
His Eye regards the Juſt: 
How richly bleſs'd their Portion is, 
Who make the Lox their Truſt! 
D4 


— 4 


2: PAL M XXXIV. 
8 Von ions pinch'd with Hun r roa 
35 ung Low pin the Wood A 11 


But Go ſupplies his holy Poor 
Wich ev'r y Heedful Good. 


P 8 A. L * We, 11—22. Second Pare. 
nmon Metre, | Us" 


Bebra, to Price and 2 


40 M E Children, ors to fr the lers; ; 
And that your Days be wn, 4 

Let not a falſe or ſpiteful Word 

Be found upon your Tongue. 


2 Depart from Miſchief, practiſe Love, 5 
Purſue the Works of Peas? 
So ſhall the Logy your Ways approve, EA. 
And ſet your Souls at Eaſe, 3 


3 His Eyes awake to guard the Juſt, ch 
His Ears attend their Cry; I 

| When broken Spirits dwell in Duſt, 

| The Gop of Grace is nigh. 


| 4 What tho” the Sorrows here Ia taſte. 810 . 
Are ſharp and tedious too, 5 
| The Lox, who ſaves them all at laſt, . 
Is their Supporter now. , -- my 
5 Evil ſhall ſmite the Wicked dend, ol ay 
But Gop ſecures his'own, - E WW 


Prevents the Miſchief when pi. 
Or heals the broken Bone, „ 
6 When Deſolation like a Flood, n! Aon 
O'er the proud Sinner rolls, 7 15595 1 
Saints find a Refuge in their Bur; UE 
For he redeem'd their Souls . 


PSR TL. M RX WEO 73 
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6 ts F Fr ; „ © . 1 * 
p 8 A TL M XXXV. 2 1211 75 on 5 
i . : 9 A 9 1 S? Ir art. 
2900 ir 3413 Qt Tt o 


"It | „ „ 1303 Yor 2id 7 11Jqur ago 1H | 
Prayer and Faith of per rented Saintt 4 ar, Impreca- 


tions mixed with Chariy. 


N x Pow plead my Cauſe, Almighty Gov, * 
With all che Sons of Strife; 
And fight againſt the Men of Blood. 
Wo fight againſt my Life. 
2 Draw out thy Spear, and ſtop their Way, 
Lift thine avenging Medayblii 3 M3. 
But to my Saul in Merey ſay, 
_ © I am thy Saviour Gop.“ 
3 They plant their Snares to catch m 
And Nets of Miſchief ſpread ; 
Plunge the Deſtroyers in the Pit 
That their own Hands have made. 


Let Fogs and Darkneſs hide their Way, 
And ſlipp'ry be their Ground; 
Thy Wrath ſhall make their Lives a Prey, 
| Jud all their Rage confound. 3 
5 They fly like Chaff before the Wind, 
{ Before thine angry Breath; 
| The Angel of the Loxp behind, 
Purſues them down to Death. 


0 They love the Road that leads to Hell; 


* 


y Feet, | 


Then let the Rebels die, 1 
Whoſe Malice is implacable 292, 85 
Againſt the Loxp on high. 
But if thou haſt a choſen Few 
Amongſt that impious Race, r 


Divide them from the bloody C 
By thy ſurpriſing Grace. 
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74 1 85 AL M we 
8 Then will I raiſe my tuneful Voice, 
I v0 make thy Wonders known ; 


In their Salvation I'll rejoice, .. 
And bleſs thee for my own. 


PSALM XXXV.. 1 Second part. | 


| Love to Enemies: or, T, be Lowe of c HRIST fo Carmerss 
| Opifedi in e 


1 Ehold! the Love, the gen 'rous 1 0 
That holy David ſhows; e 
Hark how his ſounding Bowels move, 
To his afflicted Foes! 


2 When they are ſick, his Souls complains, 
And ſeems to feel the Smart; 
The Spirit of the Goſpel reigns, 


And melts his pious Heart. 


3 How did his flowing Tears condole, 
As for a Brother dead! | 
And faſting: mortify'd his Soul, | 3 

While for their Life he pray d. 


4 They groan'd, and curs'd him on their Bed, 
| Yet ſtill he pleads and mourns; 5 E 
And double Bleſſings on his Head, 6 


The righteous Gop returns. : 


5 O glorious Type of heav” nly Grace! 
* Thus Cu RIS r the Lorp appears: 
While Sinners curſe, the Saviour prays, 
And pities them with Tears. 


6 He the true David, Ifr'el's King, 
HhBleſt and belov d of Gov, | 2 
To fave us Rebels dead in Sin, { 
Pay'd his own deareſt blood. | ® 


$ 


'P 8 ALM XXXVI. 75 
p S ALM XXXVI. 59. Long Metre. 


The Perfetion al Rb of God; or, General | 
Providence and Special Gr, 


16 H in the Heav'ns, eternal Gant 

Thy Goodneſs in full Glory ſhines; * 
Thy Truth ſhall break thro7ev*ry Clou 
That vails and darkens thy Deſigns. So 


2 For ever firm thy Juſtice ſtands, 
As Mountains their Foundations + "N 
Wiſe are the Wonders of thy Hands; 
Thy Judgments are a mighty Deep. 


3 Thy Providence is kind and large, 
Both Man and Beaſt thy Bounty ſhare; 
The whole Creation is thy Charge, 
But Saints are thy peculiar Care. 


4 My Gop! how excellent thy Grace, 

| Whence all our Hope and Comfort ſprings? 
The Sons of Adam in Diſtreſs, | 
Fly to the Shadow. of thy Wings. 


5 From the Provifions of thy Houſe, _ 
We ſhall be be fed with ſweet Repaſt z 
There Mercy like a River flows, 
And brings Salvation to our Taſte. 


6 Life, like a Fountain rich and free. 
Springs from the Preſence of my Loan: 
And in thy Light our Souls ſhall ſee. 
The Glories Promis di in thy Word. 


bules of God aſſerted. 


T HILE Men grow bold in wicked Ways, 
And yet a God they own, 
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PSALM XXXVI. 1, 2, $5 6, 79. Common Metre, | 
Practical Atheiſm expoſed : or, The Being — Ari 


. 
n TIDY 
= . RS 
ne De — me 


3 
— 
— el 


— 


— : 
I — 
— — 

r 


— —ä—ͤ—ʃꝛ4 
— —— 
— — — 

— — 


— 
oo — — — — 
- — —_—— 2 


8 Tho' all created Light decay, 


, -— P AI MV XXXVI. 


My Heart within me often ſay yh. 1 
Their Thoughts believe there's none. - 


2 Ie Thoughts and Ways at once declare, = 


*(Whate'sr their Lips profeſs) | 
* Gov hath no Wrath for them to fear, 
Nor will they ſeek his Grace.“ 


3 What ſtrange ſelf. flatt'ry blinds their Eyes! 17 | 


But there's an bab ng Hour, 15 
When they ſhall ſee with ſore: Surpriſe. | 
The Terrors of thy Pow'r, 


4 Thy Juſtice ſhall maintain its Throne, 


Tho' Mountains melt away; L9G 
Thy Judgments are a World unknown, 
A deep unfathom'd Sea. 


5 Above theſe Heav'ns created W Fe S 


Thy Mercies, Loxv, extend: 
Thy Truth out-lives the narrow wegn bK 
| here Time and Nature end. 5, Da 


6 Safety to Man thy Goodneſs brings, 
Nor overlooks the Beaſt; 
Beneath the Shadow of thy e 

Thy Children chooſe to reſt. 


7 [From thee, when Creature: ſtreams run v low, 

And mortal Comforts'die, © + 
Perpetual Springs of Life ſhall flow, 9913711 
And raiſe our Pleaſures high. 15 


And Death cloſe up our Eyes,  _ 
Thy Preſence makes eternal Day 
Where Clouds can neyer wn 19210 
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PSALM XXXV] ho Yeo e „ 


311.6 27691 E 1 T 
The lau of Man, and the 7 5 of ende. 


Fee AG: n, A 05 


9981 ar 43 V2. 43 11. * 10 VL 21 : 

H E N Man grows bold in sn, x { 

My Heart within me erie sz, { 

40 He hath no Faith of Goo within, * | 

Nor Fear before his Eyes. 2 1 T f l 

| [He walks a While conceal d. 

In a Self. flatt'rin ing Dream, - [ 

Till his dark Crimes, at once reveal'd, ul. KT h 

Expoſe his hateful Name.]: 1 A G25 K 
His Heart is falſe and foul,” 515 avoid A 


His Words are ſmooth and io 1 
Wiſdom 3 is baniſh'd from his e r 
And leaves no Goodneſs there. 1 F amtlw 


He plots upon his Bed, ; 
New Miſchiefs to fulfil ; : P 12 8 | " 
He ſets his Heart, his Hand, his Head, 1 8589708 i 
To practiſe all that's ill. Yar — 
5 But there's a dreadful Gop, Hin i 


Tho' Men renounce his Fear; 


His Juſtice, hid behind the Cloud, 12 55 
Shall one great Day appear. 33 


His Truth tranſcends the Sky; 
In Heav'n his Mercies dwell; 

Deep as the Sea his Judgments be. 
His Anger burns to Hell. 


How excellent his Love! : 5 ＋ 


a 
Whence all our Safety ſprings: Wl 
O never let my Soul remove 15 ll 
From underneath his Wings! th 


78 
PS ALM XXXVII. 1—15. Firſt Part. 


3 Then let me make the LoxD my Truſt, | bY 


— 


4 I to my Gon my Ways commit, 


5 Mine Innocence ſhalt thou diſplay, 


The Cure of Envy, Fretfulneſs and Unbelief : or, The 
| Rewards of the Righteous, and the Wicked: or, The 
Morld's Hatred, and the Saints Patience. 


ow 117HY mould 1 vex my Soul, and fret 
W ö 


| To ſee the Wicked riſe? . 
Or envy Sinners, waxing great 
By Violence and Lies? 


2 As flow'ry Graſs cut down at Noon, | 


Before the Ev'ning fades, 


So ſhall their Glories vaniſh ſoon < _ 
In everlaſting Shades. He 


And practiſe all that's Good; 
So ſhall I dwell among the Juſt, C, 
And he'll provide me Food. 


And chearful wait his Will; | 
Thy Hand, which guides my doubtful Feet 


Shall my Defires fulfil. 


And make thy Judgments known, 
Fair as the Light of dawning Day, 
And glorious as the Noon. 


6 The Meek, at laſt the Earth poſſeſs, I E. 
And are the Heirs of Heav'n : | 
True Riches with abundant Peace | Hi 
To humble Souls are giv*n. | ; 4 
PAUSE. on 5 fo 

7 Reſt in the Logp, and keep his Way, His 


1 * 
* 


Nor let your Anger rife, ce, v 
Tho' Providence ſhould long delay Irie 
To puniſh haughty Viſe. he 


$ Let Suben join to 00 your nf 
And plot, and rage, and foam ; 

The Loxp derides them, for he ſees 
Their Day of Vengeance come. 


9 They have drawn out the threat' ning Sword, 
Have bent the murd*rous Bow, | 
To ſlay the Men that fear the Lorp, 
And bring the Righteous low. 


10 wy God ſhall break their Bows, and burn 
Their perſecuting Darts; 
Shall their own Swords againſt them turn, 
And Pain en _ Hearts, 


IosALM XXXVIL 16, 21, „ 26=31. Second Part 


| Charity to the Poor: or, Religion i in Wards and . 


'\ \ 7H do the wealthy Wicked boaſt, 
And grow profanely bold ? Ts 
The meaneft Portion of the Juſt, 
Excels the Sinner's Gold. 


2 The Wicked borrows of his F riends, 


But ne'er deſigns to pay; 
The Saint is merciful, and lends, 
Nor turns the Poor away. 


3 His Alms, with lib'ral Heart he gires 
Amongſt the Sons of Need; 
His Mem'ry to long Ages lives, 
And bleſſed is his Seed. 


His Lips abhor to talk rofane, 

To Ander or N 

His ready Tongue declares to Men 
What he has learn'd of Gon. 


The Law and Goſpel of the Lo RDz 
LM in his Heart abide 3 T 


"W 


— — =" gr nes. * — 
— — — mg 
— uy - a — - — — 


ITE. 


* ae wn 


2 The Lox delights to ſee their Ways, 


4 Wait on the Loxn, ye Sons of Men, 


6 And lo, he vaniſh'd from' the Ground, „ ys 


Led by.th te ſenden 4 Don 
Hi Feet de 258 3881 le 


6 When Sinners fall, the Righteous | 1 | 


Preſerv'd from ev'ry Snare; 


They | tall ſſeſs the romiy'd Wand, 


5: 11: SO 


dwe 00 0 ever t here. 
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The er and End "oy the 2 the Wicked. | = 


Y Gon, the Steps of pious Men 
Are order'd by thy Will; N IJ 
Tho they ſhould-fall, they riſe again, 
Thy Hand ſupports them ſtill. 


Their Virtues he approves: . 
He'll ne'er deprive them of his Grace, I 
Nor leave the Men he loves. ] 


3 The heav- nly Heritage i is theirs, | 
Their Portion and their Home: 


He feeds them now, and makes them Heirs 
Of Bleſſings long to come. 


Nor fear when Tyrants frown; 
Je ſhall confeſs their Pride was vain, | 
When Juſtice eaſts them down. | 


Paus. 


5 The haughty inale have I ſeen, 99 
Not fearing Man nor Gp, 
Like a tall Bay- tree fair and deen, | 
Spreading his Arms abroad. 


Deſtroy'd by Hands unſeen 3 "Rs 


— 


p S A L NMI xvi . 


Nor Root, nor Branch, nor Leaf Was . 
Where all that Pride had been. ; 


7 But mark the Man of Righteouſneſs,” | TY 1 
His ſev'ral Steps attend} “ bee, e 
True Pleaſure runs thro? all his Ways, 7 
And 1 is his End. © © 


PSALM XXXVI. 


Guilt of Conſeitnet ani Relie fr or, Repentance, and 
Prayer for Pardon and Health. 


AN 1D 8 T thy Wrath remember Loves 
Reſtore thy Servant, Logpz —_ 1 
Nor let a Father's On oh prove 

Like an Avenger's Swor 5 


: Thine Arrows ſtick within. my. Heart, | 1 
My Fleſh is ſorely preſt; PEI 
Between the Sorrow and the Smart, 
My Spirit finds no Reſt. 


My Sins a heavy Load appear, 
And o'er my Head are gone; 

Too heavy they for me to bear, 
Too hard for me t' atone. 


My Thoughts are like a troubled Sea, | 
My Head {till bending down ; 
And I go mournin all the Day, 

Beneath my Father's F rown. 


Loxb, I am weak and broken ſore, 
None of my Pow'rs are whole; 

The inward Anguiſh makes me roar, 
The Anguiſh.of my Soul, 


all my Deſire to thee is known, 
Thine Eye counts ev 'ry Tear, 

ind ev'ry Sigh, and ev'ry Groan | 
ls notic'd by thine Ear. 


= - ä — —  — — — — 


366 PS: ALM XXXIX. 


7 Thou art my Gov, my only Hope; 
My Gop will hear my Cry, 
My Gop will bear my Spirit up, 
When Satan bids me die. | 


8 [My Foot is ever apt to ſlide, 
My Foes rejoice to ſee't; 
They raiſe their Pleaſures and their pride, 
When they ſupplant my Feet. 


9 But I'll confeſs my Guilt to thee, = = 
And grieve for all my Sin; | — 
PII mourn how weak my Graces be, 
And beg Support Divine. | 


10 My Gov, forgive my Follies aſt, | | 
And be for ever nigh ; g | 15 
0 Lorp of my Salvation, haſte, 
Before thy Servant die ] 


PSALM XXXIX. 1, 2, 3. Firſt Part. 


77 atchfulneſs over the Tongue: or, Prudence and Zeal. | 


4 
'HUS TI reſolv'd before the Loxy, 
«© Now will F watch my Tongue, 
_ « Left I let ſlip one finful Word, 1 
Or do my Neighbour Wrong,” | | 5 


2 And if I'm &er conſtrain'd to ſtay 
With Men of Lives profane, 
I'll ſet a double Guard that Day, 
Nor let my Talk be vain, | 


3 bon ſcarce allow my Lips to ſpeak 
The pious Thoughts I feel, 
Leſt Scoffers ſhould th' Occaſion take, 
To mock wy "oy k 


4 Vet if ſome proper Hour d 
I'll not be over-aw'd, | Þ 
But let the ſcoffing Sinners hear, 
That I can * for —— 


P 8 A L M XXXIX. 47: Second Part. 


The Vanity of Man as mortal. 


T E ACH me the Meaſure of my Days, 
Thou Maker of my Frame ! 
I would ſurvey Life's narrow Space, 

And learn how frail I am. 


2 A Span 1s all that we can boaſt, 
An Inch or two of Time; 
Man is but Vanity and Duſt, 
In all his Flow'r and Prime. 


z See the vain Race of Mortals move, 
Like Shadows o'er the Plainz 
They rage and ſtrive, deſire and love, 
But all their Noiſe is vain, 


Some walk in Honour's gaudy Show, 
Some dig for golden Ore ; x 
They toil for Heirs, they know not who; 
And ſtraight are ſeen no more. 


z What ſhould I wiſh, or wait for then, 
From Creatures, Earth, and Duſt? 
/ Y They make our Expectations vain, 
And diſappoint our Truſt. 


b Now I forbid my carnal Hope, 

My fond Deſires recall; 

I give my mortal Int'reſt up, 
And make wp on r * 


mY * 


PS ALM XXXIX. 84) 
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8% PS, A L. M. XXXIX. 
PS AL. * RXXIX. 914. Third Part. 


1 Go D of my Life, te? get. Hein 
_ AF Behold the Pains 1 fe | 
But I am dumb before th Throne, 
Nor dare diſpute thy \ ill. | 


* 2 Diſeaſes are thy Servants, Lok 3 . 

| They come at thy Command : 

E. TM not attempt a murm'ring Word, 
Againſt thy chaſt ning Hand. 


| i Yet I may lcd Piel Wake rte 
Remove thy ſharp Rebukes; 
| My Strength conſumes, my Spirit dies, 


Thro' thy repeated Strokes. 


4 Cruſh'd as a Moth beneath thy Hand, N 
| We moulder to the Duſt ; 5 
Our feeble Pow'rs can ne'er withſtand, 4 
And all our Beauty's loſt. | 


s [This mortal Life decays apace, _ 
How ſoon the Bubble” s broke! 
Adam, and all his num'rous Race, 
Are Vanity and Smoke. 


6 I'm but a Sojourner below, : 
As all my. Fant Ns "MAP 

May I be well prepar'd to 
| When I the Su ummons RE. g 
7 But if my Life be ſpar'd awhile, 
Before my laſt Remove, FP 
T hy Praiſe ſhall be my Buſineſs &ill, 

"And * declare thy Love:] DEL 


an 


Sich-Bed Devotion: er, Pleading u. theut Ant. 
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- PS A L XE 35 
PSALM XL. 1, 2, 3, 5, 17 kun Part 


Common Metre. 


A Song of Delzverdnte from great Dre. 


| Waited patient for the LORD, 1-01 
y bow'd to hear my Cry : 
He ſaw me reſting on his Word, 

And brought Salvation nigh. 


2 He rais'd me from a hortid Pit, | 
Where mourning long I lay; _- 
And from my Bonds releas'd my Feet, 

Deep Bonds of miry Clay. 


3 Firm on a Rock he made me ſtand, 

And taught my chearful Tongue. 

To praiſe the Wonders of his Hand, 
In a new thankful Song. 


14 PI ſpread his Works of Gans abroad 

S The Saints with Joy ſhall hear, 

And Sinners learn to make my Gov, 
Their only Hope and Fear, 


5 How many are thy Thoughts of Love! 
Thy Mercies, Loxb, how great! 
We have not Words, nor Hours enough, 
Their Numbers to repeat. 


e When I'm afflited, poor and low, 

| And Light and Peace depart, 

My Gop beholds' my heavy Woe, 
And bears me on his Heart. 


PALM XL. 6—9., Second Part. Common Metre. \ 
The Incarnation and h acrifice of CH R 1 8 T. 


H Us ſaith the Lox, « Your Work is 1 tin, 
Give your Burnt Off ' rings o'er; 
„In dying Goats and Bullocks flain 

„ My Soul delights no more.“ 


686 PNS NL M XL. 
2 Then ſpake the Saviour, © Lo, I'm here, 
% My Gov, to do th Will; 


% Whate'er thy ſacred Books declare, 
« Thy Servant ſhall fulfil. 


| 3 10 Th Law is ever in my Sight, 
2 1 keep it near my feart; 1 
15 Mine Ears are open'd with Delight = 
„To what thy Lips impart.” 


4 And ſee, the, bleſt Redeemer comes! | 
TW eternal Son appears! 5 
And at th' ap ointed Time aſſumes 
The Body Gop prepares. 


5 Much he reveal'd his, Father's Grace. 
And much his Truth he ſhew'd, 


And preach'd the Way of 8 


Where great Aſſemblies ſtood. 


6 His Father's Honour touch'd his Heart, 
He pity'd Sinners Cries, 
And to fulfil a Saviour's Part, 
Was made a Sacrifice. 


es Pays 1. 
. 

7 No Blood of Beafts on Altars thed, 
Could waſh the Conſcience clean ; ; 
But the rich Sacrifice he paid 
Atones for all our Sin. 


3 Then was the great Salvation hou, 

And Satan's Kingdom ſhook; _ 

Thus by the Woman's promis'd Seed, 
The Serpent's Head was broke. 


2 


# 2 - : 


* 


P 8 A L M XL.” 5=10. e Metre, 


| Cunasr 0 our i Sacrifice. E 


T Wonders, 1071 : thy Love has wrought, 


Exceed our Praiſe, furmount our Thought ; ; 


Should J attempt the long Detail, 15 
My Speech would faint, my rwe fail. 


2 No Blood of Beaſts on Altars ſpilt, 
Can cleanſe the Souls of Men fend om Guite 
But thou Haft ſet before our Eyes, 33 
An all- ſufficient Sacrifice. 


= E Lo ! thine eternal Son appears! 

To thy Deſires he bows his Ears; 

Aſſumes a Body well prepar'd, 

And well performs a Work ſo hard. 
244 © Beliold, I come,” (the Saviour cries, 
With Love and Duty in his Eyes) 

] ͤ come to bear the heavy Load 

« Of Sins, and do thy Will, my Gop. 


MI: Tis written in thy great Decree, 
is in thy Book foretold of Me, 

« I muſt fulfil the Saviour's Part; 
« And lo! thy Law is in my Heart, 

36 I'll magnify thy holy Law, 

© And Rebels to Obedience draw, 


„When on my Croſs I'm lifted high, 
„Or to my Crown above the Sky: 


7 © The Spirit ſhall deſcend, and ſhow 
What thou haſt done, and what I do; 
« The wond'ring World ſhall learn thy Grace, 
2 I by Wiſdom, and thy Righteouſueſs.“ 


2 E 


2 
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88 P SALM XII. XLII. 
Charity to the four: or, Pay to the — | 


1 LEST is the Man whoſe Bowels move, 

And melt with Pity to the Poor; 

Whoſe Soul by ſympathizing Love, 
Feels what his Fellow-Saints endure. 


2 His Heart contrives for their Relief, : 
More Good than his own Hands can do; 
He in the Time of gen'ral Grief, 

Shall find the Logp has bowels too. 


3 His Soul ſhall live ſecure on Earth, 

With ſecret Bleſſings on his Head, 
When Drought, and Peſtilence, and Dearth, 
Around him multiply their Dead. 


4 Or if he languiſh on his Couch, 

Gow will pronounce: his Sins forgiv* n, 
Will fave him with a healing Touch, 
Or take his willing Soul to Heav'n. 


PSALM XLII. 1 5. Firſt Part. 


Dyſertion and Hae or, Complaint of Abſence 
from public Worſhip. 


M IT H earneſt Longings of the Mind, 
My God, to thee I look; 
So pants . hunted Hart to find, 

Ka taſtes the cooling Brook. 


2 When ſhall I ſee thy Courts of Grace, 
And meet my God again? 
So long an Abſence from thy Face 
Mo fler endures with Pain. 


3 , ee vex my weary Soul, 
And Tears are my Re 
Ihe 


P A LM XIAP 8 


The Foe inſults without Controul, 
% And where's your Gop at Har- | 


20 CS BI . "* » 


| "Tis with a mournful Pleaſure now | | 

I think on ancient Days rx |; 
Then to thy Houſe did umbers go del £4 
And all our. Work: was Praiſe; 1 a 


5 But why's my Soul ſunk down ſo ks e 

Beneath this heavy Lod?ꝰ?ꝰ?ꝰꝛꝰ:· ns 07 

Why do my Thoughts indulge bebe, ey 
And fin againſt my Goo ? 6 


6 Hope-in the Lon b, whaſe mighty Hand | 
Can all thy Woes remove; © 
For I ſhall yet before him lands 
And ſing reſtoring Love. | 


PSALM XIII. 6.11. Second Part. 


Melancholy Theughts reproved: or, Hope in Afi one 


Y Spirit ſinks within me, Lox p; 
'M But I will call thy Name to mind, 
And Times of paſt Diſtreſs record, 
When I have found my Gop was kind. 


Huge Troubles with tumultuous Noiſe 
Swell like a Sea, and round me ſpread; 
Thy Water-Spouts drown all my Joys, 
And riſing Waves roll o'er my Head. 


Vet will the Lox p command his Love, 
When I addreſs his Throne by Day; 
Nor in the Night his Grace remove; 
The Night ſhall hear me ſing and pray. 


u caſt myſelf before his Feet, 
And ſay, My Gop, my heav nly Rock ! ; 
„Why doth thy Love ſo long forget 
c. The Soul chat h beneath thy ng 7 


- — 
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Go PSALM XL. 
5 Tl chide my Heart that finks ſo low, 
Why ſhould my Soul indulge her Grief? | 


Hope in the Lok b, and praiſe him too; 
He is my Reſt, my ſure Relief. 


6 Thy Light and Truth ſhall guide me ſtill; 
Thy Word ſhall my beſt "Thoughts employ, 
And lead me to thy heav'nly Hill, | 
My Gon, my moſt exceeding Joy! 


PSALM XLIV. 17 85-36 By 15 26. 


The Church's Complaint in Perſecution. | 


I ORD, we have heard thy Works of old, 
Thy Works of Pow'r and Grace, 
When to our Ears our Fathers told 
The Wonders of their Days. 


2 How thou didſt build thy Churches here, 
And make thy Goſpel known; 
Amongſt them did thine Arm appear, 

Thy Light and Glory ſhone. 


3 In Gop they boaſted all the Day; 
And in a chearful Throng | | 
Did Thouſands meet to praiſe and pray Bit 
And Grace was all their Song. 


4 But now our Souls are ſeiz'd with Shame, ; 
Confuſion fills our Face, 
To hear the Enemy blaſpheme, 
And Fools reproach thy Grace. 


5 Yet have we not forgot our Gop, 
Nor falſly dealt with Heav'n; 
Nor have our Steps declin'd the Road 
Of Duty thou haſt giv'n. 


5 Tho? Dragons all around us rore 
och their deſtructive Breath ; 


* 244% eat, eo rm TILT n 8. 
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PT ALM XEY. 91 
And thine own Hand has bruis'd us ſore, 
Hard by the Gates of Death. 


7 We are expos'd all Day to die 

As Martyrs for thy Cauſe, 

As Sheep for Slaughter bound we lie 
By tharp and bloody Laws. 


8 Awake, ariſe, Almighty Loro! 
Why leeps thy wonted Grace? 
Why ſhould we look like Men abhorr'd, 
Or baniſh'd from thy Face? 


9 Wilt thou for ever caſt us off, 
| And fill negle& our Cries? _ 
For ever hide "thy heav'nly Love 
From our aftiited Eyes? 


10 Down to the Duſt our Soul is bow'd, 

And dies upon the Ground; 

Riſe for our Help, rebuke the Proud, 
And all their Pow'rs confound. 


11 Redeem us from perpetual Shame, 
| Our Saviour and our Gop; 
We plead the Honours of thy e 
The Merits of thy Blood. 


p S ALM XLV. Short Metre Firſt Part. 


| The Glory of CH: RIST; the Succeſs of the Go et; 
And the Gentile Chur ch. 5 


M Y Saviour and my King, 
Thy Beauties are Divine; 


T hy Lips with Bleflings overflow; 
And ev'ry Grace is thine. 


2 Now make thy Glory known; 
Sid on thy dreadful Sword, 
8 2 


R P S A L * XLY. 
And ride in Majeſty to ſpread 
The Conqueſts of thy Werd. 


3 Strike thro? thy And bord F des, 
Or melt their Hearts t' obey ; 


While Juſtice, Meekneſs, Grace and Truth, © 
Attend thy glorious Way. 


4 Thy Laws, O God, are right; | 
Thy Throne ſhall ever ſtand: 

And thy victorious Goſpel proves 
A Scepter in thy Hand. 


5 [Thy Father and thy God. 
Hath without Meaſure ſhed 

His Spirit, like a joyful Oil 
T” anoint thy ſacred Head.] 


6 [Behold at thy right Hand 

The Gentile Church is ſeen, 

Like a fair Bride in rich Attire, 
And Princes guard the Queen.] 


7 Fair Bride, receive his Love: 
Forget thy Father's Houſe ; 
Forſake thy Gods, thy Idol. . 
And pay thy Lok p thy Vows. 


8 O let thy God and King 
Thy ſweeteſt Thoughts employ; 
Thy Children ſhall his Honour ſing 
15 Palaces of Joy. 


PSALM XLV. Firſt Part. Common Metre. 


pe per ſonal Glories and Goverment of CHRIST. 


1 ſpeak the Honours of my King: 
His Form divinely fair; 
None of the Sons of mortal Race 
May with the Lozxp compare. 
1 a 


e 


JT M ALY. 5s 
2 Sweet is thy Speech, and heav'nly Grace 
Upon thy Lips is ſhed: IE 
Thy Gop with Bleſſings infinite 
Flath crown'd thy ſacred Head. 


3 Gird on thy Sword, victorious Prince! 
Ride with majeſtic Sway: + © 
Thy Terror ſhall ſtrike thro' thy Foes, | 
And make the World obey. 1 
4 Thy Throne, O Gov, for ever ſtands; 
Thy Word of Grace ſhall prove 
A peaceful Scepter in thy Hands, — 
To rule thy Saints by Love. he 
5 Juſtice and Truth attend thee till, | | 
dat Mercy 15 thy: Choice 3. 
And Gov, thy God, thy Soul ſhall fill 
With moſt peculiar Joys. 


PSALM: N.. Firſt Part. Long Metre, 5 
The Glory of CuxISr, and the Power of his Goſpel. | 


I N OW be my Heart inſpir'd to ſing 
41 N The Glories of my Saviour-King, 
Jzsvus the Lokp; how heav'nly fair 

His Form! how bright his Beauties are 


2 O'er all the Sons of human Race 
He ſhines with a ſuperior Grace; 
Love from his Lips divinely flows. 
And Bleſſings all his State compoſe. 
3 Dreſs thee in Arms, moſt mighty LoRp! 
Gird on the Terror of thy Sword! 
In Majeſty and Glory ride, Lo, 
Wich Truth and Meekneſs at thy Side. 
4 Thine Anger, like a pointed Dart, 
Shall pierce the Foes of ſtubborn Heart: 


. PSALM, XLY. 
Or Words of Mercy, kind and ſweet, 
Shall melt the Rebels at thy Feet. 

5 Thy Throne, O Gop, for ever ſtands; 
Grace is the Scepter in thy Hands; 

Thy Laws and Works are juſt and right; 
Juſtice and Grace are thy Delight. 

6 Gon, thine own Gop, has richly ſhed 

His Oil of Gladneſs on thy Head, 
And with his ſacred Spirit bleſt 
His firſt-born Son above the Reſt. 


PSALM LV. Second Part. Long Metre. 


CnRISTH and his Church ; or, the Myſtical Marriage. 


i "| HE King of Saints, how fair his Face, 
1 Adorn'd with Majeſty and Grace! 

He comes with Bleſſings from Above, 

And wins the Nations to his Love. 


2 At his right Hand our Eyes behold 
"I ms 98 array d in pureſt Gold: 
The World admires her heav'nly Dreſs; 
Her Robe of Joy and Righteouſneſs. 


3 He forms her Beauties like his own; 
He calls and ſeats her near his Throne: 
Fair Stranger, let thine Heart forget 
The Idols of thy native State. 
4 So ſhall the King the more rejoice 
In thee, the Fav'rite of his Choice; 
Let him be lov'd, and yet ador'd, 
For he's thy Maker and thy Lo RD. 


5 O happy Hour, when thou ſhalt riſe 
_ 'F'o his fair Palace in the Skies, 
And all thy Sons (a num'rous Train) 

Each like a Prince in Glory reign. 


PS ALM XLVI. 


6 Let endleſs Honours crown his Head ; 
Let ev'ry Age his Praiſes ſpread ; 

- While we with chearful Songs approve 
The Condeſcenſions of his Love. 


PS 4 5 M XLVI. 8 


| The Church's Cafety and Triumph among National 


Defalations. 
OD 1s the Refuge of his Saints, | 


When Storms of ſharp Dittreſs invade ; | 


Ere we can offer our Complaints, 
Behold him preſent with his Aid. 


: 2 Let Mountains from their Seats be hurl d 
Dove to the Deep, and buried there: 
Convulſions ſhake the. folid World, 

Our Faith ſhall never yield to Fear. 


3 Loud may the troubled Ocean rore, 

In ſacred Peace our Souls abide; 
While ev'ry Nation, ev'ry Shore, 
Trembles, and dreads the ſwelling Tide. 


4 There is a Stream, whoſe gentle Flow 
Supplies the City of our Gop: 
Life, Love and Joy, ſtill gliding thro', 
And wat”ring our divine Abode. 


5 That ſacred Stream, thine holy Word, 
That all our raging Fear controuls : 

Sweet Peace thy Promiſes afford, 

And give new Strength to fainting Souls. 


6 Sion enjoys her Monarch's Love, 
Secure againſt a threat'ning Hour ; 3 
Nor can her firm Foundations move, 
Build on his Truth, and arm'd with Pow? 1. 


4 


96 PSALM XLVI, XLVIL 
Ps ALM XLVI. Second Part. 
| Gov fights for his Church. 


3 2 Sion in her King rejoice, 


Tho' Tyrants rage, and Kingdoms riſe; 
He utters his Almighty Voice, 


The Nations melt, the Tumult dies. 


2 The Lon p of old for Jacob fought; 
And Jacob's Gop is ſtill our Aid; 
Behold the Works his Hand have wrought! 
What Deſolations he has made 


3 From Sea to Sea thro' all the Shores 
He makes the Noiſe of Battle ceaſe: 
When from on high his Thunder rores, 
He awes the trembling World to Peace. 


4 He breaks the Bow, he cuts the Spear; 
Chariots he burns with heav'nly Flame; 
Keep Silence all the Earth, and hear 
The Sound and Glory of his Name. 


5 © Be ſtill, and learn that I am Gon; 
« P11 be exalted o'er the Lands; 
I will be known and fear'd abroad; 

But ſtill my Throne in Sion ſtands.” 


6 O Logp of Hofts, Almighty King! 
While we fo near thy Preſence dwell, 
Our Faith ſhall fit ſecure and fing 
— Dehance to the Gates of Hell. 


PSALM XLII. 


CurtsT Aſcending and algen. 


For a Shout of ſacred Joy — 
To Gop the Sov'reign King! 
Let ev'ry Land their INS employ, 
And * of Trigmp ſing. 


. a6 


FS RLM XLVIIE* 97 
f 2 Jxzus our God aſcends on high! ER 
'S His heav'nly Guards around, Es 


Attend him riſing thro” the Sky 
? With Trumpet's joyful Sound. 


1 3 While Angels ſhout and praiſe their King, 

| Let Mortals learn their Strains 

Let all the Earth his Honour ſing; + 
O'er all the Earth he reigns. 


4 Rehearſe his Praiſe with Awe profound; 

5 Let Knowledge lead the Song; 

Nor mock him with a folemn Sound, 
Upon a thoughtleſs Tongue. 

5 In Iſr'el ſtood his ancient Throne; 

5 He lov'd that choſen Race: | 

But now he calls the World his own,” 

And Heathens taſte his Grace, _ 

6 The Britiſh Iſlands are the Loxp's, 25 

There Abraham's Gop is known; 


While Pow'rs and Princes, Shields and Swords, 
Submit before his Throne. | 


P 8 A L M XLVID. 1=8. Furſt Part. 
The Church i is the Honour and Safety of a Nation. 


5 * is the Lox p our God, 
And let his Praiſe be great; 
He makes his Churches his Abode, 
His moſt delightful Seat. 


2 Theſe temples of his Grace, 

; How beautiful they ftand ! 

The Honours of our native Place, 
And Bulwarks of our Land.] 


3 In Sion Gov is known, 
A Refuge in Diſtreſs; 
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og PSALM XLII. 


How bright has his Salvation ſhone 
_ Through all her Palaces! | 


4 When Kings againft her join'd, 
And ſaw the LoRD was there, 
In wild Confuſion of the Mind 
They fled with haſty Fear. 


When Navies tall and proud 

Attempt to ſpoil our Peace, 
He ſends his Tempeſt roring loud, 

And ſinks them in the Seas. 


6 Oft have our Father's told, 
Our Eyes have often ſeen, 
How well our Gop ſecures the Fold 
Where his own Sheep have been. 


7 In ev'ry new Diſtreſs 
We'll to his Houſe repair, 
We'll think upon his wond'rous FOO. 
And ſeek Deliv'rance there. 


P 8 A L M XVII. 10—14. Second Part 


7 . 


The Braut f the Chureh; or, Goſpel W 1715 and 


Fan. R as thy Name is . 

The World declares thy Praiſe ; 

Thy Saints, O Lox o, before thy Throne, 
Their Songs of Honour raiſe, 


2 With Joy let Judah ſtand 
On Sion's choſen Hill, 
Proclaim the Wonders of thy bind; 
And Counſels of thy Will. 


3 Let Strangers walk around 


* City where we dwell, 
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Compaſs and view thine holy Ground, 74 
ö And mark the Building well: 
4 The Orders of thy Houſe, | | 
The Worſhip of thy Court. | 
The chearful Songs, the ſolemn Vows, \ 
And make a fair Report. 


5 How decent and how wiſe! x 
3 How glorious to hehold! 
3 Beyond the Pomp that charms the Eyes, 
1 And Rites adorn'd with Gold. 
6 The Gov we worſhip now 
| Will guide us till we die; 
2 Will be our God while here below, 
And ours above the _ 


PSALM XLIX. 6—14. F i Part. Common Metre, 
Pride and Death; or, the 2 anity of Life _s Riches. 5 


1 * N THY doth the Man of Riches grow 
To Infolence and Pride, | | 

'To fee his Wealth and Honours flow 4 

With ev'ry riſing Tide? | + 


2 [Why doth he treat the Poor with Scorn, 
Made of the ſelf-ſame. Clay, | 
And boaſt as tho' his Fleſh was born 

Of better Duſt than they?) 4 


3 Not all his Treaſures can procure 
His Soul a ſhort Reprieve, 
Redeem from Death one guilty Hour, 
Or make his Brother livre. | F 


4 [Life is a Bleſſing can't be fold, 
The Ranſom is too high; 
Joſtice will ne'er be brib'd with Gold, 
That Man may never Ge.) 24s 


oo PSALM XIIx. 


Ml | 5 He ſees the Bratiſh and the Wiſe, 
g The Tim'rous and the Brave, 


. Quit their Poſſeſſion, cloſe their Eyes, 
| b And haſten to the Grave. 
| | 6 vet 'tis his inward Thought and Pride, —» 


« My Houſe ſhall ever ſtand: 
“And that my Name may long abide, 


| | Wa = give it to my Land.” | ES 
Il 7 Vain are his Thoughts, his Hopes are loſt; | 41 
|| How ſoon his Mem'ry dies! bs 1 
[| His Name is written in the Duſt 1 
| Where his own Carcaſs lies. | 
| FA. 
| 8 This 3 is the F olly of their Way; oe | 
| And yet their Sons, as van. 7. 
* the Words their F ather ſay, SE ; 
| And act their Works again. 1 


9 Men void of Wiſdom and of S 
If Honour raiſe them high, 191 
Live like the Beaſt, a thoughtleſs Race, 1 
And like the Beaſt they die. © 
10 [Laid in the Grave like ſilly Sheep, 
Death feeds upon them there, 


Till the lat Trumpet breaks their Sleep, 
In Terror and Deſpair.I 


PSALM. XLIX. ver. 14, 15. Second Part. 
| Common Metre. 


| Death and the Refurredion. 


E Sons of Pride; that hate the Juſt, ; 
And trample on the Poor, 5 
When Death has brought you down to Duft, } 
Vour Powp ſhall riſe no more. 1 
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When will chat Hour appear? 
When ſhall the Jaſt revive, and reign 
O'er all that ſcorn'd them here? 


3 Gov will my naked Soul receive, 


When ſep'rate from the Fleſh; 
And break the Priſon of the Grave, 
To raiſe my Bones afreſh. 


N 4 Heav'n is my everlaſting Home: | 


'Th* Inheritance is ſure ; 
Let Men of Pride their Rage reſume, 
Bat PU repine no more. 


PSALM XLIX. Long Metre. | 
T be Rich Sinner! Death, ard the Saint 'oRefurredtion 


5 W H V do the Proud infult the Por, 
6 And boaſt the large Eſtates they have? 


How. vain are Riches to ſecure 
Their haughty Owners from the Grave! 


2 They can't redeem one Hour from Death, 


With all the Wealth in which they truſt; 
Nor give a dying Brother Breath, 
When Gop commands him down to Duſt. | 


3 There the dark Earth and diſmal Sade 
Shall claſp their naked Bodies round; © 
That Fleſh fo delicately fed, | 
Lies cold, and molders in the Ground. 


4 Like thoughtleſs Sheep the Sinner dies, 
Laid in the Grave for Worms to eat; 
The Saints ſhall in the Morning riſe, 
And find th' Oppreſſor at their Feet. 


5 His Honours periſh in the Duſt, ; 
And Pomp and Beauty, Birth and Blood: 


PSA L M XIX. 1 
2 The laſt great Day ſhall change the Scene; 


— — . ] . dt TEA IIS = 


—ꝓ— COR Owe 


"0 - PSALM L. 


1 — —— eee 
E 


That glorious Day exalts the Juſt 
To full Dominion o'er the Proud. 


6 My Saviour ſhall my Life I 
And raiſe me from my dark Abode: 
My Fleſh and Soul ſhall part no more; 
But dwell for ever near my Gor. 


P 8 A LM L. 1—6. Firſt Part. Common Metre. 


7 he 1 e ; or, the Saints rewarded. 


HE Loxo, the judge, before his Throne | 


Bids the whole Earth draw nigh : 
The Nations near the riſin 251 
And near the Weſtern 8 | 


2 No more ſhall bold Blaſphemers ſay, 


Judgment will ne'er begin; 
No more abuſe his long Delay, 
To Impudence and Sin. 


3 Thron'd on a Cloud our Gop mall come, 


Bright Flames 2 his Way; | 
Thunder and Darkneſs, Fire and Storm, 
Lead on the dreadful Day. 


4 Heav'n from above his Call ſhall hear, 


_ Attending Angels come; 
And Earth and Hell ſhall know and fear 
His Juſtice and their Doom. 


4% But gather all my Saints,” he cries, 
That made their Peace with Gop 
« By the Redeemer's Sacrifice, 
And ſeal'd it with his Blood. 


6 * Their Faith and Works brought forth to Light, 


Shall make the World confeſs 
« My Sentence of Reward is right, 
— And Heav n adore my Grace.“ 
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PSALSE L ver. 8, 10, 11, 14, 15, 23. Second Part 
Common Metre. 


Obedience is better than $ acrifice. 


\HUS faith the Logo, © The ſpacious F ields, 
: And Flocks and Herds are mine; 
„ O'er all the Cattle of the Hills, 
| I I claim a Right Divine. SE 
2 © I aſk no Sheep for Sacrifice, 
1 Nor Bullocks burnt with Fire; 
To hope and love, to pray and praiſe, 

« Is all that I require. 


=- « Call upon me when Trouble 8 near, 

ö «« My Hand ſhall ſet thee free; | 

„Then ſhall thy thankful Lips en 
« The Honour due to Me. 


4 The Man that offers humble Praiſe, 
He glorifies me beſt; 
« And thoſe that tread my holy Ways, 
« Shall my Salvation taſte,” _ 


PSALM L. ver. 1, 5, 8, 16, 21, 22. Third Part, 
Common Metre. 


The Judgment of Hypocrites. 


I T HEN CnRISTH to Judgment ſhall deſcend, 
| And Saints ſurround their Logo, 
He 9 the Nations to attend, 
And hear his awful Word. 


2 % Not for the want of Bullocks ſlain 
* Will I the World reprove; 
« Altars and Rites and Forms are vain, 
Without the Fire of Love, 


rr 


dats, 


10% PSALM L. 
3 And what have Hypoerites to do 
To bring their Sacrifice? 

They call my Statutes juſt and true, 
Bat deal in Theft and Lies. 

4 Could you expect to ſcape my Sight, 
8 And fin without controul? _ | 
„hut J ſhall bring your crimes to light, 
With Anguiſh in your Soul.” 


| 5 Conſider ye, that ſlight: the LoR D, 


Before his Wrath appear; 
Ib once you fall beneath his Sword, 
There's no Deliv' rer there. | 


P SALM L. Long Metre. 
_ Hypocriſy expoſed. 
Ek Lox, the Judge, his Churches warns, 
. Let Hypocrites attend and fear, 5 
Who place their Hope in Rites and Forms, 
But make not Faith nor Love their Care. 
2 Vile Wretches dare rehearſe his Name, 
With Lips of Falſhood and Deceit; 
A Friend or Brother they defame, 
And ſooth and flatter thoſe they hate. 


3 They watch to do their Neighbours Wrong, 


Vet dare to ſeek their Maker's Face; 
They take his Cov'nant on their Tongue, 
But break his Laws, abuſe his Grace. | 


4 To Heav'n they lift their Hands unclean, 


Defil'd with Luft, defil'd with Blood; 
By Night they practiſe ev'ry Sin, 
By Day their Mouths draw near to Gop, 


5 And while his Judgments long delay, 


They grow ſecure and fin the more; c 
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They think he ſleeps as well as they, 
And put far off the dreadful Hour. 


6 O dreadful Hour! When Gop draws near, 95 
And ſets their Crimes before their Eyes! 
His Wrath their guilty Souls ſhall tear, 
And no Deliv'rer dare to riſe. | 
PSALM L. Toa new Tune, 
The laſt Fudement, 


4 


J forth, 
1 HE Lon p, theSow'reign, ſends his Summons 
Calls theSouth Nations, andawakesthe North: 
From Eaſt to Weſt the ſounding Orders ſpread, 
Thro' diſtant Worlds, and Regions of the Dead: 
No more ſhall Atheiſts mock his long Delay: 
His Vengeance ſleeps no more: Behold the Day? 
2 Behold the Judge deſcends, his Guards are nigh; 
Tempeſt and Fire attend him down the Sky; 
Heav'n, Earth and Hell draw near; let all Things 
VVV 
To hear his Juſtice, and the Sinner's Doom: 
But gather firſt my Saints, (the Judge commands) 
Bring them, ye Angels, from their diſtant Lands. 
3 Behold my Cov'nant ſtands for ever good, _ 
Seal'd by th' Eternal Sacrifice in Blood, []ew, 
And fign'd with all their Names; the Greek, che 
That paid the ancient Worſhip or the New, 
There's no Diſtinction here; come ſpread their 
| 3 7 [Thrones, 
And near me ſeat my Fav'rites and my Sons. 
4 I, their Almighty Saviour and their Gov, 
I am their Judge: Ye Heav'ns proclaim abroad 
My juſt eternal Sentence, and declare 
Thoſe awful Truths that Sinners dread to hear; 
Sinners in Zion, tremble and retire : 
I doom thee, painted Hypocrite, to Fire. 


5 Not for the want of Goats or Bullocks ſlain 


6 IfT were hungry, would I aſk thee Food? 
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Do I condemn thee: Bulls and Goats are vain 

Without the Flames of Love. In vain the Store 

Of brutal Off rings that were mine before; 

Mine are the tamer Beaſts and ſavage Breed; 

Flocks, Herds and Fields, and Foreſts were they 
„ ee | [feed. 


When did I thirſt, or drink thy Bullocks Blood? 
Can I be flatter'd with thy cringing Bows, 
Thuy ſolemn Chatt'rings and fantaſtic Vows? 
Are my Eyes charm'd thy Veſtments to behold, 
. Glaring in Gems and gay in woven Gold? | 
Joni omg [pleaſe 


1 Unthinking Wretch! How couldſt thou hope to 


A Gov, a Spirit, with ſuch Toys as theſe? 
While with my Grace and Statutes on thy Tongue, 


Thou lov'ſt Deceit, and doſt thy Brother Wrong! 


In vain to pious Forms thy Zeal pretends, 
Thieves and Adult'rers are thy choſen Friends, 


8: Silent I waited with long ſuff'ring Love, 


But didſt thou hope that 1 ee reprove? | 


And cheriſh ſuch an impious Tyought within, 
That God the Righteous would indulge thy Sin? 
Behold my Terrors now; my Thunders roll, 
And thy own Crimes affright thy guilty Soul. 


q Sinners, awake betimes; ye Fools, be wiſe; 


Awake before this dreadful Morning riſe; | 

Change your vain Thoughts, your crooked Works 

22 5 | ſamend; 
Fly to the Saviour, make the Judge your Friend; 
Leſt, like a Lion his laſt Vengeance tear _ 
Your trembling Souls, and no Deliv'rer near. 
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PS A L- M LI. 105 
” 8 AL M L. To the old proper Tune. 
The laft Fulemens. 


1 HE 6200 of Glory ſends his Sanimons forth, 

Calls the South Nations, andawakes the North: 

From Eaſt to Weſt his ſov'reign Orders ſpread, 
Thro' diſtant Worlds and Regions of the Dead. 


The Trumpet ſounds; Hell trembles; Heav'n rejoices; 
Lift up your Heads, ye Saints, with chearful Voices, 


2 No more ſhall Atheiſts mock his long delay; 

His Vengeance fleeps no more: Behold the Day! 
Behold the Judge deſcends; his Guards are nigh ; | 
Tempeſts and Fire attend him down the Sky. 


When Goo appears, all Nature ſhall adore him: 
While Sinners tremble, Saints rejoice before him. 


4 © Heav' n, Earth, and Hell, draw near: Let all 
| [Things come, 
To hear my Tuſtice and the Sinner's Doom; 
N But gather firſt my Saints; (the Judge com-- 
mands) 

-- bring them, ye Angels, from their diam Lands. 1 


When CHRIST returns, wake ev'ry chearful Paſſion; 
And ſhout, ye Saints! he comes for your Salvation. 


4 % Behold! my Cov'nant ſtands for ever good, h 
© SeaPd by th' eternal Sacrifice in Blood, [ Jew! 

* And 580 0 with all their Names; the Greek the 
That paid the ancient Worſhip or the New.“ 


There s no Diſtinction here, j join all your Voices, 
And raiſe 80888 Heads, ye Saints, for Heay n rejoices. 


Thrones, 
5 Here (ſaith the Lonp) ye Angels, ſpread their 
And near me ſeat my Fav rites and my Sons, 
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1 PSALM I. 


„Come, my Redeem'd, Neſs the, propar'® 
„ Ere Time began; tis N divine 2 


When CnrrsT returns, wake ev'ry chearful Paſſion; 
And our 5 Saints! he comes for Fur! Salvation. 


5. He Pavss the Fir. 


6 Lam the Saviour, I th Almighty Gov; "ds 
Lam the Judge: Ye Heav'ns proclaim abroad 
8 10 My juſt eternal Sentence, and declare | 

cc Thoſe awful Truths that Sinners dread to hear,” 


When Gop appears, all Nature ſhall adore him; 
f While Sinners tremble, Saints rejoice before him. 


2 Stand forth, thou bold Blaſphemer, and profane, 
'. M8 Now feel my Wan nor call my. Threat nings 


[vain;. 
«Thou Hypocrite, once areſt in Saints Attire, 


oy I doom thee, painted Hypocrite, to Fire.“ 


100 gment proceeds; Hell trembles; Heav'n rejoices 3. 
lift up your Heads, ye Saints, with chearful Voices. 


9 Not for the want of Goats or Bullocks ſlain 
«© Do I condemn thee; Bulls and Goats are vain- 


Without the Flames of Love: in vain the Store 
| Of brutal Off rings that were mine before.“ 
Earth is the LoRD's, all Nature ſhall adore him; 
While Sinners tremble, Saints rejoice before him. 
g © If I were hungry, would I aſk thee Food? 
« When did I thirſt or drink thy Bullocks Blood? 
Mine are the tamer Beaſts and ſavage Breed, 


"0G; 'Flocks, Herde and Fields, and Foreſts where 
Ilthey feed. is 


| Alt Is - the Loxb' , he rules the wide Creation; 
Gives Sinners Vengeance, and the Saints Salvation, 
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10 * Can I be flatter'd with thy cringing, Bows, 
"0 Thy ſolemn Chatt'rings and fantaſtic Vows? | 
% Are my Eyes charm'd thy Veſtments to behold, 
* Glaring in Gems, and gay in woven Gold?“ 
Gov is the Judge of Hearts, no fair Diſguiſes 
| Canſereen the Guilty when his, Vengeance riſes, 


„ PA v:s 2 the Second. 


11 Unthinking Wretch! How couldſt thou hope to 
A God, a Spirit, with ſuch Toys as theſe? 
“While with my Grace and Statutes on thy 
C11 „ 
Thou lov'ſt Deceit, and doſt thy Brother Wrong? 
Judgment proceeds; Hell trembles; Heav'n rejoices 

Lift up your Heads, ye Saints, with chearful Voices“ 


12 In vain to pious Forms thy Zeal pretends; 
Thieves and Adult'rers are thy choſen Friends; 

« While the falſe Flatt'rer at my Altar waits, 

* His harden'd Soul divine Inſtruction hates.“ 


Soy is the Judge of Hearts, no fair Diſguiſes ON 
Can ſcreen the Guilty when his Vengeance riſes, 


13 © Silent J waited with long-ſuffering Love: 
Knut didſt thou hope that I ſhould ne'er reprove? 

And cheriſh ſuch an impious Thought within, 

That the All-Holy would indulge thy Sin?“ 


See Gop appears, all Nations join t' adore him; 
Judgment proceeds, and Sinners fall before him. 


14 © Behold my Terrors now; my Thunders roll, 

And thy own Crimes affright thy guilty Soul. 
„Now like a Lion ſhall my Vengeance tear 
Thy bleeding Heart, and no Deliv'rex near.“ 


To PSAECMYE. 


Judgment concludes ; Hell trembles; Heav'n rejoices 3 
Lift up your Heads, ye Saints with chearful Voices. 


 EyrIiyPFHONEMA. 


« Sinners, awake betimes ; ye Fools be wiſe; 
Awake before this dreadful Morningriſe: [amend 

Change your vain Thoughts, your crooked Works 

Fly to the Saviour, make the Judge your Friend.“ 


Then join the Saints, wake ev'ry chearful Paſſion ; 
When Cn RIS r returns he comes for your Salvation. 


rs ALM LI. Firſt Part. Long Metre. 


IP. | Penitent pleading for Pardon. 5 
-1 CHEW Pity, Loxp; O Lox, forgive; 
_ Let a repenting Rebel livre 
: Are not thy Mercies large and free ? 
May not a Sinner truſt im thee ? 


2 My Crimes are great, but don't ſurpaſs 
The Pow'r and Glory of thy Grace; | 
Great Gop ! thy Nature hath no Bound, 
So let thy pard'ning Love be found. 


3 O waſh my Soul from ev'ry Sin, 
And make my guilty Conſcience clean ; 
Here on my Heart the Burden lies, 
And paſt Offences pain my Eyes. - 
4 My 9 with Shame my Sins confeſs, 
Againſt thy Law, againſt thy Grace; 
.. Lory, ſhould thy Judgment grow ſevere, 
I am condemn'd, but thou art clear. : 
5 Should ſudden Vengeance ſeize my Breath, 
1 muſt pronounce thee juſt in Death; _ 


NM . tt 
And l if my Soul were ſent to Hell, * 
Thy righteous Law approves it well. 

6 Vet ſave a trembling Sinner, Lo xp, 


Whoſe Hope, ſtill hov'ring round thy Word, 
Would light on ſome ſweet Promife there, 
Some ſure Support againſt "bb; 


PSALM LI. Second Part: Long Metre. 
Original and a&ual Sin confeſſed. 


1 FT ORD, I am vile, conceiv'd in Sin; 

| 4.4 And born unholy and'unclean ; 

Sprung from the Man whoſe guilty Fall 
Corrupts his Race, and taints us all. 


2 Soon as we draw our Infant-Breath, 
The Seeds of Sin grow up for Death: 
Thy Law demands a perfect Heart; 

But we're defil'd in ev'ry Part. 


3 [Great Goo, create my Heart anew, 
And form my Spirit pure and true; 
O make me wile betimes, to ſpy _ 

My Danger and wy Bene iy 

4 Behold, I fall before thy Face; 

My only Refuge is thy Grace: 9 5 457375 
No outward Forms can make me clean; 
The Leproſy lies deep within. 


5 No bleeding Bird, nor bleeding Beaſt, 
Nor Hyſſop Branch, nor ſprinkling Prieſt, 
Nor running Brook, nor Flood, nor Sea, 

Can waſh the diſmal Stain away, _ 


an 


6 Jzsus, my God ! thy Blood alone 
Hath Pow'r ſufficient to atone ; | 
Thy Blood can make me white as Snow; 
No Jewiſh Types could cleanſe me fo. 


, 
' 1 
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Nor F big WY ales... * 
Lon p, Iet me! Voice, 
And maks'n my pen nt i | 
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1 Thou that heart when Sinners a — 
Tho' all my. Crimes before thee lie, a 
Behold them not with angry Look, 
But blot their Mem'ry from thy Book. 


2 Create my Nature pure within, 
And form my Squl averſe to Sin: 
Let thy good Spirit ne er depart, 
Nor hide thy Preſence from my Heart. 


3 J cannot live without thy Light; 
Caſt out and baniſh'd from thy sicht: - 
Thy holy Joys, my Go, reſtore, 7 
And guard me that I fall no more. 


_ 4 Tho? I have griev'd thy Spirit, Lory, 
His help and Comfort ſtill afford: Yet 
And let a Wretch come near thy Throne, 2 
To plead the Merits of thy Son. 


| * A broken Heart, my Goo, oo ee 
3 Is all the Sacrifice 1 bring; 
The Gop of Grace will ne' er deſpiſe 
A broken Heart for Sacrifice. - 


: 6 My Soul lies humbled in the Duſt, 
And owns thy dreadful Sentence juſt ; * 1 
Look down, O Lokrp 5 with pityin Eye, 5 1 
And fave the Soul condemn'd to die.. 
> 7 Then 
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I. M LL 113 
; 7 Then will I teach the World thy Ways; | 
Sinners ſhall learn thy ſov' reign. Graces 
III fead them to my Saviour's Blood, 
And they ſhall praiſe a pard'ning Gov. 


. $ O may thy Love inſpire my Tongue! 
Salvation ſhall be all my Song; 
And all my Pow'rs ſhall join to bleſs 
The Lond, my Strength and Righteouſneſs, 


| PSALM LI. 3—13. Firſt Part. Common Metre. . 
| Original and Aual Sin confe fed and pardoned. 


Wo RD, I wobl ſpread my ſore Diſtreſs 
And Guilt before thine Eyes; 


An thy Laws, againſt thy Grace, 
How high my Crimes ariſe? 


2 Should'ſt thou condemn my Soul to Hell, 
And cruſh my Fleſh to Duſt, 

Heav'n would approve thy * well, 
And Earth muſt own it juſt. 


3 I from the Stock of Adam came, 
Unholy and-unelean'; 
All my Original is Shame, 
And all my Nature Sin. 


4 Born in a World of Guilt, I drew_ 
Contagion with'my Breath; 
And as my Days advanc'd, I grew 
A juſter Prey for Death. 


5 Cleanſe me, O Lox, and cheer my Soul 
With thy forgiving Love: 

O make my broken Spirit whole, 

55 And bid my Pains remove. 

s Let not thy Spirit quite depart, | 

A Nor drive me from thy Face; 1 
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14 PS AL M III. 
Create ane my vieious Heart, 
And fill it with thy Grace. 


7 Then will I make N Mercy — 


Before the Sons of Men; 5 | 
Backſliders ſhall addreſs thy Throne, i bf * 
And turn to Gop again. P 


PSALM LI. 1417; Second Part. Com. Metre. F 


Repentance and Faith in the Blood of CHRI sr. 


1 Gov of Mercy, hear my Call, 
My Load of Guilt remove; 


Break ebay this ſeparating Wall 
That bars me from thy 1 83 


2 Give me the Preſence of thy Grace, 
Then my rejoicing Tongue | 
Shall ſpeak aloud thy Righteouſneſs, * 
And make thy Praiſe my Song. 


3 No Blood of Goats nor Heifer ſlain, 


For Sin could e'er atone z _ 
The Death of Cyr 158T ſhall fall remain, 
Sufficient, and alone. 


4 A Soul oppreſt with Sin's Deſert, | 
My Gop will ne'er deſpiſe ; | 
An humble Groan, a broken Heart, if 
Is our beſt Sacrifice, 


PPTP 

* ifory and Deliverance from Perſecution. 
1 RE all the Foes of Sion Fools, 
Who thus devour her Saint? 


Do they not know her Saviour rules, 
And pities her Complaints ? 


2 They ſhall be ſeiz'd with ſad Surpriſe ; F | g 1855 


For God: $ avenging Arm, 


PS AL M LV.“ 0 


Scatters the Bones of them that 1 
To do his Children Harm. 


zun vain the Sons of Satan boaſt 

Of Armies in Array; 

When Gov has firſt diſpers'd their 08; 
They fall an eaſy Prey. 


14 O for a Word from Sion's King. 
Her Captives to reſtore ! 
Jacob with all the Tribes ſhall ſing, 
And Judah weep no more. 


| | PSALM LV. 18. 16—18, 22. common Metre. 


e, for the affifted and tempted Seal. 


God, my Refuge, hear my Cries, | 
Behold my 3 ears; 
For Earch and Hell my Hurt deviſe, 
And triumph in my Fears. 


2 Their Rage 1s levell'd at my Life, 8 
My Soul with Guilt they load, 
And fill my Thoughts with inward Strife, 
To ſhake my Hope in Gor. 


3 With inward Pain my Heart-ftrings ſound, 
I groan with ev'ry Breath: 
Horror and Fear beſet me round, 
Amongſt the Shades of Death. 


4 O were like a feather'd Dove, 
And Innocence had Wings ; 
I'd fly, and make a long Remove 
From all theſe reſtleſs Things. 


5 Let me to ſome wild Deſert go, 
And find a peaceful Home ; 
Where Storms of Malice never blow, 
Temptations never come. 
F-2- 


is H SIA E MAY: 


6 Vain Hopes, and vain Inventions: all. 


To ſcape the Rage of Hell! 
The mighty Gop on whom I call | 
Can ſave me here as well. 


Paus R. | 1 


7 By Morning Light I'Il feek his Face, 
At Noon repeat my Cr / 
The Night ſhall ms me. aſk his Grace, 


Nor will he long deny. 


83 Gop ſhall preſerve. my Soul from Fear | 


Or ſhield me when afraid: 
Ten thouſand Angels muſt appear, 
If he command, their Aid. | 


© I caft my. Burdens on the Lone, 


The Lo xp fuftains: tbem all; 
My Courage reſts upon his Ward, | 
That Saints ſhall never fall. 


10 My higheſt Hopes mall not be vain; 


My Lips ſhall ſpread his Pe. 
| While cruel, and deceitfyl M | 


Scarce live out it bal. their . FW 


a 


PSALM LV. ver. 15=1 7» 19, 22. Sbon Marr, 


 Dangerons Proſperity: : ar, Dail Nie nere 
1 ET Singers * theis.Courſe, _ 


And chooſe tbe Road to Death; 
But in the Worſhip of my Gop, | 
I'll ſpend my daily. Breath, + 4 


2 My Thoughts, addreſs. his Throne, | 
When Morning brings: the. Light; 
] ſeek his Bleſſing ev ry Noon, 
And pay my Vows at Night. 
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oy PSA TLM LVII 117 
3 Thou wilt tegard my Cries, Ao ni On 


O my sternal G 1 11 57 507 
While Sinners periſh in Sutpriſe 1 gien 2d 
Beneath thine angry Rod. t 15 


Becaufe they dwell at Eaſe, 
And no ſad Changes feel, | 

They neither fear nor "truſt ty Nime, CY 
Nor learn to do thy Will. 


But I with all my Cares, 

Will lean upon the Lon d; 

I'll caſt my Burden on bis Ain, . 
And reſt upon his Word. 


6 His Arm ſhall well ſuſtain 

The Children of his Love; 

The Ground on which their Safety ade, 
No earthly Pow'r can move. 


PSALM LVI. 


R ow Oppreſon and Tale: ar. G0 D's 
Care of his People, in anſaver to Faith per. 


0 Thou! whoſe Juſtice reigns on bigh, 
And makes th Oppreiſor ceaſe ; 


Behold how envious Sinners try 
To vex and break. my Peace. 


2 The Sotis of Violence and Lies, 
oin to devour me, Log; 
But as my hourly” Dangers riſe, Ja 
My Refuge is «hy Wenn 
3 In Gop moſt haly, juſt, and true, Tt 
3 I have repos'd my Truſt; 
Nor will T fear what Fleſh can do, 
The Sg of the Dult. 
„ 3 


i SAL M LI. 


4 They wreſt my Words: to Miſchief ſtill, 
Charge, me with unknown Faults; | 
 — doth all their Counſels fill, g 


And Malice all their Thoughts. | 
Shall they eſcape” without th Frown? | 
1 Muſt their Devices ſtand 1 Na 
O caſt the haughty Sinner doun, 4 
And let n know thy een Sits f 


id 


P * E. * 


a 44 


6 God 23 2 1 of his Saints, 5 
Their Groans affect his Eur 
Thou haſt a Book for my a 5 

A Bottle for my Tears. | 


Y When to thy Throne I raiſe. my Cry. 
The Wicked fear and flee; © 
So ſwift is Prayer to reach the Sky, 8 
So near 1s Gop to me. 


8 In Thee, moſt holy, Juſt and true, 
I have repos'd my Truſt ; - LAS. 
Nor will I fear what Man can do, 3 
The Offspring of the Duſt. MEM 
9 Thy ſolemn Vows are on me, Lon, 1 50 
Thou ſhalt receive my ws 8 . 


P!l ſing, How faithful is > þ Word! © 
« How righteous" all thy Ways! ?: 
10 T hou haſt ſecur'd my Soul 1 from ba 
O bet thy Pris'ner free: 
That Heart and Hand, and Life and Breath, 
TOY be ee for 1 e e l 
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pP S AL M LVII, LVIII. 119 
| 1% BSA LM TVI vt 


Jos Digg WU, 


/ Prat 7 Fer Protection, Sie ata, 


Y Gov, in whom are all the Springs 
Of boundleſs Love and Grace unknown; 
Hide me beneath thy ſpreading Dan 4 
Till the dark Cloud is-overblown.- ae 


2 Up to the Heav'ns I ſend my Cry, 
The Loxp will my Deſires perfect; 
He ſends his Angels from the Sky, 
And ſaves me from the threat ning Storm. 


WES +2) 
3 Be thou exalted, O my Goo! | 
Above the Heav'ns where Angels dnell « 
Thy Pow'r on Earth be known abroad, 
And Land to Land thy Wonders tell. 


4 My Heart is fix'd : my Song ſhall raiſe 
Immortal Honours to thy Name; 
Awake, my Tongue, to ſound his Praiſe, 
My Tongue, the Glory of my Frame, 


5 High o'er the Earth his Mercy reigns, 4 
And reaches to the utmaſt Sky; 1 RE 
His Truth to endleſs Years remains, DS 
When lower Worlds diſſolve and die. 


6 Be thou exalted, O-my Gow e 
Above the Heav'ns where Angels dwell „ 4 
Thy Pow'r on Earth be known abroad, 
And Land to Land thy Wonders tell. 


a © {5 


P'S A L * LVIII. As the Vinh? Pfatm. 
, Warning to Magiſtrates." EP 2 


5. UDGES, dho rule the World by Laws, 
Will ye deſpiſe the righteous Cauſe, 
When th* injur'd Poor before you ſands ? 


N * 


Dare nee the! 3 or: 
And let rich Sinners 'ſcape ſecure, 


We Goeid and Greätneſ bribe your Hands? A 


2 r or neuer knew, 

9 God: willzudge e Judges too? 

A adde bs 
vet — inyade the Rights e 
And end pour bold. Decrees: abroad. 
To bind the Conſ Conſcience zin your Chains. 

3 A poiſon'd Arrow is your Tongue, 

The Arroy- 8 the Poyors ſtrong, 


And Death at JE; er it wounds; 


© You hear no Coun fe da or Tears; 
So che deaf Adder ps! her Ears | 


Againſt the ow 5 of. charming Spende 5 b 


4 Break out their Teeth, eternal (op | 
Thoſe Teeth. of Lions dd in Blood; 
And cruſn the erpents in the Dutt 2 
As empty Chaf, when Whirlwinds riſe, 
Before the ſweeping Tempeſt flies, 
So letitheir Hopes and Names be loſt. 


5 Th' Almi ighty | thunders from. the Sky, 
Their Cabin melts, their Titles die, 
As Hills of Snow diflolve and run; 
Or Snails that periſh in their Slime, 


Or Births that come before their Ti me, 1 2 


Vain Births chat never ſee the Sun. 


6 Thus ſhall the Vengeance of the Lony, i 


Safety and Joy to Saints afford: 
And all that hear ſhall | join and ſay, 


« Sure there's a God that rules on bigh, 
h « A,Gov, that hears his Children cry, 
« And. Pl their Sar, hags well V. 7 


2-0 


"ns his Juftice reigns ; ; 


44 
. 
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? 


| 2. The Terror of one Frown of thins, / 4121 pb 


P!SALMEX2TKI, 13. 

P KY A L. M LX. 1 5 x04 32. ü 
* LC, 43 215 * A 

ebe nl 10 for Diloipuint 792 


ORD, haſt tha ct the 2 iy 


Muſt. we for ever mourn? 2. . | 
Wilt thou. indalge immortal Wia ©7497 
Shall Mercy, ne'er.xeturn?: - BSE 


1 


* 


Melts all our Strength awayß 
Like Men that totter,. drunk wich Wine, . 
We tremble in Diſmay. , 0 


3 Great Britain ſhakes beneath y Steele. 
And dreads thy threat'ning Hand 3. n 
O heal the Hand thou! haſt bels, 8 
Confirm the wav'ring Land. ; 3 


7 4 Life up a Banner in' the Field, 


For thoſe that fear th ITEM 
Save thy Beloved with thy Shield, 
And put our Foes to Shame, 


5 Go with our Armies to the Fight, 

Like a confed' rate Gop; 3 

In vain ebufedꝰ rate Pow' rs anite . 
Againſt thy lifted. Rod. 3 1 55 


& as f. \- x# 


6 Our Troops ſhall Sin a . Renown, «0 


By thine aſſiſting Hand; 
'Tis Gon that «reads the Migh x davis 
And makes the F eeble ad. PE 3 


740 Gop. +: 6 8 8 
THEN ovirwhelan's with Grief, 
Heart within me dies, 7 


Helplcks 3 and far from all Relief, 
Jo Heav'n I Vine Eyes, 


* 


m BSA 1 M LXII. 
2 O lead me tothe Roc Il R 1. 

II That's hi th. bove m Head; [ibs EN, 
And mate Re Covert of t ty Wings, FORO 
i My: Shelter and. nf Shad, 177" LR 


3 Within thy Preſence, e 
For ever Pf! ab ide 
Thou art the Tow'r of my Defence, 
The Refuge where I hide. 8 0 0 
Thou giveſt me the Lot — 
Of thoſe that fear th Nite; 30-37% SR. 
If endleſs Life be their eward, | "Tk 
I n | the fame. 


P S ALM IXIL. „ie. 1 40 


j # No Troft i in the Creatures: or, FAtth in in Divtue Grace 
. e ee N Re 


M* Spirit looks to Gop alone; # 5 
My Rock and Refuge is his Throne; 
In all my Fears, in all my traits, | 

My Soul on. his Salvation waits, 


<4 
t 


2 Truſt him, ye Saints, in all your Ways, 5 
Pour out your Hearts before his Face: 
When Helpers fail, and Foes invade, 
Gov is our all-ſufficient Aid. 


Falſe are the Men of hi h D. ree | 

? The baſer Sort are. Vater: ng a ns 
Laid in the Balance, both appeaer 
Ligh as a Puff of empty Air. 

4 er wo increaſing Gold your Truſt, 
Nor ſet your Hearts on glitt'ring Duſt ; | 
Why es graſp the fleeting Smoke, j 
And not believe what Gop has aug 


5 Once has his awful Voice declar'd, 
Once and again mY Ears have heard, 


2 \ 
F Sa 


P S AE M LXHI. 123 
« All Pow'r is his eternal Due 6 Ci Ps 
He muſt Be fear 'd and ale dg. 916d L 


| For fov reign Pow'r reigns not alone, 
Grace is a Partner of thè Throne? 7 * * 
Thy Grace and Juſtice; mighty Lo Seele 
Shall well _— our laſt Nan. A 
Vs #4; 71 
P 8 A L M LXIII 17 2, 5. 3 + Firſt Part. 
Common Metre. 


1 


The Ma hon! + 7 1 
1 ARL V, my Gap. without + Delay, | 
I haſte to ſeek thy Face 
My thirſty Spirit faints away, 
Without thy chearing Grace. 


: 2 So Pilgrims on the ſcorching Sand, 
Beneath a burning Sky, 

Long for a cooling Stream at hand, 
And they muſt drink or die. 


3 I've ſeen thy Glory, and thy Pow'r, 
Thro' all thy Temple ſhine; 
My Gov, repeat that heav'nly Hour, 
That Viſion ſo divine 1 


4 Not all the Bleſſings of a Feaſt, 
Can pleaſe my Soul fo well, 
As wh-n thy richer Grace I taſte, 
And in thy Preſence dwell. ' 


5 Not Life itſelf, with all her Joys, 
Can my beſt Paſſions move, 
Or raiſe ſo high my chearful Voice, 
As thy forgiving Love. 


6 Thus, till my laſt expiring Day, 
| Pl bleſs my Gon and Ling; ; 


124 PSALM IXXIII. 
Thus will I lift my my to pray, 
And tune wy Lips to b NY 


PS A L 1 ILXIII. 1300 Secand Pare: 


a Comm Metre. 
die ie Thoughts eee 


* W A 8 in che Watches of the Night, 
I thought upon thy Pow'r; 

"1 kept thy lovely Face in Sight, 
Amidfl the darkeſt Hour. 


2 My Fleſh lay reſting on my Bed; 
My Soul aroſe on high; 
« My Gov, my Life, my Hope,” 1 wa,” 
« Bring thy Saen nigh.” 


3 My Spirit labours up thine Fll, 
And climbs the heav'nly Road : 
But thy right Hand adele me uin, 

While I purſue my Gop 


4 Thy Mercy ſtretches o'er my Head 
0 The Shadow of thy Wings; 


My Heart rejoices in thine Aid; 
My Tongue awakes and fings. 


5 But the Deſtroyers of my Peace, 

Shall fret and rage in vain; 7 

The Tempter ſhall ſor ever ceaſe, , 
And all my Sins be ſlain. | 


6 Thy Sword'ſhall give my Foes to Death, 
And ſend them down to dwell 
In the dark Caverns of the Earth, 
Or to the Deeps of Hell. 


2 


SAL. M LXII. s 


5 SA LM III.. \LoogMets. 


Longing after Gov; or, The Love of Gov bitter 
than Life 


REAT Gov, intulge my humble Claim ; 
Thou art my Hope, my Joy, my Reſt; . 
The Glories that compoſe thy Name, Bu 
Stand all engag d to make me bleſt. 


2 Thou Great and Good, thou Juſt and Wit, 
Thou art my Father and my Goo 
And I am thine. by ſacred Fiess 1+ 
Thy Son, thy Servant bought with Blood.” 


3 With Heart, and Eyes, and lifted e 
For thee 1 long, to thee I look; 

As Travellers in thirſty Lands 

Pant for the cooling, Water-brook. . 


4 With early Feet I love 1 ap n 

Among thy Saints, and ſeek thy Face; 
Oft have I ſeen thy Glory there, e 
And felt the Pow'r of for” reign Grace. 


5 Not Fruits nor Wines that tempt our Taſte, 
Nor all the Joys our Senſes N 
Could make me ſo divinely bleſt, 

Or raiſe my chearful Paſſions ſo. 


6 My Life itſelf without thy Love, 
No Taſte of Pleaſure could afford; 
Twould but a tireſome Burden prove, 
If I were baniſh'd from the Loxp. 


7 Amidſt the wakeful Hours of Ni ht, 

When buſy Cares afflict my He * x 
One Thought of thee wee new Delight, 

And 118 Refreſhment to my deck. 


126 P 8 A I; M LXIII. 
8 I'Il lift my Hands, Pl! raiſe my Voice, 
While I have Breath oh whe {0 praiſe ;- 
This Work ſhall make my Heart rejoice, 8 
And ſpend the Remnant of my Days. : | 


W neg) 


P 8 A L M LXIII. Short Metre. 
Seeking G God... up, 4 5 


4 ri þ * 


0 * Gop, permit my Tongue ks 
This Joy, to call Thee mine; 
And let my dn Cries provail . 


To taſte thy brit divine.. „ privy 
2 My thirſty fainking Soul - E 
Thy Mercy doth implore; 
Not Travellers in deſert Lands, e . 
Can pant for Water more 


3 Within thy Chutches, Lozo, 
I long to find a Place; 
Thy Pow't and Glory to behold, 
And feel thy" quick'ning Grace. „ 


For Life without thy Lore, 1 155 
No Relilt” can „ 
No Joy can be compar'd wit this, 5 
To fave and Pleaſe the Loud. 
5 To Thee I'll lift my Hands, 5 
And praiſe Thee while I e n 
Not the rich Dainties of a Feaſt, 
Such Food or Pleaſure give. 


In wakeful Hours of Night, 

I call my Gop to mind; [ 
I think how wiſe thy Counſets are, 
And all thy Dealings kind. 3 


Since Thou haſt been my Help,. ; 
To Thee my Ot? flies, 
I 


6 - 


* PS ALM LXV. 127 
And on thy watchful. Fyovidence, 
My chearful Hope: xelgs.... 


B The Shadow of thy. Wings, K 
My Soul in Safety keeps :. ; = ; Er 8 Tb | 
1 follow where my Father he i of 


And he- -ſupparts, my Steps. ., _, 


* * - 
Wop" be 9140 


; | PSALM I.XV. uss, Fk Part. ang Metre. 
2 j 3644 - 134 
Public Prayer and breit. . 
1 E res of Nas for Thee, 
My Gov ;:and Praiſe becomes thy Houſe : 
There Mal thy Saints thy Gl Glory ſee, - 
And there perform their public VowWs. ny 


120 Thou, whoſe Mercy bends the Skies 

To fave, when humble Sinners | 
All Lands to thee ſhall lift their Eyes, | BY 5 
And Iſlands of the Northern Sea. SE 


3 Agdinſ my Will my Sins prevail, C7: 
But Grace ſhall purge away their Stain 1 
Thè Blood of Cu AIS r will never e 
To waſh my Garments white again. 


© 4 Bleſt is the Man whom thou ſhalt chooſe, |. 
And give him kind Acceſs to Thee; 

Give him a Place within thy Houſe, 

To taſte hy Love divinely free. 


PA Us R. 


q E Let Babel fear when Sion prays; 

Babel prepare for long Diſtreſs, . 
When Sion's Gov himſelf arra ss 
In Terror, and in Righteouſneſs. 55 


6 With dreadful Glory Gov fulfils, 
What his afflicted Saints requeſt 3 


I. 


18 ti: A mw 1er. 
And with Y W * 4 
His Love, to give > Chris Ref brig wth 


7 Then ſhall the Rocking Nations run 7 
To Sion's Hill, aud bn theit Loxy Ro Enz 
T e riſing anick the ſetting Sun,, bt 
Shall ſee the Savibur's Name ador'd. 
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1 r Metre. 
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. a \ a A PIN Er k 
Divine pie! in Air, Earth and 8. ea: or, | 
5 The Ga of Mane and Grace. IS w 19 


"HE Gov of dur Blenden keit, 
The Groans oj of Sion mf d in, Ten 4 
Vet when he coli with kind Defigns, 125 þ 
Thro' all the Way his Terror ſhines. 70 * 


2 On him the Race gf Man depends, (| 
Far as the Earth's remoteſt Ends, ah, Z 
Where the Creator's Name is known, 5 4 
By Nature's ſeeble Eight ae * 

3 Sailors that travel der the Flood, 1 
Addreſs their friphted Souls to o N 
W hen Tempeſts rage, and Billows roar, iy 
At dreadful Diſtance from the Shore.” | 


4 He bids the noily Tempeſts ceafe; ; 
He calms the raging Croud to Peace, 185 by 
When a tumultuous Nation raves, = Sings N 
Wild as the Winds, and load as Waves. I 

5 Whole Kingdoms ſhaken by the 00D - 
He ſettles in a peaceful Form 
Mountains eftabliſh*d by his Han "4h 
Firm on their old Foundation ſtand. 


6 Behold his EnGgns Gweep-the Sky, 5 FS BY 
New Comets nano and Ligh honing fy. DE 


| 's The Heathen Lands, with fwift Surpriſe, 
From the bright Horrors turn their Eyes. 55 


7 At his Command, the Morni g Ray 
Smiles in the Eaſt, and leads the Day: ͤ n; 
le guides the Sun's declis:ing Wheels, IE 
Over the Tops of Weſtern Hills. 


8 Seaſons and Times obey his Voice; 
The Ev ning and the Morn rejoice, 
To ſee the Earth made ſoft with Show'rs, 
Laden with Fruit, and dreſt in n 1 


1 9 "Tis from his wat'ry Stores on bigh,. 
lle gives the thirſty Ground ſupply ; 
He walks upon the Clouds, and chance 
Dotz his inriching Props diſpenſe. 
7 10 The Deſert grows a fruitful Field; 
Abundant Food the Valleys yield; . 
The Valleys ſhout with r Voice, iT ; 
And neighbyring Hills, repeat their Joys. 
;: 3 ' 11 The Paſtures ſmile in green Array; * 
There Lambs and larger Cattle play; 
The larger Cattle, and the Lamb, 


Fach in his Language ſpeaks thy. Name. 
, 12 Thy Works pronounce thy Pow'r divine z 
Ser. W Y Field thy Glories ffline: 
» Thro' ev'ry Month th Gifts appear; 
I Great Gop! wy Goodneſs crowns the Year, 


r S LM Lxv. rng pen. Common Metre. 
: 4 Prajer-braring Gov, end the o, ali 


7 R AIS E waits in Sion, FRE for, 8 
A There ſhall our. Vows be paid: 1 
Thou haſt an Ear when Sinners pray. 
All F leſh ſhall ſeek thine Kid; 


2 


4% PSA M LXV. 


2 Loxp, our Iniquities prevail, 4 hut 
But 8 ot is thine : go oil tr 
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4 Bleſt are the Men do thou wilt choole,'; . 5 1 4 
Io bring them near thy Face: 
i Give them a Dyelling in thine Hovſe, 

| N 

| To feaſt upon thy Grace. 


4 In anſw'ring what thy Church requeſts, | 00 NY : 


1 Thy Truth and Terror ſnine, 3 
4 And Works of dreadful Righteouſneſs 1 
it Fulfil thy Kind Deſign. _ 20 


5 Thus ſhall the wond' ring Nations ſee, * 7 
The Lox: is good and juſt : 91 1064 ol | 
And diſtant Iſlands fly to thee, _ © 
And make thy Name their Truſt. 


6 They dread thy glitt ring Tokens, Lo ap, | 
When Signs in Heav'n appear: 

But they ſhall learn thy holy NOW 1 

And love a as well as fear. + oy 5 


PSALM: Lxv. Second Part. Common Metre, : 


The Providence of Gov 7 in 4ir Earth, 05 Seas : or, . 
eee ing of Rain. e . 
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18 by th Strength the Mountains Rand, 
ob of eternal Po] !! 


T'he Sea grows calm at thy Command, 
And Tempeſts ceaſe to roar. nN 


2 25 Morning ht, and Ev ni Shade "7 
ucceſſive Xo forts bring; "g 1 ; 

T hy plenteous Fruits'make larveſt Bad, 
"Oy F lowets adorn” the” Spring. 
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P/S ALM XLV. 131 
3: Seaſons-and Times, and Moons' and Hours, | 
8 Heav'n, Earth, and Air are thine; 


When Clouds diftil i in fruitful Show" 78, a 
The Author is divine. | 


4 "Thoſe wand'ring Ciſterns in the Sky, | 
Born by the Winds around, 
With wat” ry Treaſures well fapply 
The Furrows of the Ground. 


7 ls The thirſty Ridges drink their fill, 
3 And Ranks of Corn appear; 
"= Ways abound with Bleſſings till, 
Thy Goodneſs. crowns the Year. - 


1 8 A LM LXV. Third Part. Common Metre. 
The 2 ngs of the Spring: or, Ges, gives Rain. 
A Pſalm for the Haſbandman. +42 ti 


© 1 00D i 18 he RD, the heav* aly King, 

1 Who makes the Earth his Care; 

1 Vis the Paſtures ev'ry Spring, 
FE 4 And bids the Graſs appear. 


2 The Clouds, like Rivers rais'd on high. 


„ | * Pour out at thy command, 
Their wat'ry Bleflings from the Sky, | 
To cheer the thir 7 Land. 1 


1 8 


3 The ſoſten'd Ridges of the F ield, 5 

1 Permit the Corn to ſpring; . at = 

The Valleys rich Proviſion 1.5 he 
And the char Lab'rers ſing. ike 


| 2 
* * 1 7 
291 * 9 * 
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: 24 "0 little Hills on every Side, r 
5 mee at falling Showr rs; 1 
The Meadoy's, 1 d in all their Pride, 


Perfume the Air with Flow'rs, 


>? 
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132 PSA L' M LXVI. 1 
5 The berren Clods refreſ'd with Rais. 7o1 1: J 


Promiſe a joyful Crop; 3 
The parched 1 green again, 55 
And raiſe the Reaper Rope. 7 


6 The various Months thy. Goodneſs crowns; , 
Hao bounteous are thy Ways E 9 
The bleating Flocks ſpread o'er the Downs, 1 
And Shepherds ſtout thy „ 


P 5 A L M XVI. Fir Part, 5 
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IN 6, ally ye Nations, to th Lors, | 
Sing With a' bn Noiſe ; * 1 3 
Win Melody of.Sc Sound record, ENS 7 

His Honours, your Joys. 3 | 

2 Say to the Pow' r that ſhakes. che Y 3 


ec Hoy terrible art "Thou! © b | 
« Sinners before thy Preſence fly, 7 # 1 
Or at thy Feet they bow,” ? Ns TED j 


3 [Come, ſee the Wonders of our Gon, 
How glorious are his Ways 15 5405 
In Moſes Hand he puts his Rod, BO 
And efeaves the'frighted Seas. Sy 


4 He made the ebbing Channel dry, 
While Ifſr'el paſs'd the Flood ; 

'There did the Church begin cheir Joy, , 
And triumph in their Goo. 


5 He rules by his reſiſtleſs 10 5 = | 
Will Rebel-Mortals dare 


Provoke th' Eternal to the Fight, by 4 Bs i 
And 0 that dreadful War? 5 


"5 
3 


Wis 


? o bleſs our-Gov; and-noven ceaſe; 


. 


1 
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Ye Saints fulfil his Praiſe; FI 6 
| He keeps our Life, maintains our Peace, 
And guides our doubtful Ways. | 


& Lox, thou haſt proy'd our ſuf ring eule, 


To make our Graces ſhine; 


80 Silver bears the burning Coals, 


The Metal to reſine. 


Thro”, wat'ry Deeps and fiery. Ways, > 
We march at thy Command; | 
Led to poſſeſs the promis'd, Place 


4 By thine unerring a 


1 
P's A LM LXVI. 1 Second Part, 


'Þ 


Praiſe to Gop for hearing Prayer. 


OW ſhall my ſolemn, Vows be = 
To that Almighty y Pow'r, 


That heard the N equeſts e 
In] my diſtreſsful Hour. 5 
4 2 My Lips and chearful Heart pre N 
2 To make his Mercies Spy panes 3 


Come, ys that fear ee Shel] and hear 
The Wonders he has done. 


; 3 When on my Head huge "I; fell, 
5 I ſought his heav'nly Aid; | 
He ſav'd my ſinking Soul from Hel, 

And Death's eternal Shade. 


"A If Sin lay cover'd in my Heart: 
While Pray'r employ'd my Tongue, 

The Loxp had ſhewn me no Nd, Ol. 
Nor I his Praiſes ſun g. 

5 But Gop, (his Name be ever Hoy, 

Has (et my Spirit free, 


PSALM LXVII. 
Nor turn'd from him my ken Requeſt, 


134 


Nor turn'd his Heart rom me. 


| 


With Beams of Heav' nly Grace; 
| Reveal thy Pow'r through all our panel 
And ſhew thy ſmiling Face, 


2 [Amidſt our Iſle exalted high, 
Do thou our Glory ſtand ; 
And like a Wall of guardian Fi ire 
Surround thy fav'rite Land.] 


3 When ſhall thy Name from Shore to Shore, 
Sound all the Earth abroad, 
And diſtant Nations know and 3 
Their Saviour and their Goo? 


4 Sing to the Lox, ye diſtant Lands, 
Sing loud with ſolemn Voice; 
While Britiſh Tongues exalt his Praiſe, 
And Britiſh Hearts rejoice. 


5 He, the great Los, the ſov' reign Judge, 
That fits enthron'd above, 
Wiſely com s the World he made, 

In Juſt ce and in Love. 


6 Earth ſhall obey her Maker's Will, 
And yield a full Increaſe; 
Our Go will crown his choſen Iſle, 
With Fruitfulneſs and Peace. 


7 Gop the Redeemer ſcatters round 
His choiceſt Favours here; 
While the Creation's utmoſt Bound, 

Shall Ons — and fear. 


* Nation's Proſperity Tod the Church's Increaſe, 
: QH INE, mighty Go ! on Britain ſhine, 


PSALM LXVII. 135 


4 PSALM Lxvin, Firſt Part. ver. 16, $235: 


The 2 engrance and Compaſ on of Go b. 


ET Gop ariſe in all his Might, 


And put the Troops of Hell to F light; 
As Smoke that ſought to cloud the 2 


Before the riſing Tempeſt flies. = 


[He comes array'd in burning Flames; ; 
Juſtice and Vengeance ate his Names : : 
Behold his fainting Foes expire, 

Like melting Wax before the Fire.) 


He rides and thunders thro? the Sky; 
His Name Jenovan ſounds on high: 


Sing to his Name, ye Sons of Grace ; 
Ye Saints rejoice before his Face. 


4 The Widow, and the Fatherleſs, 
Fly to his Aid in ſharp Diſtreſs! 

In him the Poor and Helpleſs find, 
A Judge that's juſt, a Father kind. 


5 He breaks the Captive's heavy Chain, 
And Pris'ners ſee the Light again; 
But Rebels that diſpute his Will, 
Shall dwell 1 in Chains and Darkneſs gill. 


| C Wunde and Thrones to God belong; 
- Crown him, ye Nations, in your Song: 
A His wond'rous Names and Pow'rs rehearſe ; - 
His Honours ſhall enrich your Verſe, 


2 He ſhakes the Heav'ns with loud Alarm 83 
How terrible is God in Arms! 

13 In Iſr'el are his Mercies known, 

| jad el is his peculiar Throne. 


136 PS A E M LXVEHI. 
8 Proclaim him King, pronounce him bleſt; 
He's your Defence, your Joy, your Reſt : 


When Terrors riſe, and Nations think, 


Gop is the Strength of ev'ry Saint. 1 
PSALM LXVII, Second Part. ver. 17, is 5 
Ci R1ST'S Aſtepfion and the Gift of the Spirit. 1 L 


ORD, when thon didſt aſcend. on high, - 

Ten thouſand. Angels fill'd the Sky: 

Thoſe hear nly Guards around Thee wait, 1 
Like Chariots that attend thy State. 0 
2 Not Sinai's Mountain could appear wy 
More glorious, When the Logo was there; Y 
While he pronounc'd his dreadful La. 
And ſtruck the choſen Tribes with A we. ( 
3 How bright the Triumph none can tell, 
When the rebellious Pow'rs of Hell, «1+. 
'That thouſand Souls had captive made, ol 
Were all in Chains like Captives led, _ 71 
4 Rais'd by his Father to the Throne, -.. I 
He ſent the promis'd Spirit down, | 
With Gifts and Grace for Rebel Men, | 
That Gop might dwell on Earth again. 


PSALM LXVIII. Third Part. ver. 19, 9. 20—22. 
Praiſe fer Temporal Bleſſings: or, Common and ns | 


2 


Mercies. 


I N E bleſs the Lozp, the Juſt; the Dead. | 
Who fills our Hearts with Joy and Food: 

who pours his Bleſſings from the Skies, 

And loads our Days with rich Supplies. þ 5 

2 He ſends the Sun his Circuit round, | 1 

To cheer the Fruits, to warm the Ground 200 ĩâ! 


M43 4 


| e Clouds with plenteous en 8 
N e 2 thirſty Earth again.. 

3 *Tis to his Care we owe our Breath, 
And all our near Eſcapes from Be: * 
Safety and Health to Gop belong; 


- 
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x * 


He heals the Weak, and guards the Strong. 
5 4 He makes the Saint and Sinner prove 
J The common Bleſfings of his Love; 
Hut the wide Diff rence that remains 


q Is endleſs Joy, or endleſs Pains. 


E The Loxy, that bruis'd the Serpent's Head, p 
On all the Serpent s Seed ſhall tread ; 

The ſtubborn Sinner's Hope confound, 

; And ſmite him with a laſting Wound. 
6 But his right Hand his Saints ſhall raiſe, 

Prom the deep Earth or deeper Seas; 

And bring them to his Cougts above, : 

There ſhall they taſte his ſpecial Love. 


I PSALM LXIX. 1—14. Firſt Part. Common Metre. 
4 The $ Heringe of CHR 18 for our Salvation. 


A 0 AVE me, O Gov, the ſwelling Floods 

5 Break in upon my So: 

72 1 fink, and Sorrows oer my Head 
Like mighty Waters roll. 


« I cry till all my Voice be gone 3 ; 
EIn Tears I waſte the Day: 
My Gop, behold my e Eyes, 
d: And ſhorten thy Delay. | 

m5 © They hate my Soul without a Cauſe, 
And ſtill their Number grows 
More than the Hairs around my Head, 
And d mighty are Nel Foes. 


1 


'FY 
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"oh PSA L M LXIX. 
4 © Twas then pay? that dreadful Debt, 
«« That Men cout ever pay, f 
« And gave thoſe onde to thy Law, 
« Which Sinners took away,” 


55 iT us in the great Messian's Name, ; 
be Nopal f r6p phet wourns; — 
| Thus he awakes our Hearts'to Grief, 
And gives us Joy by Turns. 


6 © Now fhall che Saint ts Fpolce, and find 
« Salvation in my Name, 
« For I have borne their heavy Load 1. 
% Of Sorrow, Pain, and Shame. wool a 


77 | Grief like a Garment cloth'd me round, | 
And Sackcloth was my Dreſs, a 
„While I procur'd for naked Souls 

* Robe of Righteouſneſs. 1 


8 * Amongſt my Brethren and the Jews, | 
I like a Stranger ſtood, | 
„ And bore their vile Reproach, to bring 
The Gentiles.near to Gop. 


«© | came in ſinful Mortals Stead 
To do my Father's Will; =. 
« Yet when I cleans'd my F ather $ Houſe, —_ 

They ſcandaliz'd my Zeal. _ _ 


10 © My Faſtings and my holy Groans, 
„Were made the Drunkard's Song; _ 
But Gop from his celeſtial Throne, L 

„Heard my complaining Tongue. 


« He ſav'd me from the dreadful Deep, 1 
« Nor let my Soul be drown'd; = 

He rais'd and fix d my ſinking Fi „„ 
0 On welleftablih'd Ground. 4 os 


C) 
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PS ALM LXIX.z; 139 
2 "Twas in a moſt 00 ee, 7 
My Pray'r kee on hi . 
And for my Sake m Gon, Malm 
| j 6 The dying Sinner's Cry.“ 


1 Lt 


PSALM LXIX. Ky nl . ere 


1 * Y Þ x ; _y 
AX. . 1 + INC 23 7 
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The 2 on Exaltation. of C 7 nl $ TY a 


un um oe ſ 7 
oW let our Lips with holy "wg [4944 
And mournful Pleaſures ſing © 
The Suff rings of our great High | Frick, . 

The Sorrows of our ing. 5 


He ſinks in Floods of deep Dilreſs; 33 Slat * 
How hig h the Waters riſet of 
While to bis heav'nly Father's * 
He ſends perpetual Cries. 


2 © Hear me, O. Lox's, and ſave thy Son, 
Re. Nor hide thy ſhining Face; 
„Why fhould thy Fav'rite look like one 
F fore ee of thy Grace? 
4 With Rage they perſecute the Man 
3 That groans beneath thy Wound, 
: « While for a Sacrifice I pour 
My Life upon the Ground. 


He tread my Honour to the Duſt, 
= © And laugh when I complain; | 
Their ſharp inſulting Slanders add 

- .** Prefhi Anguiſh to my Pain. 


6 « All my Reproach is known to thee, 
1 The Scandal and the Shame; 
8 "| „ Reproach has broke my bleeding Heart, 
And Lies defil'd my Name. 


G 2 


140 PSALM LXIX. 


5 look'd for Pity, but 1 in vain: - 
„My Kindred are my Grief: 
I aſk my Friends for Comfort round, 
«© But meet with no Relief. 


838 With Vinegar they mock my Thirſt; 1 

They give me Gall foi Food: GN 
And ſporting with my dying Groans, 78 
„They triumph in my Blood. 1 
9 © Shine in to my diſtreſſed Soul, og e 
pr Let thy Compaſſion ſave ; | | 
And though my Fleſh fink down to Death, 

+ Redeem it from the Grave. 


10 © 1 ſhall ariſe to praiſe thy Name, 
Shall reign in Worlds unknown; 
% And thy Salvation, O my Gop, 

Shall ſeat me on thy Throne.“ 


bond 


PSALM LxIx. Third Part. Common Metre, 
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Cu RIS = Obedience and Death: or, Gon glorified 
and Sinners ſaved. | oF 


a %\ 


ATHER! I ſing thy wondrous Grace, 9 

I bleſs my Saviour's Name; 2 

He bought Salvation for the Poor, | 
And bore the Sinners Shame. 


2 His deep Diſtreſs has rais'd us high, E 
His Duty and his Zeal EP 

Fulfill'd the Law which Mortals broke, 6 285 
And finiſh'd all thy Will. = | 


3 His dying Groans, his living Songs, * 
Shall better pleaſe my Goo, —_ 7 
Than Harp or Trumpet's ſolemn Sound, 5 
Than Goats or Bullocks Blood. 5 1 je 


Cy 


„„ 


This ſnall his humble Followers ſee, 
And ſet their Hearts at reſb; 
They by his Death draw near to thee, 
4 And live for ever bleſt. 
1 Let Heav'n, and all that dwell on high, 
* To Goy their Voices raiſe, 

| While Lands and Seas aſſiſt the Sky, 

And join t' advance the Praiſe. 


0 6 Zion is thine, moſt holy Gop; 

Thy Son ſhall bleſs her Gates; 

And Glory purchas'd by his Blood, 
For thy own Iſr'el waits. 


E r SAL M LXIX. Firſt Part. Long Metre. 


O H RIS 3 5 Paſſion and Sinners Salvation. 


88 
„ 
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þ E E P in our Hearts let us record 
3 The deeper Sorrows of our LoRD; 
5 I Behold! the rifing Billows roll, 


To overwhelm his holy Soul. 


1 2 In long Complaints he ſpends his Breath, 
1 While Hoſts of Hell, and Pow'rs of Death, 
And all the Sons of Malice join 
To execute their curſt Deſign. 


3 Yet, gracious Gov, thy Pow'r and Love 
1 Has made the Curſe a Bleſſing prove; 
Thhoſe dreadful Suff rings of thy Son, 

Aton'd for Sins which we had done. 


2 The Pangs of our expiring LoRD 
7 The Honours of thy Law reſtor'd: 
7” His Sorrows made thy juſtice known, 
And paid for Follies not his own. 


z O! for his ſake our Guilt forgive, 
And let the mourning Sinner live 3. 


0% 
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The Lo Kb will hide us in 18 Moab,” | 
Nor ſhall our ne be turn'd to Shame. 


| | n | 
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PSALM LR ver. 7, de. . Second] Part. Long Metre, yy 
cu Offerings and Zeal, , 

| q AS. for my Sake, eternal Gen. 5 


Thy Son falten d that r Dos de 

Of baſe Reproach and fore Diſgrace, — 
And Shame defil'd his ſacred Face. 5 28 

2 The Jews, his Brethren, and his Kin, 3 
| Abus'd the Man that check'd their Sin: $ 
While he fulfill'd thy. holy Laws, * 
They hate him, — without a Cauſe. 


1 My Father's Houſe, ſaid he, was made 
1 Place for Worſhip, not for Trade; 
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6 Then ſcatt'ring all their Gold and Bras, 
9 He ſcourg'd the Merchants from the Place.] 1 
i 4 [Zeal for the Temple of his Gov D 


* Conſum'd his Life, expos'd his Blood : 7 
Reproaches at thy Glory thrown  _ 1 
Fe felt, and mourn'd them as his own 57 2 


1 [His F riends forſook, his Followers fled, 

While Foes and Arms ſurround. his Head; ; * 
They curſe him with a fland'rous Tongue, AM 
And the falſe Judge maintains the Wha & 6 

6 His Life they load with hateful Lies, 
And charge his lips with Blaſphemies: 
They we Rim to the:ſhatneful . $ 
There hung. the Man that dy'd for me. 


> [Wretches with Hearts as bard, as stolen 
7 Value his Piety and Graans z; (-»: 
Gall was the Food they gave bim the „ 
And mock d his Thirſt _ pgs 
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PSALM, LXXI, 143 


4 8 But Gop beheld, and from his 1 
N Marks out the Men that hate his Son; 


The Hand that rais'd him from the Dead, 


1 Shall pour due Vengeance on cheir Head. 


N * 


SAL M LXXI. 5—9. Firkt Part. 


88 aged Saint's Reſgecbion and Hope. | 
Y Gon, my everlaſting Hope, 


1 T live upon thy Truth : | 
Ihine Hands have held my Childhood u ups 
And ſtrengthen'd all my Youth. 


2 My Fleſh was faſhion'd by thy Pow'r, 
With all theſe Limbs of mine: 
And from my Mother's painful Hour, 
I've been entirely thine. 
3 Still has my Life new Wonders ſeen, 
Repeated ev'ry Year : 
Behold my Days that yet remain, 


Ws * 
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| 2 I truſt them to thy Care. 
5 4 Caſt me not off when Strengh declines, 


When hoary Hairs ariſe; 
And round me let thy Glory ſhine, 
| Whene'er thy Servant dies. 


5 Then in the Hiſt'ry of my Age, 
When Men review my Days, 
They Ur read thy Love in ev'ry Page, 


*; 2 In ev'ry Line thy Praiſe. 


| PSALM LXXI. ts, 14, 16, 23, 22, 24. Second Part. 
WT u R U To Strength. — 


/ 'Y Saviour, my Almight Friend, 
1 When I begin thy Praiſe, | 


I Where will the growing Numbers end, 
— The NWnier of thy Grace? 


14 PSALM LXXI. 
N 2 Thou art my everlaſting Truſt, 
Thy Goodneſs I adore! 


And - ag I. knew thy Graces firſt 
. I ſpeak: thy Glories more. 


3 My Feet ſhall travel all the Length 
Of the celeſtial Road, 


And march with Courage in thy Strength, | 
To fee my Father Gop, 


4 When I am fill'd with fore Diſtreſs 

For ſome ſurpriſing Sin, | X 

I'll plead thy perfect Righteouſneſs, | 2 
And mention none but thine, _ 
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5 How will my Lips rejoice to tell 
The Vict'ries of my King! _ 
My Soul, redeem'd from Sin and Hell, 
Shall thy Salvation ſing. 


6 [My Tongue ſhall all the Day proclaim 
My Saviour and my Gop, 
His Death has brought my Foes to Shame, 
And drown'd them in his Blood. 


7 Awake, awake, my tuneful Pow'rs; 
With this delightful Song 
I'll entertain the darkeſt Hours, 
Nor think the Seaſon long.] 
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PSALM IXXI. 741. Third Part. 


The Aged Chriflian 5 Prayer and "IO or, Old Age, 
Death, and the Menken. 


G of my Childhood and my Youth, 
The Guide of all my Days, 


I have declar'd thy heav'nly Truth, 
And told thy wond'rous Ways. 


RM LAN, 145 
2. Wilt thou forſake my hoary Hairs, 

And leave my fainting Heart? 
Who ſhall ſuſtain my ſinking Years, 

If Gop my Strength depart ? 


3 Let me thy Pow'r and Truth proclaim 
To the ſurviving Age, Fo 
And leave a Savour of thy Name 
When I ſhall quit the Stage. 


4 The Land of Silence and of Death 


Attends my next Remove ; 
O!] may theſe poor Remains of Breath 
Teach the wide World thy Love! 


PAUSs E. 


5 Thy Righteouſneſs is deep and high, 
Vnſearchable thy Deeds; 
Thy Gbory ſpreads beyond the Sky, 
And all my Praiſe exceeds. 5 


6 Oft have I heard thy Threat'nings roar, 
And oft endur'd the Grief; 
But when thy Hand has preſt me ſore, 
Thy Grace was my Relief. 


7 By long Experience have I known 


Thy Sov'reign Pow'r to ſave; 
At thy Command I venture down 
_- Securely to the Grave... 
$8 When I lie bury'd deep: in Duſt, 
My. Fleſh ſhall be thy. Care; 
Theſe with'rings Limbs with Thee I truſt, 
To raiſe them ſtrong and fair. 


Bm 


0 5 


PS A'L 11 


e Kingdom of Cn RIS r. 


R EAT Gon, whoſe Wert gay. | 
The known and unknown Worlds obey 


Now give the Kingdom to thy Son, 
Extend his Pow'r exalt his Throne. 


2 Thy Sceptre well becomes his Hands, 
All Heav'n ſubmits to his Commands; 
His Juſtice ſhall avenge the Poor, 
And Pride and Rage prevail no more. 


3 With Pow'r he vindicates the Juſt, 
And treads th' Oppreſſor i in the Duſt: 
His Worſhip and his Fear ſhall laſt, 
Till Hours, and. Years, and Time be paſt. 


4 As Rain on, Meadows newly mown, 
So ſhall he ſend his Influence down; 
His Grace on fainting Souls diftils, 
Like heav' nly Dew on thirſty Hills. 


5 The Heathen Lands that lie beneath 
The Shades of overſpreading Death, 
Revive at his firſt dawning Light, 
And Deſerts bloſſom at the Sight. 


6 The Saints ſhall flouriſh in his Days, 
Dreſt in the Robes of Joy and Praiſe; 
Peace, like a River, from his Throne 
Shall flow to Nations yet unknown, 


PSA L M LXXII. Second Part. 
Cukis r' Kingdom among the Gentiles. 
E 8. Us ſhall reign where'er the Sun 5 


Does his ſucceſſive Journeys run: 
His Kingdom ſtretch from Shore to Shore, 
Till Moons ſhall wax and wane. no more. 


? 
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ILXXII. Firſt Fart. 
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PS AL M LXXIII. "M 
2 [Behold !.the Iſlands with their Kings, « | 
And Europe her beſt Tribute brings 


From North to South the 2 eet 
To pay their Homage at his Feet. 


3 There Perſia, glorious to behold. 
There India, ſhines in Eaſtern Gold; 
And barb'rous Nations at his Word 
Submit, and bow, and own their LoRD.] 


4 For him ſhall endleſs Pray'r be made, 
And Princes throng to crown his Head; 

His Name, like ſweet Perfume, ſhall riſe 

With ev'ry Morning Sacrifice. 


5 People and Realms of ev'ry Tongue 
Dwell on his Love with ſweeteſt Song ;. 
And Infant-Voices ſhall proclaim 
Their early Bleſſings on his Name. 


6 Bleſlings abound where*er he reigns; 1 5 
The Pris'ner leaps to loſe his Chains, = 
'The Weary find eternal Reſt, | 
And all the Sons of Want are bleſt. 


7 [Where he diſplays. his healing Pow'r, 
3 Death and the Curſe are known no more 3 
In him the Tribes of Adam boaſt 
5 More Bleſſings than their Father lot. 
Þ 3 Let ev'ry Creature riſe and bring. 

Peculiar Honours to our King; ; 

Angels deſcend with Songs again, 

And Earth deres the loud Amen. If 


PSA L M LXXIII Firſt Part. 8 Metre ; 


Aflieed Nan Bappy, and weber. Sinner, 18 


'O W I'm donvinc d the Lorp is bind 
To: Men of Heart fincere,, 


4 


148 PS AL M LXXIII. 


Vet once my fooliſh Thoughts repin' d, 
And border'd on Deſpair. 


2 1 griev'd to ſee the Wicked thrive, 
And ſpoke with angry Breath, 
How pleaſant and profane they live! 
Ho peaceful is their Death ! 


3 © With well-fed Fleſh and haughty Eyes 
„ They lay their Fears to ſleep ; | 
« Againſt the Heav'ns their Slanders riſe, 
« While Saints in Silence weep. 


4 In vain I lift my Hands to pray, 
Aud cleanſe my Heart in vain, 

« For I am chaſten'd all the Day, 
„The Night renews my Pain.“ 


vet while my Tongue indulg'd Complaints, 
I felt my Heart reprove; | 

Sure | ſhall thus offend thy Saints, 
« And grieve the Men I love.” 


6 But till I found my Doubts too hard, 
The Conflict too ſevere, 
Till I retir'd to ſearch thy Word, 
And learn thy Secrets there. - 


7 There, as in ſome prophetic Glaſs, 
I ſaw the Sinner's Feet 
High mounted on a ſlipp'ry Place, 
Befide a fiery Pit. 


$ I heard the Wretch profanely boaſt, 
Till at thy Frown he fell 
His Honours in a Dream were loſt, 


And he awakes in Hell. 


9 Lox, what an envious Fool I was! 


How like a P thoogineſs Beaſt 1 


P S AL M XXIII. 149 
Thus to ſuſpe& thy promis'd Grace, = 
And thin the Wicked bleſt. 


10 Yet was I kept from fell Deſpair, 

** Upheld by Pow'r unknown: 

That blefſed Hand, that broke the Snare, 
Shall guide me to'thy Throne. 


PSALM LXXIII. 2 23—28. Second Part. 
Comaon Metre. | 


= _ Gon or Portion here and hereafter. 
11 OD my Supporter and my Hope, | 


My Help for ever near, 
Thine Arm of Mercy held me up, 
When ſinking in Deſpair. 


2 Thy Counſels, Loxp, ſhall guide my Beet 
— Through this dark Wilderneſs; _ 
Thine Hand conduct me near thy Seat, 
To dwell before thy Face. 


3 Were I in Heav'n without my God, 
*T would be no Joy to me 
And whilſt this Earth is my Abode, 


I long for none but thee. 


4 What if the Springs of Life were VS TY 
And Fleſh and Heart ſhould faint? 
Gop is my Soul's eternal Rock, 
The Strength of ev'ry Saint! 


5 Behold! the Sinners that remove 
Far from thy Preſence, die; 

Not all the Idol-gods they love, 

Can fave them when they ery. 


6 But ta draw near to thee, my Gop, 
Shall be ed ſweet Employ ;. 


130 PSA L M LXXIII. 

My Tongue ſhall ſound thy Works abroad. 
And _ the Je my * ? bas. . 

P SA L M LXXIII 42, 3,6, 0 ng Metre. 


The Proſperity of Si inzers curſed. 


1 1 RD, what a thoughtleſs Wretch was 'Y 7 
To mourn, and murmur, and repine 5 

To ſee the Wicked plac'd on high, 1 

In Pride and Robes of Honour ſhine ! b | 
2 But O their End, their dreadful End! 5 
Thy Sanctuary tau ht me ſo: . 

On ſlipp*ry Rocks I ſee them ſtand, | = 
And hery Billows roll below. 5 5 
3 Now let them boaſt how tall they „ 
I'll never envy them again, -Þ 
There they may ſtand with haughty Eyes, 5 
Till they plunge deep in endleſs Pain. : 


| 4 Their fancy'd Joys, how faſt they flee ! 
Jjuſt like a Dream when Man awakes ; 
Their Songs of ſofteſt Harmony | 

Are but a Prefice to their Plagues. 


5 Now I eſteem their Mirth and Wine, 
'Too dear to purchaſe with my Blood : 
Loxp, tis enough that thou art mine, 
" 9 Life, my ee and my Gop. 


PSALM LXXIII. Short Metre. 


The Myſtery of Providence unfolded. | 


oy RE there's a righteous God, 
Nor is Religion yainz _ 

Tho' Men of Vice may boaſt aloud, _. 

And Men of Grace complain, 
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8 ſaw. the Wicked riſes: [11 2 
And felt my Heart repine, 

* haughty Fools with Penn bye, 

In Robes of Honour ſhine. X. 1 


3 | Pamper'd with wanton Eaſe, 
heir Fleft looks fall and fair : 
Their Wealth rolls in like flowing Sen, ; 
And grows without their Care. 4 


Free from the Plagues and Pains: 
That pious Souls endure, 

Thro' all their life Oppreſſion reigns, 
And racks the humble Poor. 


5 Their impious Tongues blaſpheme 


The everlaſting Gop: | 
Their Malice blaſts the good Man's Name, 
And ſpreads their Lies abroad. 


G But-I with flowing Tears 


Indulg'd my Doubts to rifes _ 
« Is there a Gov that ſeeks or hears 
The Things below the Skies?“ 


7 The Tumults of my Thought 
Held me in hard Suſpenſe, 
Till to thy Houſe my Feet were brought | 
To learn thy Juſtice thence. 


2 Thy Word with Light and Pow'r 
Did my Miſtakes amend ; 
F view'd the Sinner's Life before, 
Bat here I learnt their End. 


On what a lip ry Steep | 
The thoughtleſs Wretches go; ' 

And O that dreadful fiery Deep, 
That waits their Fall below! 


PS AL MW LXXIII. 131 


PEPE 


1 P'S x L M LXXIV. 

Loxkb, at thy Feet I bow, 

1 Le no more repinee 

J call oD my Portion now, | 
And if my Pow'rs are thine. 


PSALM LXXIV.- 


"- 


The Charch pleading with Gop under fore Perſecution. | 


I "ILL Gop 11 ever caſt us off, 
His Wrath for ever ſmoke 
Againſt the People of his Love, 
His little choſen Flock ? 


2 Think of the Tribes ſo dearly bought 
With their Redeemer's Blood; 
Nor let thy Sion be forgot, 

Where once thy Glory ſtood. 


3 Lift up thy Feet, and march in haſte, 
| Aloud our Ruin calls ; 
See what a wide and fearful Waſte 

Is made within thy Walls. 


4 Where once thy Churches pray'd and lang, 
8 Thy Foes profanely roar; 
Over thy Gates their Enfigns hang, 
Sad Tokens of their Pow'r. 


5 How are the Seats of Worſhip broke! 
They tear thy Buildings down; 

And he that deals the heavieſt Stroke, 
Procures the chief Renown. 


6 With Flames they threaten to deſtroy 
| Thy Children in their Neſts ; 3 
Come let us burn at once,” they cry, 
„The Temple and the Prieſt.” 


7 And ſtill to heighten our Diſtreſs, 
Thy Preſence is withdrawn; 
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p S A LM LXXIV. 133 


Thy wonted Signs of Pow'r and Grace, 
Thy Pow'r and Grace are gone. 


3 No Prophet ſpeaks to calm our Woes, . 


But all the Seers mourn; 


There's not a Soul amongſt us knows 
The Time of thy Return, 


Pavs E. 


9 How long, eternal Gop! how long, 
Shall Men of Pride blaſpheme ? 
Shall Saints be made their endleſs Song, 
And bear immortal Shame? 


10 Canſt thou for ever ſit and hear 
Thy holy Name profan'd? 
And ſtill thy Jealouſy forbear, 

And ſtill withhold thy Hand? 


11 What ſtrange Deliv'rance haſt chou ſhown 
In Ages long before! 
And now no other Gop we own, 
No _ 127 adore. 


MAS 


13 Is not the World of Nature 35 
The Darkneſs and the Day? 
Didſt thou not bid the Morning ſhine, 
And mark the Sun his Way? 


14 Hath not thy Pow'r form'd ev'ry Coaſt, 
And ſet the Earth its Bounds, 
With Summer's Heat, and Winter” 8 Froſt, 
In their perpetual Rounds? 


17 Our Foes would triumph in our Blood, 


254 PSA LM LXXV. 


15 And fhall the Sons of Earth and Duſt 
That ſacred Pow'r blaſpheme ? 
Will not thy Hand that form'd them firſt, 
Avenge thine injur d Name! 


16 Think on the Cov? nant thou haſt made, | 
And all thy Words of Love: 
Nor let the Birds of Prey invade 
And vex thy mourning Dove. 


And make our Hope their Jeſt: 
Plead thy own Cauſe, Almighty Gov! 
Ang give thy Children Reſt.” © 


PSALM IXXV. 


| Power cod Ge From Gov alone. 


Applied to the glorious Revolution by King 


WILLI AM, or the happy Acceſſion of King 
Ge ORGE to the Throne. | | 


O thee, moſt Holy, and moſt High, 

To thee we bring our thankful Praiſe 3 
"Thy Works declare thy Name is nigh, 
Thy Works of Wonders and of Grace. 


2 Britain was doom'd to be a Slave; 

Her Frame diſſolv'd, her Fears were great; 
When Gov a new Su porter gave, 

'To bear the ne 0 em _—_ $1 


*S£ 1% 


4 Let 3 nd ank . Pride, 3 
Nor lift ſo high ir N Head; 8 


* 


PSALM LXXVI. 155 


But lay their fooliſn Thoughts aſide, 
And own the King that Gop hath mide, 


5 Such Honours never come by Chance, 
Nor do the Winds Promotion blow; 
'Tis Gov the Judge doth one advance, 
- "316 Bee that lays another dy 


— 


Shall fix a Tyrant on the Throne; 
Sop, the great Sov'reign of the Earth 
Will rife, and make his Juſtice known. 


7 [His Hand holds out the dreadful Cup 
Of Vengeance, mix'd with various Plagues, 
To make the Wicked drink them up, 
Wring out and taſte the bitter Dregs. 


8 Now ſhall the Lok p exalt the Juſt: 
And while he tramples on the Proud, 
And lays their Glory in the Duſt, 
lay Lips ſhall fing his Praiſe aloud. * 


"PSA LM LXXVI. 


Ihael ſaved, and the Arian defiroyed' or, Gov? 3 
5 Nee ee, his E ad. proceeds from his. 
urch. : 


1 JN Tadah, Gov: of old Was bun 3; 

His Name in Iſr'el great; 

In Salem ſtood his holy Throne, 
And Sion was his Seat. 


2 Amon the, Praiſes of his-Saints, | 
His Duell ng there he choſe; 
There he 48 their juſt Complaints 
Againſt their r Foes, get 
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156 PSALM LXXVI. 


3 From Zion went his dreadful Word, 
And broke the threatning Spear; 
The Bow, the Arrows, and the Sword, 

And cruſh'd th' Aﬀyrian War. 


4 What are the Earth's wide Kingdoms « co * 


But mighty Hills of Prey ? 
The Hill on which Jznovan dwells, 
Is glorious more than they. 


5 *Twas Zion's King that ſtopp'd the Breath 
Of Captains and their Bands : 
The Men of Might ſlept faſt in Death, 
And never found their Hands, 


6 At thy Rebuke, O Jacob's Goo, 


Both Horſe and Chariot fell! 


Who knows the Terrors of thy Rod! 


Thy Vengeance who can tell ? 


7 What Pow'r can ſtand before thy Sight, 
When once thy Wrath appears? 
When Heav'n ſhines round with dreadful Light, 
The Earth lies ſtill and fears. 


'$ When Gop in his own ſov'reign Ways 


Comes down to fave th? Oppreſt, - 
The Wrath of Man. ſhall work his Praiſe, 
And He'll refrain the reſt. . 


9 [Vow to the Loxp, and Tribute bring 
Ye Princes, fear his Frown ; 
His Terrors ſhake the proudeſt King, 1 
And cut an Army down. 


10 The Thunder of his ſharp Rebuke || 


Our haughty Foes ſhall feel; 
For Jacob's Gop' hath not forſook, 
But hw, in Zion ſill. 1 | 


PS AL M LXXVII. 157 
P SAL M LXXVII. Firſt Part. 
Melancholy offautting, and Hope e 


— Ps Gop I cry'd with mournful Voice, 
I ſought his gracious Ear, | 
In the {ad Day when Troubles rofe, 

And fill'd the Night with Fear. 


2 Sad were my Days, and dark my Nights, 
My Soul refus'd Relief; 

1 thought on God, the Juſt and Wiſe, 

But T hought increas'd my Grief, 


3 Still I complain'd, and ſtill oppreſt, 
My Heart began to break ; 

wy Gov, thy Wrath forbad me Reſt, 
And kept my Eyes awake. 


4 My overwhelming Sorrows grew, 

Till I could ſpeak no more; 
Then [ within myſelf withdrew, 
And call'd thy Judgments o'er. 


5 I call'd back Years and ancient Times, 
When I beheld thy Face; 
My Spirit ſearch'd for ſecret Crimes 
That might withhold thy Grace. 


6 I call'd thy Mercies to my Mind, 
Which I enjoy'd before; | 
And will the Eorn no more be kind? 

His Face appear no more? 


7 Will he for ever caſt me off ? 
His Promiſe ever fail ? 
Has he forgot his tender Love? 
Sal Anger ſtill prevail ? 


$ But I forbid this hopeleſs Thought, 
This dark, Py Frame, 


CCC 5 
* 


PP =; 


— A 


FFF ³˙ AAA · —1“ 2 APE GT ——— 
8 — — nm — n 
So. EEC, — > aha 


Ihe 
D 
r A A CE DS Es . — Corr es = 
* r 5 hg" Wo e 
9 . — — . . 1 
- — _ 8 * : r 2 as * 0 2 q 2 
— 1 * $58 off * G 2 Ws CES CSP W FECETYS 
a Pf : 1 


—- p . ͤK½ ] ͤwnͤũͤ;B2ↄ 
—— 
— —— 323 V 


158 1 PISI WCL M LXXVI. ; 


Remembring what thy Hand hath ae. 7 
Thy Hand is ſtill the ſame. 


9 VII think again of all thy Ways, 


And talk thy Wonders oer; $6} £45 
Thy Wonders of-recov'ring Gere, 9 e 0 8 
When Fleſh could hope no more. 


10 Grace dwells with: Juſtice on the er 


And Men that love thy un, 
Hare in thy Sanctuary known 
'T he Counſels of the the And N. nie 1807 
PSALM, LAXVIL- Second Part. 5 
3 © FFF | 
Gaps eb from: elan G or, ae! 
delivered from Egypt, and brought to Humer. FR 5 | 
1 IIOW awfulis thy chaſt'ning Rod?” W— ; 
H (May thine own Children ſay / * 
ic The great, the wiſe, the dreadful Gov! 15 5 
How holy is his TT TITTY 8 1 
2 I'll meditate his Works of old ; 0 . ; 
The King that reigns above! | 
I'Il hear his ancient Wonders told, 
And learn to, truſt his Love. = N 
3 Long did the Houſe of Joſeph lie 1 
With Egypt, s Yoke oppreſt; © ES, . 
Long he delay'd to hear their on. £ 
Nor gave his People Reſt. 
4 The Sons of good old Jacob ſeem'd my EF 
| A to their FPo es 


But his Almighty Arm redeem'd. | Re 

The Nation that he choſqGGmmme. 

5 Iſr'el, his People and his Sheep, 2 
Muſt follow here he calls? ; 


P 8 ALM LXXVIII. 150 


He bids them venture thro“ the Deep AI 
And makes the Waves their Walls. : 


6 The Waters ſaw thee, mighty Gop!: 95 
The Waters ſaw thee comm 
Backward they fled, and frighted Rood, 
To make thine: Armies room. 


7 Strange was thy Journey through th sea, 0 
Thy Footſteps, Lo RD, unknown: 
Terrors attend the wond' rous May * 
That brings thy Mercies down. 


8 [Thy Voice, with Terror in the Sound, 
'Thro? Clouds and Darkneſs broke, 
All Heav'n in Light'ning ſhone around, 


And Earth with Thunder ſhook. e 


9 Thine Arrows thro” the Skies were bora, e 
Ho- glorious is the Lo Rp! X 
Surprize and trembling ſeiz d the World, 
And his own Saints ador'd. 


10 He gave them Water from the Rock: 
: And ſafe by Moſes' Hand 
IT bro' a dry Deſart led his Flock 
Home to the JOY Land.] 


P 8 AL M LXXVIIL Firſt Part, 


| Providences of Go D See: or, Pious E ducation 
and Jaftraion of Children. 


E T Children hear the mi hty Deeds, 5 
Which Gop perform'd of old; | 
Which. m our younger Years we faw, 
And which our Fathers told. 


N 2 He bids us make his Glories n- 
== His Works of Pow” r and Grace; 
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_ PSAL M LXXVIII. 


And we'll convey his Wonders down; _ 
Through ev'ry riſing Race. ad. 


3 Our Lips ſhall tell them to our Sons, | 


And they again to theirs ; 
That Generations yet unborn 
' May teach them to their Heirs. 


4 Thus ſhall they learn in Gop alone 
Their Hope ſecurely- ſtands: - 
That they may ne'er forget his Works | 
But practiſe his Commands. 


— 


s ALM IXXVIII. Second Part. 


Iſrael's Rebeli jon and Puniſhment : or, E be Sins and 


' Chafliſements of ( God 5 ee, 5 


\ What a wif redotlions Houſe ge 
Was Jacob's ancient Race! 


Falſe to their own moſt ſolemn Vows, 
And to their Maker's Grace. 


2 They broke the Cov'nant of his Love, 
And did his Laws deſpiſe, | 

F orgot the Works he wrought to prove 
His Power before their Eyes. 


3 They ſaw the Plagues on Egypt light, 
From his avenging Hand; „ 
What dreadful Tokens of his Might | 
Spread o'er that ſtubborn Land! 


4 They law him cleave the mighty Sea, 


And march in Safety through, _ 
With wat'ry Walls to guard their Way, 
Till they had 'ſcap'd the Foe. 


1 A wond'rous Pillar mark'd the Road, 


Compos'd of Shade and. * 1 vo 


PSALM LXXVIII. 161 
By Day it proy'd a ſhelt'ring Cloud, 
A leading Fire by Night. 


6 He from the Rock their Thirſt unh ui 
The guſhing Waters fell. 

And ran in Rivers by their Side, 
A conſtant Miracle. 7 


7 vet they provok'd the Lo xD moſt High, 
| And dar'd diſtruſt his Hand; 
« Can he with Bread our Hoſt fupply | 

_ * Amidſt this deſert Land?” | 


8 The LoxD with Indignation heard, 
And caus'd his Wrath to flame; 
His Terrors ever ſtand prepar'd 
T 0 vindicate his Name. 


P 8 A 4 M LXXVIIL Third Part. | 


The Paxifoment of 1 "7 3 or, : 
| Ghafiſement and Saluation. . 


1 HEN Iſrael 155 the Lox o reproves, 
And fills their Hearts with Dread ; 
Yet he forgives the Men he loves, 0 

And fends them heav'nly Bread. 


12 He fed them with a lib'ral Hand, 
And made his Treaſures known: 
He gave the midnight Clouds command 
Io pour Proviſion down. 


3 The Manna, like a Morning. Show'r, r, 
Lay thick around their Feet; 
The Corn of Heav'n, ſo light, ſo pure, 
As tho' *twere Angels Meat. 


4 But they in murm'ring Language ſaid, 
E Mannais all « our * 
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&« We lothe this Light, this airy Bread ; 
„We mult have Fleſh to taſte.” 


5 © Ye ſhall have Fleſh to pleaſe your Luſt,” 
The Loxp in Wrath reply'd; 
And ſent them Quails, like Sand or Duſt, 
Heap'd up from Side to Side. 


6 He gave them all their own Deſire; 1 

And greedy as they fed, 

His Vengeance burnt with ſecret Fi ire, 
And ſmote the Rebels dead. 


7 When ſome were ſlain, the reſt return'd, 
And ſought the Logp with Tears; 
Under the Rod they fear'd and mourn'd, 
hut ſoon forgot their Fears. 


8 Oſt he chaſtis'd and ſtill forgave, 
Till by his gracious Hand 
The Nation he reſolv'd to ſave, 
I'S the promis'd Land. 


P SALM vin. ver. 32, Ge. Fourth Part. 


Bachliding and Forgiveneſs : or, Sin lid and 
| Saints ſaved. 


I (5 REAT Gon, how oft did Iſr'el prove 
Þ By Turns thine Anger and thy Love? 
There in a Glaſs our Hearts may ſee 
How fickle and how falſe they be. 


2 How ſoon the faithleſs Jews for 

The dreadful Wonders Gop had TP 
Then they provoke him to his Face, 
Nor fear his Pow'r, nor truſt his Grice” 


: The Lo RD conſum'd their Years in Pain, 
And made their Travels long and vain ; 
4 


\ 


* 


PS AL M LXXX. 163 
A tedious March through unknown Ways, 
Wore out their Strength, and ſpent their Days. 


q © Oft when they ſaw their Brethren ſlain, 
= They mourn'd and fought the Lok p again; 

5 Call'd him the Rock of their Abode, | 
| Their high Redeemer and their Gov. 


5 Their Pray*rs and Vows before him riſe, 
As flatt'ring Words, or ſolemn Lies 
While their rebellious Tempers prove 
Falſe to his Cov'nant, and his Love, 


6 Yet did his ſov'reign Grace forgive | | 
The Men who not deſerv'd to live; 
His Anger oft away he turn d, 
Or elſe with gentle Flame it burn' d. 


7 He ſaw their Fleſh. was weak and frail, 
He ſaw Temptations ſtill prevail; 
The Gop of Abraham lov'd them fill, 
And led them: to his holy Hill. 


— —- HCO 3 


PSALM LXXX. 


The Church: ie der AF Glow: or, The 
4 AF of GOD Wel, 


1 REA T She pherd of thine Irel. 

J Who didſt 4 the Cherubs well 
And ledſt the Tribes, thy chofen Sheep, [ 
Safe through the Deſert and the Deep. Is — 

2 Thy Church is in the Deſert now. 

Shine from on high and guide us thro? ; 


Tarn us to Thee, thy Love reſtare, 
| We ſhall be fav'd, and ſigh no more. 


5 Great Gop, whom heav nly Hoſts obey, Y 
How long ſhall we lament and pray, 1 
H 2 | f 8 


; 


* —— 
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164 PSALM LXXX. 
And Wait in vain thy kind Return? 
How long ſhall thy fierce Anger burn? 


. a Inſtead of Wine and cheerful Bread, 


Thy Saints with their own Tears are fed; 
Turn us to Thee, thy Love reſtore, 
We ſhall be ſav' d, and ſigh no more 


PA us E I. 


5 Haft dn not planted with thy Hands 
A lovely Vine in Heathen Lands? 
Did not thy Pow'r defend it round, 
And heav'nly Dews enrich the Ground? 


6 How did the ſpreading Branches ſhoot, 


And bleſs'd the Nations with the Fruit! 
But now, dear LokD, look down and ſee, 
Thy mourning Vine, that lovely Tree. 


7 Why is its Beauty thus defac'd ? 


Why haſt thou laid her Fences waſte ? 
Strangers and Foes againſt her join, 
And ev'ry Beaſt devours thy Vine. 


8 Return, Almighty Gop, return; 


Nor let thy-bleeding Vineyard mourn: 
Turn us to Thee, thy Love reſtore ; 
We fhall be ſav'd, and ſigh no more. 


PAUSE II. 


90 Loxp, when this Vine in Canan grew, 5 


Thou was its Strength and Glory too! 
Attack' d in vain by all its Foes, 
Till the fair Branch of Promiſe roſe, 


10 Fair Branch; ordain'd of old to ſhoot, 5 
From David's Stock, from Jacob's Root; EE 

Himſelf a noble Vine, and wwe | 

"F he leſſer Branches of che Tree. 


PSALM LXXXI. 16; 


11 *Tis thine own Son, and he ſhall ſtand, 
5 "ht with thy Strength, at thy right Hand ; 
Thy firſt-born Son adorn'd and b bleſt 
With Pow'r and Grace above the reſt. 


12 O! for his Sake attend our Cry, 
Shine on thy Churches, leſt they die 
Turn us to Thee, thy Love reſtore : 
Ve ſhall be ſav'd, and hgh no more. 


1 
* 
F -/ - 
LENT. | 
3 


5 8 A L N LXXXI. I, C16, 


Y he W arnings of Dos to his People: or, FR 
Blef ings and Puniſhments. 


U_ 1 N G to the Lorpy aloud, 
* ö And make a cheerful Noiſe; "BY 
88 is our Strength, our Saviour-Gop, 

Let Iſr'el hear his Voice. 

2 *© From vile Idolatry 

Wy « Preſerve my Worſhip clean; 

I am the Loxp who ſet thee free 
„From Slavery and Sin. 

3 * Stretch thy Deſires abroad, 

% And I'll ſupply them well; 


But if ye will refuſe your Gov, 
2 If IIr'el will rebel; 


1 III leave them,” faith the LokrD, 

is, To their own Luſts a Prey, 

And let them run the dang'rous Road, 

7p; « *Tis their own choſen Way. 

5 7 Yet O! that all my Saints 

"YE © Would hearken to my Voice! 

| Soon I would eaſe their fore Complaints, 
os * did their Hearts Wy | 
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Gov the Supreme Governor: or, Magiſtrates warned. 


| The Gop of Heav'n, as Judge, {urveys _ 


He is our Judge, and He our God. 


The Men that hate thy Saints and Thee, 


PSALM LXXXIII. 


„While 1 deſtroy d their Foes, 
I'd richly feed my Flock, 
« And they ſhould taſte the Stream that flows ; 
+ From their eternal Rock.: 


PSALM LXXXII. 


MON GG th Aſſemblies of the Great, 
A greater Ruler takes his Seat: 


Thoſe Gods on Earth, and all their Ways. | 4 


Why will ye then frame wicked Laws? 

Or why ſupport th' unrighteous Cauſe ? 
When will ye once defend the Poor, 
That Sinners vex the Saints no more? 


They know not, Lox p, nor will they know; | 35 
Dark are the Ways in which they go: | 
Their Name of earthly Gods is vain, 
For they ſhall fall and die like Men. ;.: 
Ariſe, O Lozb, and let thy Son — 
Poſſeſs his univerſal Throne, | 
And rule the Nations with his Rod; 


PSA LM LXXXIII. 
A Complaint againſt Perſecutors. 


No will the Gop of Grace 
| Perpetoal Silence keep? 
The Gop o Juſtice hold his Peace, 
And let his Vengeance Pet 


Behold what curſed Snares 
The Men of Miſchief ſpread: 


Lift 178 their threat nig Head. 


PFS L. B LXXXIV. 


Againſt thy hidden Ones 
Their Counſels they employ, 
And Malice with her watchful . 


. 


43 Purſues them to deſtroy. 

i The Noble and the Baſe 

f Into thy Paſtures leap; 

1 The Lion and the ſtupid Aſs 

5 Conſpire to vex thy Sheep. 

vo Come, let us join,“ they cry, 

5 Jo root them from the Ground, 
2 „Jill not the Name of Saints remain, 
1 „Nor Mem'ry ſhall be found.“ 
6 Awake, Almighty God, 

7 And call thy Wrath to mind ; 

13 Give them like Foreſts to the Fi ire, 
+ Or Stubble to the Wind. N 
Fa | 

4 7 Convince their Madneſs, Lozp, 
E1 And make them ſeek thy Name; 
E Or elſe their ſtubborn Rage confound, 


That they may die in Shame. 


8 Then ſhall the Nations know 
That glorious dreadful Word, 
JeHovan is thy Name alone, 
And thou the Sov'reign Lok p. 


'PSAL M LXXXIV. Firſt Part. Long) Metre. 
The Pleaſure of Public W. orſhip. 


— 
WE 4 
r 


1 OW pleaſant, how divinely fair, 
= O Loxp of Hoſts, thy Dwellings: are! 
Wich long Deſire my Spirit faints 5 
To meet Hy Allemplies 97 thy Saints. 


*  & - 


1 4 


PX 


And join in nobler Worſhip there. 


2 Might I enjoy the meaneſt Place 


MAS 


168 PSALM LXXXIV. 
My Gov! my King! why ſhould I be 

So far from all my Joys and thee? 

3 The Sparrow chooſes were to reſt, 


And for her Young provides her Neſt: 
But will my Gop to Sparrows grant 


That Pleaſure which his Children want? 


: 4 Bleft are the Saints who ſit on high, 


Around thy Throne of Majeſty; 
Thy brighteſt-Glories ſhine above, 
And all their Work is Praiſe and Love. 


5 Bleſt are the Souls that find a Place 


Within the Temple of thy Grace; 


There they behold thy gentler Kays, 


And ſeek thy Face, and learn thy Praiſe, 


6 6 Bleft are the Men, whoſe Hearts are ſet 


To find a Way to Zion's Gate 


| God is their Strength; and through the Road, 


They lean upon their Helper, Gop. 


7 Cheerful they walk with growing Strength, 


Till all ſhall meet in Heav'n at length, | 
Till all before thy Face appear, 


6 


PSALM IXXXIV. Second Part. Long Metre. 


G0 D and his Church: or, Grace and Glory. 5 


1 * RAT Gov attend, while Zion fings , 
| The Joy that from thy Preſence ſprings; | 


To ſpend one Day with thee on Earth, _ 
Exceeds a thouſand Days of Mirth: 5 


Within thine Houſe, O Gov of Grace, 


* 
V * 


PSALM LXXXIV. 1 265 
Not Tents of Eaſe, nor Thrones of Pow! 15 1 
Should tempt my Feet to leave thy Door. c 


3 Goo is our Sun, he makes our Day: - 
God is our Shield, he guards our Way ST” 
j From all th? Affaults of Hell and Sin, wo 
8 From Foes without, and Foes within. 


4 All needful Grace will Gap beſtow, 
And crown that Grace with Glory too; 
He gives us all Things, and withholds © CE nl 
No real Good from upright Souls. 


5 O Gop, our Kin ng. whoſe ſov'reign Sway 
The glorious Hoſts in Heav'n obey; 
And Devils at thy Preſence flee; 
Bleſt is the Man that truſts 1 in thee. 


Pp SA L M LXXXIV. 1, 4, 2, 3, 100 :* 
Pes hae in Common Metre. 


Delight in Ordinances of nur hip; z or, Go bn. 
| in bis Churches. | 


M Y Soul; bow lovely is the place 
To which thy Gop reſorts? 88 „ 
?*Tis Heav'n to ſee his ſmiling Face; 

Tho? in his earthly Courts. | 


2 There the great Monarch of the Skies 
His ſaving Pow'r diſplays; 
And Light breaks in 5 n our Eyes 
With kind and quick'ning Rays. 
3 With his rich Gifts the heav'nly Dove 
Deſcends and fills the Place, 


While CRI sr revtals his wondrous Lore, 
And ſheds abroad his Grace. | 


9.5 
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'P SA LM LXXXIV. As the 148th Pſalm. 


+50 PFEXTM/LXXXIV.. 


There, mighty Gop, t Works declare 
1 thy N 
And ſtill we ſeek thy Merey there, 


And ſing * Ne il. | 
s My Heart and F leſh ery out for Thee, F 


While far from thine Abade ; | a 1 
When ſhall 1 tread thy Courts, and ſee 4 
My Saviour and my Gov? . | - | 
6 The ie Sparrow builds herſelf a Neſt, | p 
ſuffers. no Remove; a 
O 3 me, like the Sparrows bleſt * 
To dwell but where I love. 3 

7 To fit one Day beneath thine Eye 

And hear thy gracious Voice, 

Exceeds a whole Eternity + 9 
Employ'd in carnal Joys. 3 
8 Lox, at thy Threſhold T would wait, 1 
While I Es us is within, 5 py 


7 | Rather than fill a Throne of State, 


Or live in Tents of Sin. 


9 Could I command the ſpacious Land, 


And the more boundleſs Sea, 
For one bleſt Hour at thy N Hand, 
Pd give them both away. 


Longing for the Houſe of Go: i. 


ORD of the Worlds above, 

How pleaſant and how fair 
The Dwellings of thy Love, | 
Thy Easthly Temples are! 


VVT 

7 To thine Abode 
My Heart aſpires. 
With warm Deſires 
To ſee. my Gop. 


2ꝗ The Sparrow for her Young, 
5 With Pleaſure ſeeks a Neſt; 
And wand'ring Swallows long 
A To find their wonted Reſt: 
My Spirit faints 
With equal Zeal, 
To riſe and ue 
Among thy Saints. 


3 O happy Souls that pray | 
Where Gop appoints to hear! 
O happy Men that pay 
Their conſtant Service there! 

bs They praiſe the Rill ; 

1 And happy they 
: That love the ay 

24 To Zion's Hill! 


4 They go from Strength to Strength, 
= Throy this dark Vale of 1 
Iill each arrives at length, 
2 Till each in Heav'n appears: 
2 O glorious Seat, 0 
When Gop our King _ 
Shall thither bring : 
Our willing Feet! | | 
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PAUSE. 


5 To ſpend one ne Dayr 
Where Gop and Saints abide, 
Aﬀords diviner Joy 


Than thouſand Days beſide : 


172 PSA L M LAXXV. 


I 1528 R 
To keep the 5 _ 
Than ſhine in Courts, 


6 Gopy is our Sun and Shield, 

Our Light and our Defence; „ 
With Gifts his Hands are fill' d.. 
Me draw our Bleſſings thence: 

He ſhall beſtow v 

On Jacob's Race r RD 
Peculiar Grace e, 
And Glory too. 1 


7 The Loxp his people loves; 
His Hand no Good withholds 
From thoſe his Heart approves, 
From pure and pious Souls; 


Thrice happy he 
© Gov of Hoſts, 


| Whoſe Spirit truſts 
Alone in thee! 


PS A L 4 LXXXV. ver. IS, Firſt Part, 


Waiting for an 8 to FTE or, Deliverance 
begun and completed. 


0 RD, thou haſt call'd thy Claes to 9 
Thou haſt revers'd our heavy Doom: - 
So Gop forgave when Iſr'el ſinn d, 
And brought his wand' ring Captives home. 
2 Thou haſt begun to ſet us free, 
And made thy fierceſt Wrath abate; 
Now let our Hearts be turn'd to thee, , 
And thy Salvation be complete. 


1 Revive our d ing Graces, Loxn, 
- And let thy aints in thee rejoice 3 


1 S- PER 


1 Make an BY Truth, fulfil thi Word; 
We wait for Praiſe to tune our Voice. 

4 We wait to hear what Gop will ſay; 

He'll ſpeak and give his People Peace: 


But let them run no more aſtray, 
Leſt his returning Wrath increaſe. 


PS A LM LXXXV. ver. 9, &c. . Part. | 
| Salvation by CARIST. 


1 8 8 is for ever nigh | 
The Souls that fear and truſt the Loxy; | 
And Grace deſcending from on high, a 
Freſh Hopes of Glory ſhall afford. y 


2 Mercy and Truth on Earth are met, 
Since CH R1sT the Lo Rx D came down from Heav'n; 
By his Obedience ſo complete, 
Jjuſtice is pleas'd, and Peace is giv'n. 


3 Now Truth and Honour ſhall abound, 
Religion dwell on Earth again, 
And heav'nly Influence bleſs the Ground, 
In our Redeemer's gentle Reign. A. £15 


4 His Righteouſneſs is gone before, 
To give us free Adel to Gop ; 
Our wand'ring Feet ſhall ſtray no more, 
But mark his Steps, and keep the Road. 


VVV 

; | A general Song of Praiſe to GOD. 
MONG the Princes, earthly Gods, _ N 

1 There's none hath Pow'r divine; ; 1 


Nor is their Nature, mighty LoRp! 5 
Nor are their Works like thine. | 


2 The Nations thou haſt made, ſhall „„ | 
Their N round thy Throne: 1 ; 
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174 PSAL M LXXXVII. 
For thou alone doſt wondrous Things, 
For thou art Gop alone. | | 


3 Lord, I would walk with holy Feet; | J 

Teach me thine heav'nly Was 1 
And my poor ſcatter'd Thoughts unite a 
In Goo my Father's Praiſe. |. 


4 Great is thy Mercy, and my hg. 
Shall thoſe ſweet Wonders tell, 
How by thy Grace my ſinking Soul 

| Role from the Deeps of **. , 


' 
1 


P s A L. N LAXXVIL 


T, be Church ohe Birth. place of the Saints: or, Jes 4 
and Genti lei united i in * Chriſtian Church. | 


OD in bis earthly Temple lays 
Foundations for his heav'nly Praiſe : 
He likes the Tents of Jacob well, | 
But ſtill in Zion loves to dwell. 


2 His Mercy viſits ev'ry Houſe : 
That pay their Night and Morning Vows; 
But makes a more delightful Stay _ 
Where Churches meet to praiſe and pray, 


3 What-Glories were deſcrib'd of old? 
What Wonders are of Zion told? 
Thou City of our Gop below, 
Thy Fame ſhall Tyre and Egypt know. 


4 Egypt and Tyre, and Greek and Jew, 
Shall there begin their Lives ane: 
Angels and Men. {hall join to fing 

The Hill where living Waters ng 


5 When God makes up his laſt Account, 
Of 'Nazings: in his holy Mount, : 


8 s A 


PSALM LXXXIX. 155 
"Twill be an Honour to appear | 
As one new-born, or nouriſh'd there! 


PSALM LXXXIX. Long Metre. 


The Covenant Wo with Cn R 28 : or, the true David. 


1 Fe R ever wal my Song OY 

The Truth and Mercy of the Lox p; 

Mercy and Truth for ever ſtand, 
Like Heav'n, eflabliſhed by his Hand. 


2 Thus to his Son he ſware, and ſaid, 
With thee.my Cov'nant firſt is made; 3 
* In thee ſhall dying Sinners live, 
“ Glory and Grace are thine to give. 


3 © Be thou my Prophet, thou my Prieſt ; 


Thy Children ſhall be ever- bleſt; 
«« Thou art my choſen King: Thy Throne 
Shall ſtand eternal like my own. 


4 © There's none of all my Sons above 


“So much my Image or my Love; 
« Celeſtial Pow'rs thy Subjects are; 
“ Then what can Earth to thee compare? 


$9 David, my Servant, whom I choſe 
$50 guard my Flock, to cruſh my Foes, 
And rais'd him to the Jewiſh Throne, 
« Was but a Shadow of my Son.“ 


6 Now let the Church rejoice and ſing, 


1 her Saviour, and her King: 
| els his heav'nly Wonders ſhow, 
Saints declare his Works below. 


= 


5 PSALM ILXXXIXX. 
PSALM LXXXIX. Firſt Part. Common Metre. 
The Faithfulueſi of Go. 


'Y never-ceaſing Song ſhall ſhow 
The Mercies of the LoRp, 
And make ſucceeding Ages know 
How faithful is his Word. 


2 The ſacred Truths his Lips pronounce, 
Shall firm as Heav'n endure - 
And if he ſpeak a Promiſe once, 
Th' eternal Grace is ſure. 


3 How long the Race of David held 
. promis d Jewiſh Throne! 
Bas there's a nobler Cov'nant ſeal d 
To David's greater Son. 


4 His Seed for ever ſhall poſſeſs 
A Throne above the Skies; 
The meaneſt Subject of his Grace 
Shall to that Glory riſe. 


5 Loxp Gop of Hoſts, thy wondrous Ways 
Are ſung by Saints above 
And Saints on Earth their Honours raiſe 
To thine unchanging _; | 


PSALM LXXXIX. "4 &C. Second Part. 
The Power and 1% 77 Us, or, Reverential | 


Morſbip. 


I ITH Rev'rence let the Saints appear 
And bow before the Lox; 1 

His high Commands with Rev' rence hear, 
And tremble at his Word. | 


2 How terrible thy Glories be ? 
How bright Wine Armies aine! 


PSALM EXXXIX. 177 


Where. is the Pow'r that vies with thee ? 
Or Truth compar'd with thine ? 


3 The Northern Pole and Southern, reft 
On thy ſupporting Hand ; 

Darkneſs and Day from Eaſt to Weſt 
Move round at thy Command. 


| 4 Thy Words the raging Winds controll, 

| And rule the boiſt'rous Deep; 

Thou mak'ſt the ſleeping Billows hol 
'The rolling Billows ſleep. 


5 Heav'n, Earth, and Air, and Sea are thine, 
And the dark World of Hell ; 
"How did thine Arm in Vengeance Rs | 
When Egypt durſt rebel! 


6 Juſtice and Judgment are thy Throne, 

| Vet wond'rous is thy Grace; 

While Truth and Mercy Join'd i in one, 
Invite us near thy Face. 


PSA LM LXXXIX. 15, be. Third Patt. 
I Ilaſed Gofpel ?; 


LEST are che Souls that hear and aw 
The Goſpels joyful Sound; 
Peace ſhall attend the Paths they go, 
And Light their Steps ſurround. 


| 2 Their Joy ſhall bear their Spirits up, 

Thro' their Redeemer's Name! 

His Righteouſneſs exalts their Hope, 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 


| 3 The Lok p, our Glory and Defence, 

| Strength and Salvation gives: - 5 

Iſr'el, thy King for ever reigns, 
Thy Gov for ever lives. 4 


PS 
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PSA LM LXXXIX. 


ALM LXXXIX. 19, Ke. Fourth Part. 


Cuxisr“ s Mediatorial Kingdom; or, bis divine 


+ 
I 
| 


46 
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66 


and human Nature. 


E AR what the Loxp in Viſion ſaid, 
And made his Mercy known : | 
Sinners, behold your Help is laid 
* On my Almighty Son. 


© Behold the Man my Wiſdom choſe 


% Among your mortal Race 
His Head my holy Oil o'erflows, 8* 


The Spirit of my Grace. 
. High ſhall he reign on David's Throne, 


My Peoples better King; NE 
My Arm ſhall beat his Rivals down, 


And till new Subjects bring. 


My Truth ſhall guard him in his Way, 
With Mercy by his Side, 
While in my Name thro' Earth and Sea 


*« He ſhall in Triumph ride. 


Me for his Father and his God 


*© He ſhall for eyer, own, _ 
Call me his Rock, his high Abode; 3 


And III ſupport my Son 


My Firſt-born Son array'd in Grace 


« At my right Hand {hall fit ; 3 


Beneath him Angels know their place, 


And Monarchs at his Feet. 


5 cc 


( 


My Cov'nant ſtands for ever faſt; 
My Promiſes are ſtrong; 
Firm as the Heav'ns his Throne tal lad, 
« His Seed endure as long,” 


+ + 


PSALM LXXXIX, 179, 
PSALM LXXXIX, 36; be. Fi Part. 


The Gene of Grace unc hangeable: or, Aftieions 
without Rejection. 


1 E T, (faith the Lozp) if David's Race, 

| Kt The Children of my Son, 
Should break my Laws, abuſe my Grace, 
And tempt mine Anger down; 

2 © Their Sins I'll viſit with the Rod, 

And make their Folly ſmart; 

But I'll not ceaſe to be their Gop, 

Nor from my Truth depart. 


3 My Cov'nant I will ne'er revoke, 
“ But keep my Grace in mind; 
„And what eternal Love hath ſpoke, 
Eternal Truth ſhall bind. 


4 © Once have I ſworn, (I need no more; 
And pledg'd my Holineſs, 
« To ſeal the ſacred Promile ſure 
o David and his Race. 


5 The Sun ſhall fee his Offspring riſe, - 

« And ſpread from Sea to Sea, | 

„Long as the travels round the 0%: 
To give the Nations Day. 


| 6 © Sure as the Moon that rules the Night, 
6-1 His Kingdom ſhall endure, 
„Till the 10 Laws of Shade and Light 
Shall be obſerv'd no more. 8 
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160 PSALM LXXXIX. 
PSALM LXXXIX. 47, &c. Sixth Part. 


Long Metre. 
| Mortality and Hope. 
A Funeral Pſalm. 
Emember, Lord, our mortal State, | 
How frail our. Life! how ſhort the Date! 


Where is the Man that draws his Breath 
Safe from Diſeaſe, ſecure from Death? 


2 Lok p, while we ſee whole Nations die, 


Our Fleſh and Senſe repine and cry, 
Mut Death for ever rage and reign ; | 
Or haſt thou made Mankind in vain 7 > 


3 © Where is thy Promiſe to the Juſt ; 
Are not thy Servants turn'd to Duſt ??? 


But Faith forbids theſe mournful Sighs, 
And ſees the ſleeping Duſt ariſe, 


4 That glorious Hour, that dreadful Day, 


Wipes the Reproach of Saints away, 
And clears the Honour of thy Word : 
Awake, our Souls! and bleſs the LoRD. 


PSALM LXXXIX. 47, &c. Laſt Part. 8 
| | As the 113th „ 
Life, Death, and the Reſurrection. 


HINK mighty Gop, on feeble Man, 
How few his Hours, how ſhort his Span! 


Short from the Cradle to the Grave: 
Who can ſecure his vital Breath 
Againſt the bold Demand of Death, 
With Skill to fly, or Pow'r to ſave? 


2 Lox, ſhall it be for ever ſaid, 
The Race of Man was s only mads 


rr 


2— 


S A L M XC. 181 
For Sickneſs, Sorrow, and the Duſt?“ 
Are not thy Servants Day by Day 1 
Sent to their Graves and turn'd to Clay? 
Lo kp, where's thy Kindneſs to the Juſt? 
3 Haſt thou not promis'd to thy Son, 
And all his Seed, a heav'nly Crown? | 
But Fleſh and Senſe indulge Deſpair: _ | 
For ever bleſſed be the Lord, 
That Faith can read his holy Word, 
And find a Reſurrection there. | 


4 For ever bleſſed be the Logo! | | 
Who gives his Saints a long Reward | ö 
For all their Toil, Reproach and Pain; [ 
Let all below, and all above, . | 
Join to proclaim thy wondrous Love, ; — 
And each repeat a loud Amen. | 


PSALM XC.* Long Metre. | on | 
Man mortal, and Gov eternal. ö 
A | mournful Song at a F uneral. . 


1TH RO' ev'ry Age, eternal Gop!. ö 1 
1 Thou art our Reſt, our ſafe Abode; 
High was thy Throne ere Heav'n was made, 
Or Earth thy humble Footſtool laid. 
2 Long hadſt thou reign'd ere Time began, 
Or Duſt was faſhion'd into Man; 
And long thy Kingdom ſhall endure, 
When Earth and Time ſhall be no more. 


3 But Man, weak Man, is born to die, | | | h 
Made up of Guilt and Vanity: h 
Thy dreadful Sentence, Lok p, was juſt, | 17 

Return, ye Sinners, to your Duſt.“ 


e . 

4 [A thouſand of our Years amount 

| Scarce to a Day in thine Account; 
Like Yeſterday's departed Light, 
Or the laſt Watch of ending Night. 

„„ 

5 Death, like an overflowing Stream, 

Sweeps us away; our Life's a Dream; 
An empty Tale; a Morning Flow'r, 
Cut down and wither'd in an Hour.] 


6 [Our Age to Seventy Years is fet: 
How ſhort the Term! how frail the State! 
And if to Eighty we arrive, 
We rather ſigh and groan than hve. 
7 But O how oft thy Wrath appears, 
And cuts off our expected Years! 


Thy Wrath awakes our humble Dread ; 

We fear that Pow'r that ſtrikes us dead. J 
8 Teach us, O Lon p, how frail is Man; 

And kindly lengthen out our Span, 

Till a wiſe Care of Piety | 

Fits us to die and dwell with thee. 


PSALM XC, 1—;. Firſt Part. Common Metre. Þ' 
Man frail, and Gov eternal. 


I UR Gop, our Help in Ages paſt, 
Our Hope for years to. come, 
Our Shelter from the ſtormy Blaſt, 
And our eternal Home. 


2 Under the Shadow of thy Throne 
| Thy Saints have dwelt ſecure ; 


Sufficient is thine Arm alone, 
And our Defence is ſure. 


e. 
| 3 Before the Hills in order ſtood, 
Or Earth receiv'd her F rame, 


From Everlaſting thou art we 
To endleſs Vears the ſame. 


« Return, ye Sons of Men: 
All Nations roſe from Earth at firſt, 
And turn to Earth again. 


9 thouſand Ages in thy Sight 
- Are like an Ev'ning gone; 
Short as the Watch that Narr the Night, 
Before the riſing Sun. 


6 [The buſy Tribes of Fleſh and Blood, 

With all their Lives and Cares, 

Are carry'd downwards by the Flood, 
And loſt in following Tents... 


7 Time, like an ever-rolling Stream, 
Bears all his Sons away; 
'They fly, forgotten, as a Dream 
Dies at the op'ning Day. 


8 Like flow! ry Fields the Nations "SH 
Pleas'd with the Morning-Light: 
The Flow'rs beneath the Mower's Hand 
Lie with'ring ere 'tis Night.] 


9 Our Gop, our Help in Ages paſt, 
Our Hope for Vears to come, 
Be thou our Guard while Troubles laſt, 
And our eternal Home. 


4 Thy Word commands our Fleſh to Duſt, | 


184 7 PS 2 XC. 


SAU XC. 8, IT, 9, 10, 12. Second Part. 
Common Metre. 


| Infirmities and „tali the Effect of Sins or, Life 
0 Age, e and | Preparation for Death. 


OR D, iGablbe Eyes ſurvey our Faults, 
And Juſtice grows ſevere, _ 
Thy dreadful Wrath exceeds our Thoughts, 
And burns beyond our Fear, : 


2 Thine Anger turns our Frame to Daft 
By one Offence to thee, 2 
Adam, with all his Sons, have loſt _ 
Their Immortality. | | 


3 Life, like a vain Amuſement flies; 
| A Fable or a Song : 4 
By ſwift Degrees our Nature dies, 
Nor can our Joys N 


4 Tis but a few whoſe Days amount 
To threeſcore Years and ten; 
And all beyond that ſhort Account 

Is Sorrow, Toil, and Pain. £7 


: 7 [Our Vitals with laborious Strife 

| Bear up the crazy Load, 
And drag thoſe poor Remains and Life 
Along the tireſome Road.] 


6 Almighty Gop, reveal nisses 2 
And not thy Wrath alone; . 
O let our ſweet Experience prove 
The Mercies of thy Throne! 


7 Our Souls would learn the heav'nly Art, 
To improve the Hours we have, 
That we may act the wiſer Part, 
And live beyond the Gre. 
PSALM 
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PSALM XC. ver. 13, &c. Third Part. Com. Metre. 


Breathing after Heaven. 


BTUR N, O Gov of Love, return; 
Earth is a tireſome Place : | 
How long ſhall we thy Children mourn 
Our Abſence from thy Face? 


2 Let Heay'n ſucceed our painful Years; ; 
Let Sin and Sorrow ceaſe ; 
And in proportion to our Tears, 
So make our Joys increaſe. 


3 Thy Wonders to th Servants ſhow, 
Make thy own Work complete 
Then ſhall er Souls thy Glory know, 
And own thy Love is great. 


4 Then ſhall we ſhine before thy Throne 

In all thy Beauty, Logp; | 

And the poor Service we have done 
Meet a divine Reward. 


PSALM XC. ver. 5, 10, 12. Short Metre. : 


' The Frailty and Shortneſs of Life. 


on nf what « Goble Piece 


Is this our mortal Frame? 
Our Life, how poor a Trifle tis, 


That ſcarce deſerves the Name! 


2 Alas, the brittle Clay 


That built our Body firſt! 
And ev'ry Month, and ev'ry Day, 
"Tis mould'ring back to Duſt. 


Our Moments fly apace, 

Nor will our Minutes ſtay : 
Juſt like a Flood our haſty Days 

Are ſweeping us mo 
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Soon we ſhall reach the peaceful Shore 


Well, if our Days muſt fly, 

We'll keep their End in fight, 5 
We'll er them all in Wiſdom's Way, 

And let them ſpeed their Flight. 


They'll waft us ſooner o'er 
This Life's tempeſtuous Sea: 


Of bleſt Eternity. | | 
PSALM Kol. 15. Firſt a Part. 
Safety in public Diſtaſts and Dangers. 


H E that hath made his Refug e Gop, 

| Shall find a moſt ſecure Abode; 
Shall walk all beneath his Shade, 
And there at Night ſhall reſt his Head. 


Then will T ſay, “ My Gop, t ; Pow! r 
Shall be my Fortreſs and my Tow'r : 


J, that am form'd of feeble Duſt, 


„Make thine Almighty Arm my Truſt. 25 


Thrice happy Man! Thy Maker's Care | | 


Shall keep thee from the Fowler's Snare; n 


Satan the Fowler, who betrays 3 


3 


S: 


Unguarded Souls a thouſand Ways. 


4 Juſt as a Hen protects her Brood 6 
From Birds of prey that ſeek their dass, 

Under her Feathers; ſo the Lo nr ö? 

Makes his own Arm his Peoples Guns... > ; 
If burning Beams of Noon conſpire TY , 
To dart a peſtilential Fire, X | F 
Gop is their Life, his Wings are foread, 
To ſhield them with an healthful Shade. 


If Vapours with malignant Breath 
_ Riſe thick, and ſcatter Midnight Pech. 


A . 


8 A I. M XCl. 18 

Iſr'el is ſafe : The poiſon'd Air 

Grows pure, if Ifr'el's Gop be there. 
PAUSE, 


7 What tho' a thouſand at thy Side, 

At thy right Hand ten thouſand dy'd, 
Thy Gop his.choſen People ſaves. _ 
Amongſt the Dead, amidſt the Graves. 

8 So when he fent his Angel down 
'To make his Wrath in Egypt known, 
And flew their Sons, his careful Eye 
Paſs'd all the Doors of Jacob by. 

© But if the Fire, or Plague, or Sword, 

Receive Commiſſion from the Lok p, 
To ſtrike his Saints among the ref 
Their very Pains and Deaths are bleſt. 

10 The Sword, the Peſtilence, or Fire, 
Shall but fulfil their beſt Deſire; 

From Sins and Sorrows ſet them free, 

And bring thy Children, Lo xo, to thee. 


PSALM XCI. 9-16. Second Part: 


Protection from Death, Guard of Angels, Victory and 
=  Deliperance. 


7 3 E Sons of Men, a feeble Raee, 


«SF 


= Expos'd to ev'ry Snare, 


Come make the Lord your Dwelling-place, 
And try and truſt his Care. 


2 No Ill ſhall enter where you dwell ; 
Or if the Plague come nigh, _ 
And ſweep the Wicked down to Hell, 
"Twill raiſe his Saints on high. 


3 He'll give his Angels charge to keep 
Your Feet in all your Ways; 
I 2 
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438 PSALM XCII. 


Fo watch your Pillow while you ſleep, 
And guard your happy Days. 


4 Their Hands ſhall bear you, left you fall, 
And daſh againſt the Stones: _ 
Are they not Servants at his Call, 
And: ent * attend his Sons? 


5 Adders and Lions ye ſhall tread ; 


The Tempter's Wiles defeat; 
He that hath broke the Serpent” 8 Head, 
Puts him beneath your Feet. 


Þ 25 Becauſe on me they ſet their Love, 


I'll ſave them, faith the LoRD; 
I'll bear their joyful Souls above 
Deſtruction and the Sword. 


7 * My Grace ſhall anſwer when they call; hf 


In Trouble I'll be nigh: _ 
« My Pow'r ſhall help them when they fall, 
15 And raiſe them when they die. 


8 « Thoſe that on Earth'my Name have known, 


« ll honour them in Heav'n ; 
There my Salvation ſhall be ſhown, 
8 And endleſs Life be abr . 


Ps A L M XCII. Firſt Part. 


4 P/alm for the Lox”. 5 Day. AF 


\WEET is the Work, my God, my King, 
To praife thy Name, give Thanks and ſing, 

To ſhew thy Love by Morning. li he, e II 
And talk of Pall thy Truth at Nig t 


2 Sweet is the Day of ſacred Reſt, 
No mortal Care ſhall ſeize my bret: 
O may my Heart in Tune be found, 


Like David's Harp of Aalen od; [xi 
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» SALM XCIL 189 


3 My Heart ſhall triumph i in my. Lon. d 
And bleſs his Works, and ble. his Word: 
Thy Works of Grace, how bright they ſhine! 8 
How deep thy Counſels! how 15 vine! 


4 Fools never raiſe their Thoughts ſo high; 
Like Brutes they live, like 9 5 they die ; 
Like Graſs they flouriſh, till thy enero 
Blaſts them in everlaſting Death.” 


5 But I ſhall ſhare a glorious Part, 2 
When Grace hath well refin'd my Heart, 
And freſh Supplies of Joy are ſhed, | N 
Like holy Oil to cheer my Head. | 


6 Sin (my worſt Enemy before) 

Shall vex my Eyes and Ears no more: 
My inward Foes ſhall all be ſlain, 
Nor Satan break my Peace again. 

7 'Then ſhall I ſee, and hear, and know, {I 
All I deſir'd or wiſh'd below; _ | 
And ev'ry Pow'r find ſweet e 
In that eternal World of Joy. 


PSALM XCII. ver. 12, &. Sala Part. 
The Church is the Garden of Gop. * 


1 'tis a pleaſant Thing to ſand 

In Gardens planted by thy Hand; 
Let me within thy Courts be ſeen, 

Like a young Cedar freſh and green. 

2 There grow thy Saints in Faith and Love, 
Bleſt with thine Influence from above; 
Not Lebanon with all its Trees 

| Yields ſuch a comely Sight as theſe. 


3 The Plants of Grace ſhall ever live ; | 
(Nature decays,. but Grace mult thrive} 
"SE 


190 P.S ALM XCIHI. 
Time, that doth all Things elſe impair, 


Still make them flouriſh ſtrong and fair. 


4 Laden with Fruits of Age, they ſhew 
The Lox is holy, juſt and true: 
None that attend his Gates ſhall find 
. A Gop unfaithful or unkind. 
11 PSALM'XCII. ft Metre. As the tooth Pſalm. 


The Eternal and Sovereign God. 


| | T Enovan reigns: He dwells in Light, 
[ || Girded with Majeſty and Might: 
a The World, created by his Hands, 
| Still on its firſt Foundation ſtands, | 


| 2 But ere this ſpacious World was made, | 
L | Or had its fit F oundation laid, q = 
Thy Throne eternal Ages ſtood, 5 3 
Thyſelf the ever-living God. 2D 128 


3 Like Floods the angry Nations riſe, . {4 
And aim their Rage againſt the Skies; | ; 
Vain Floods that aim their Rage fo high! | 4 
At thy Rebuke the Billovs die. A 


4 For ever ſhall thy Throne endure ; 

1 Thy Promiſe ſtands for ever ſure; 
=: everlaſting Holineſs - + 

Becomes the Dwellings ef. thy Grave. 


PSALM XCLIL ad Merre. As the old goth Plalm. 


HE Loxp of Glory reigns, he reigns on high: 
1 His Robes of State are nh and "ea 
| 1 This Wide Creation roſe at his Command. 


Built by his Word, and ſtabliſn'd by his Hand: 


Long ſtood his Throne ere he began Creation. 
1 And his own Godhead is the firm Foundation, 


* 
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PFS ALM XCHIE 191 
2 Gon is th' eternal King. Thy Foes in vain 
Raiſe their Rebellions to confound thy Reign : 
In vain the Storms, in vain the Floods ariſe, 
And roar, and toſs their Waves againſt the Skies: 
Foaming at Heav'n they rage withwild Commotion, 
But Heav'n's high Arches ſcorn the ſwelling Ocean. 


3 * Tempeſts, rage no more; ye Floods be ſtill; 


And the mad World ſubmiſſive to his Will: 
Built on his Truth his Church muſt ever ſtandd 
Firm are his Promiſes, and ſtrong his Hand: 
See his own Sons, when they appear before him, 
Bow at his Footſtool, and with Fear adore him. 


PSALM XCII. 3d Metre. - 
"Aa the old 122d Pſalm, 


HE Loxp Jenovan reigns, 
And royal State maintains, 
HFlis Head with awful Glories crown'd; 
Array'd in Robes of Light, 
Begirt with ſov'reign Might, 
And Rays of Majeſty around. 
2 Upheld by thy Commands 
The World fecurely ftands; 
And Skies and Stars obcy thy Word: 
Thy Throne was fix d on high, 
Be fore the ſtarry Sky; _ 
Eternal is thy Kingdom, LoR p. 
3 In vain the noiſy Crowd, 
Like Billows fierce and loud, 
Againſt thine Empire rage and roar: 
In vain, with angry Spite, 
The ſurly Nations fight, _ 
And daſh like Waves againſt the Shore. 
14 I, 
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92 PSALM XCIV. | 
4 Let Floods and Nations e 
And all their Pow'rs engage: 
Let ſwelling Tides aſſault the Sky; 
The Terrors of thy Frown 
Shall beat their Madneſs down; 
Thy Throne for ever ſtands on high. 
5 Thy Promiſes are true, 
Thy Grace ts ever new: 
2 fix'd thy Church ſhall ne'er remove z 


Thy Saints with holy Feaer 
Shall in thy Courts appear, 
And ſing thine everlaſting Love. 285 


Repeat the fourth Stanza to compleat the Tung 
P84 LM XCIV. 1, 2, 7—14. Firſt Part. 


Saint's chaftiſed, and Sinners deſtroyed: or, Taſtructivs 


ict ion. 


1 FN Gon, to whom Reven + bilongs, 5 
Proclaim thy Wrath aloud; 
Let ſov'reign Pow'r redreſs our Nn, 
Let Juſtice ſmite the Proud. 


2 They ſay, © The Lok nor ſee 1 nor hears "2 
When will the Fools be wiſe! 
Can He be deaf, who form'd their Ears? 
Or blind, who made their Eyes? 


3 He knows their impious Thoughts are yain, 
And they. ſhall feel his Pow'ryg ' © 

His Wrath ſhall pierce their Souls with Pain, 
In ſome furprifing Hour. 


4 But if thy Saints deſerve Rebuke, ' F 
Thou haſt a gentler Rod #7 i n 1 
Thy Providences and thy Bock, . 
Shall make them know cher 86. wal 
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DSA LM e * 3 
5 leſt is the Man thy Hands chaſtiſe, RA: 
'P And to his Duty dra ß * 


Thy Scourges Balke thy Children wiſe, 
When they forget thy Law, 


6 But God will ne'er caſt off his anne. 
Nor his own Promiſe break; 
He pardons his Inheritance, 


* of or their Nee Wee 
18A. M. XCIV. 1625 Second Part. 


Go D ou r Support and 8 or, 8 From 
„ emptation and Perſecution © 


3 H 0 will ariſe and plead my Right 
W. Againſt my num'rous Foes? K 
While Earth and Hell their Force unite, 

And all my Hopes oppoſe. 


2 Had not the Lozp, my Rock, my: Help, / 
Suſtain'd my fainting Head, A DA 
My Life had now in Silence duels, | 
My Soul amongſt the Dead. 


. 3 Alas! my fliding Feet,” I th 7 - 11 | 


Thy Promiſe was my Prop ; 
Ty Grace ſtood conſtant by. my se; 5 
hy Spirit boxe me un. 
4 While Multitudes of = Thoughts. oH x 
13 1 my Boſom roll; 5 
. boundleſs Love. — . my Faule, 5 
Þ 5 Comforts cheer my Sen. 5 oo! cl 


* — — 


5 5 Pow'rs of Iniquity may 1 62 5 
b: d frame pernicious Lawsz. 
9 But Go D, my Refuge, rules he. Skies 15 
= He wil defend my Cauſe, 
"> © 


—_ — — — — 


SSF I ꝗ p e ¾ De IT ee met 
rr ̃⅛ ; — — 


| 
| 
| ' 


194 PSALM ev. 


6 Let Malice vent her Rage aloud, 


Let bold Blaſphemers ſcoff; 


The Lok» our Gop ſhall Judge the Proud, 


And cut the Sinners off. 


28 A 1 M x. Common Metre, | 


4 Pſalm 9 2 prayn. 


1 [oy NG to the Loy Jenovan's Name, 


And in his Strength rejoice ; 
When his Salvation 1s our 'Theme, 
Exalted be our Voice. 


2 With Thanks approach his awful Sight, 
And Pſalms of Honour ſin 


The Lok p's a Gop of boun dle Might, 


The whole Creation's King! 


3 Let Princes hear, let Angels know 
How mean their Natures ſeem ; 


Thoſe Gods on high, and Gods below, 


When once compar'd with him. 


4 Earth with its Caverns dark and deep. 


Lies in his ſpacious Hand 
He fix'd the Sea what B6unds to keep, 
And Where the Hills muft ſtand. 


5 Come, and with humble Souls adore ; ; 
Come, kneel before his Face; 
O may the Creatures of his Pow'r 
Be Children of his Grace! 
6 Now is the Time; He bends his Far, 
And waits for your Requeſt; 


Come, leſt he rouſe his Wrath, and ſwear, 


* Ye Hall not ſee ty Reſt, * 
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P'S A LM. XCV, 195 
PSALM XCV. Short Metre. 
A Pjalm before Sermon. 


4 OM E, ſound his Praiſe abroad, 
| And Hymns of Glory ſing; 
1 is the ſov'reign God, 
The univerſal King. 


2 He form'd the Deeps unknown; 


1 He gave the Seas their Bound ; 
x The wat'ry Worlds are all his own; 
And all the folid Ground. : 


3 Come, worſhip at his Throne: 
Come, bow before the Lox D; 
We are his Works and not our own; 3: 
He form'd us by his Word. 


4 To: day attend his Voice, 
Dor dare provoke his Rod; 
Come, like the People of his Choice, 
And own your gracious Gop.. 
5 But if your Ears refuſe. 
The Language of his Grace, 
And Hearts grow hard, like ſtubborn Jews,. 
That unbelieving Race, 


6 The Loxd in Vengeance dreſt 
15 Will lift his Hand, and ſwear, 


15 * You that deſpiſe my promis'd Reſt, 
FA, Shall have no Portion there.” 7 
3 PS ALM. XCV. 1, 2, 3, 6—11. Long Metre. 


Canaan loft through Unbelief: or, a Warning ta 
ö delaying Sinners. 


vt 


\ © ME, let our Voices join to raiſe 
A ſacred Song of ſolemn Praiſe: 


96 PS A L M XCVI. 


Gop is a ſov'reign King, rehearſe vl 
His rank: in exalted” 7erle.. A 


1 2 Come, let e our Souls addreſs the Loxp, . 
Il Who fram'd our Natures with his Word; 
1 He is our. Shepherd z we the Sheep. BILL: 
His Mercy choſe, his Paſtures keep. 


3 Come, let us hear, his Voice to 5 
The Counſels of his Love obey ; 
Nor let our hard'ned Hearts renew 
'The Sins and Plagues that Tſr'e] knew. 


4 Tirel, that ſaw his Works of Grace, 
Tempted their Maker to his Face; 
A faithleſs unbelieving Brood, | 
That tir'd the Patience of their Gov. 5 


5 Thus ſaith the Loxb, © How falſe they prove! 
Forget my Pow'r; abuſe my Love: 
-- <6 Since they: deſpiſe my Reſt, I ſwear, . ' 
„Their Feet ſhall never enter there.” 


6 [Look back, my Soul, with holy Dread, 
And view thoſe ancient Rebels dead; 

Attend the offer d Grace to-day, | 

Nor loſe the Blefling by Delay. 


7 Seize the kind Promiſe, while it waits, 
And march to Zion's heav'nly Gates: 
Believe, and take the promis'd Reſt, 
Obey, and be for ever bleſt.] 


PSALM XCVI. ver. 1, 10, &c. Common Metre. 
 CurisT's/firſt and ſecond Coming. 


1 I N G to the Lonp, ye diſtant Lande, 
| Ye Tribes of ev'ry Tongue: 

| ; His new-diftover'd Grace ——_ 

; | A new and noble Song. 
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3 Let Heav'n proclaim the joyful Day, 1 5 


5 Behold he comes ! he comes to bleſs 
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2 Say to the Nations, Jesusreigns, A £3 got) 

Gop's own Almighty Sonn 

His Pow'r the ſinking World ſuſtains, 5 
And Grace ſurrounds his Throne. - 


Joy thro” the Earth be ſeenz'  : _ 
Let Cities ſhine in bright Array, , _, 
And Fields in cheerful Green. e 


4 Let an unuſual Joy ſurpriſe 
The Iſlands of the Se: 
Ve Mountains ſink, ye Valleys riſe, 
Prepare the Lok his Way. 
The Nations as their Gop ; F 
To ſhew the World his Righteouſneſs, 
And ſend his truth abroad. 


6 But when his Voice ſhall raiſe the Dead, 
And bid the World draw near, 5 
How will the guilty Nations dread „ 
1 ſee their Judge appear | 


*X 


PSALM XCVI Asthe 113th Plalmy | 
| The Gov of the Gentiles. 2 mh, 


ET all the Earth their Voices raiſe 
To ſing the choiceſt Pſalm of Praiſe, 
To ſing and bleſs Jenovan's Name: 
"His Glory let the Heathen know, 5 
His Wonders to the Nations ſnow, 
And all his ſaving Works proclaim. 1 


2 The Heathens know thy Glory, Loxp ; a 
The wond' ring Nations read thy Word; 
In Britain is JE#0van known: 
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14 Our Worſhip ſhall no more be paid 
14 To Gods which mortal Hands have made; 
| Our Maker is our God alone. 55 
3 He fram'd the Globe, he built the Sky, 
He made the ſhining Worlds on high, 
And reigns complete in Glory there; 
His Beams are Majeſty and Light; 
His Beauties how divinely bright! 
_ His Temple how divinely fair! 
4 Come the great Day, the glorious Hour,. 
When Earth ſhall feel his favin Pow' r, 
Ie And barb'rous Nations fear Ris Name: 
Fill 'Then ſhall the Race of Man confeſs 
| The Beauty of his Holineſs, 
And in his Courts his Grace proclaim. 
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PSALM XVII. ver. 1-5. Firſt Part. 


CaRr1sT reigning in Heaven, and coming to Fudgment. 


I H E reigns; the Log, the Saviour reigns! 
Praiſe him in evangelic Strains : FR 

Let the whole Earth in Songs rejoice, 
And diſtant Iſlands join their Voice. 

2 Deep are his Counſels and unknown; 
But Grace and Truth ſupport his Throne; 
Tho? gloomy Clouds his Way ſurround, 
Juſtice 1s their eternal Ground. 


In Robes of Judgment, lo he comes ! 

Shakes the wide Earth, and cleaves the Tombs ; 
Before him burns devouring Fire, | 
| The Mountains melt, the Seas retire. 

| His Enemies, with ſore Diſmay, 
Fly from the Sight, and ſhun the Day: 
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Then lift your Heads, ye Saints, on high, 
And ſing, for your Redemption's nigh. 


PSALM XCVII. ver. 6-9, Second Part. 


Car 1v9T's Incarnation. 


* „ * 
„„ 


1 HE Loxp is come; the Heav'ns proclaim 
: | His Birth; the Nations learn his Name: 
An unknown Star directs the Road 

Of Eaftern Sages to their Gop. 
2 All ye bright Armies of the Skies, 
Go worſhip where the Saviour lies; 
Angels and Kings, before him bow, 
Thoſe Gods on high, and Gods below. 
3 Let Idols totter to the Ground, | 
And their own Worſhippers confound ; 
But Judah ſhout, but Zion ſing, 
And Earth confeſs her ſov'reign King, 


PSALM XCVII. Third part. 
10 Grace and Glory. 
1TH ' Almighty reigns exalted high 
O'er all the Earth, o'er all the Sky; 
A Tho? Clouds and Darkneſs vail his Feet, 
His Dwelling is the Mercy- ſeat. 


20 ye that love his holy Name, 


# Hate ev'ry Work of Sin and Shame: 
'N He guards the Souls of all his Friends, 
. And from the Snares of Hell defends. 


3 Immortal Light, and Joys unknown, 
Are for the Saints in Darkneſs ſown; 
Thoſe glorious Seeds ſhall ſpring and riſe, 

4 And the bright Harveit bleſs our Eyes, 

4 Rejoice, ye Righteous, and record 

: The ſacred Honours of the Logy'; | 


rr CRIT UA ae Res. 4 
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None but the Soul chat feels his Grace, 
Can triumph in his Holineſs. | 


PSALM XCVIE. 173. 5 7. 11. Common Metre. 


Cu x18 T' Tacarnation; and the laft Fudgment. 


E Iſlands of the Northern Sea 
Rejoice, the Saviour reigns 
His Word, like Fire, prepares his Way, 6 
And Mountains melt to Plains. | 


2 His Preſence finks the proudeſt Hills, 
And makes the Valleys riſe: 

The humble Soul enjoys his Smiles, 
The haughty Sinner dies. 


3 The Hedv'ns his rightful Pow'r proclaims 
The Idol-Gods aroun | += 
Fill their own Worſhippers you kane, 
And totter to the Ground. 


4 Adoring Angels at his Birth N 
Make the Redeemer known ; 7385 O21 
Thus ſhalt he come to judge the Earth, 
And Angels guard his Throne. 


5 His Foes ſhall tremble at his Sight. 
And Hills and Seas retire:?: 
His Children take their unknown rige, 9 3¹ 
And leave the World on fire. 4 


6 The Seeds of Joy and Glory n JET E 
For Saints 1 in Darkneſs here, 12 41 a 
Shall riſe and Hint in Wend unknown, 


And a rich Harveſt, bear. + 3 5 
P 8 ADM XCVIII. nk Part. 
Praiſe forthe Goſpel. 


4 our Almighty Maker oo: TH i KS 
New Honours be addreſt bd A 


PS ALM XCIX. 20 
His great Salvation ſhines abrad. 
And makes the Nations Bleſt. 


2 He ſpake the Word to Abr 'am firſt:: 
Hes Truth fulfils the Grace; 
The Gentiles make his Name cheir n 
And learn his Righteouſneſs, . . 1 I; P 
3 Let the whole Earth his ao od = 
With all her diff rent Tongue 
And ſpread the Honours of his _ 
In Melody and Songs. 


FSAL M XCVIII. Second part: 


 TheMsss1an's Coming and Kingdom. 47 
OV to the World; the Loxp is W 


Let Earth receive her King: 
Let ev'ry Heart prepare him Room, 
And Heav'n and Nature ſing. 
2 Joy to the Earth, the Saviour reigns? 
4 | Let Men their Songs employ z 
While Fieldsand Floods, Rocks, Hill and Plains 
| Repeat the ſounding Joy. jr 
3 No more let Sins and Jarnbten: grow, 
Nor 'Thorns infeſt the Ground; e 
He comes to make his Bleſſings flow, * 5 5 
Far as the Curſe is found. e {12/073 
14 He rules the World with Truth and A 
And makes the Nations prove 5 
: The Glories of his Righteouſneſs, | Lade 


And Wonders of his Love. 
PSALM XCIX. Firſt Parts | 
. Cuntsr's Kingdom and Majdſty. 


| '1 HE GOD JEHOvan' , K aw 0) x 7 
Let all the Nations: fears. at > þ 
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Let Sinners tremble at his Throne, 
And Saints be humble there. 


2 Jesus the Savieur reigns; 
Let Earth adore its Lok p; 
Bright Cherubs his Attendants ſtand, 
me 5 Swift to fulfil his Word. 
| | 3 In Zion is his Throne, 


His Honours are Sie : 


| His Church ſhall make his Wonders known, 
it For there his Glories ſhin 


i 4 How holy is his Name! 
| (0k | How terrible his Praiſe! 
9 Juſtice, and Truth, and Judgment join 
In all his Works A 


PSALM XCIX. Second Part. 
4 4 Gop worſhipped with Reverence. 


\XALT the Log our Gov: 
And worſhip at his Feet: 
kli Nature is all Halineſs, 
And Mercy 1s his Seat. 


2 When Iſrael was his Church, 
When Aaron was his Prieſt, 
When Moſes cry'd, when Samuel pray'd 
He gave his People Reſt. 


2 Oft he forgave their Sins, 
Nor would deſtrey their Race: 
And oft he made his Vengeance known, 
When they abus'd his Grace. 


Exalt the LoRD our Gon, | 
W hoſe Grace is ſtill the fame; 
Still he a Gop of Holineſs, 


And jealous for his Name. 45 
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PSALM C- 203 
PSALM C. F irſt Metre. A plain Tranſlation, 


Praiſe to our Creator. 


* E Nations round the Earch, rejoice 
Before the Logp, your ſov' reign King : 
Serve him with cheerful Heart and Voice, 
With all your Tongues his Glory img. 


2 The Lord is God: *Tis He alone 
Doth Life, and Breath, and Being give: 
We are his Work, and not our own; 


The Sheep that on his Paſtures live. 


3 Enter his Gates with Songs of Joy, 
With Praiſes to his Courts repair; 
And make it your divine Employ | 
To pay your Thanks and Honours there. 


4 The Lob is good, the Lord is kind; 
Great is his Grace, his Mercy ſure: 
And the whole Race of Man {hall 55 | 
His Truth from Age to Age endure. 


PSALM C. Second Metre. A Paraphraſe, 


8 ING to the Lokd with joyful Voice; 
Let ev'ry Land his Name adore; 
The Britiſh Ifles ſhall ſend the Noiſe 
Acroſs the Ocean to the Shore. 


2 Nations attend before his Throne | 
With ſolemn Fear, with ſacred Joy: 
Know that the Loxp is Gop alone ; 5 
He can create, and He deſtroy. 


3 His el Pow'r, without our Aid, 
Made us of Clay, and form'd us Men: 
And when like wandring Sheep we ſtray d, 
He brought us to his F old again. 
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4 We are his People, we his Care,. "od fled? 
| _ Our Souls and all our mortal Frame: _; > 
What laſting Honours ſhall we rear, So 8 


Almighty Maker, to thy Name! _ 


5 We'll crowd thy Gates with thankful Songs; | 
High as the Heay'ns our Voices raiſes; _— 
And Earth, With her ten thouſand Tongues, 77 
Shall fill thy Courts with ſounding Rn, R 


6 Wide as the Workd is thy Command 
® . Vaſt as Eternity thy Love! 

Firm as A Rock thy Truth muſt ſtand, 

When rolling, Years ſhall ceaſe to move. 


FA<SSY 


PS A L M CI. Long Metre, 
The Magiſtrates Pſalm. 


'M E RCV and Judgment are my Song; 
And ſince they both to Thee belong, : 
2 cious God, my righteous King! 
e my Songs and Vows I'll bring. 


2 b I am rais'd to bear the Sword, 
I'll take my Counſels from thy Word; 
Thy Juſtice and thy heav'nly Grace, 
Shall be the Pattern of my Ways. 


3 Let Wiſdom all my Actions guide, 
And let my Gop with me reſide; 
No wicked Thing ſhall dwell with me, - 
Which may. provoke thy Jealouſy. © 


4 No Sons of Slander, Rage, and Strife, 
Shall be Companions of my Life; 
The haughty Look, the Heart of Balten 34 K 
Within my Doors ſhall ne'er abide. n : 


« (ll ſearch the Land, and raiſe the ult, | 
*F 0 Polls of Honour, 'Wealth, aud ruſt: 


33 
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The Men that work thy holy Will. ey 
Shall be my Friends and Fav'rites Kit. 1 5 


6 In vain ſhall Sinners hope to riſe, 
By flatt' ring or malicious He, ry 
And while the Innocent I guard, 
The bold Offenders ſhan't bo ſpar d. 


> The impious Crew (that factious Band) 
Shall hide their Heads, or quit the Land: 
And all that break the ablick Reſt, 
Where I have Pow'r, ſhall be ſuppreſt. 


PSALM Cl. Common Metre. | 
e Plaln for a Maſter of a Family. | 


i F Juſtice and of Grace I ſing, 

= And pay my Gop my Vows; 
Thy Grace and Juſtice, heav'nly King, 
| , Teach me to rule my Houſe, _ 


2 Now to y Tent, O God, repair, | 
And make thy Servant wiſe; 
I'Il ſuffer nothing near me there 
That ſhall offend thine Eyes. DION 


3 The Man that doth his N eighbour Wrong, | 
By Falſhood or by Force, || | 

* The ſcornful Eye, the fland'rous Tongue, 

5 I'll thruſt them from my Doors. . 

4 I'll ſeek the Faithful, and the Juſt, 

5 And will their Help enjoy 

5 Theſe are the Friends that I ſhall walk, 
The Servants Fl employ. _ 


5 The Wretch that deals in ly. Deceit, : 
I'll not endure a Night m ioo vio i 
The Liar's Tongue Þ 1! ever Mas, OS 

And baniſh. from my Sight, 958 
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os PSALM elt. 
6 I'll purge my Family around, 
And make the Wicked flee; 


So ſhall my Houſe be ever found 
A Dwelling: fit for Thee. 


PSALM, Cl. 1=13, 20,21. Firſt Part. I 
A Prayer of the Aﬀiated. 


EAR me, O God, nor hide thy Face, 
But anſwer, left I die: : 
Haſt thou not built a Throne of Grace, 


To hear when Sinners cry ? 


2 My yy are waſted like the Smoke 
Diſſolving in the Air: 
My Strength is dry'd, my Heart is bad as? 
And ſinking in Deipair. 


3 My Spirits ſtag like with'ring Graſs, 

| Burnt with exceſſive Heat: 

In fectet Groans my Minutes paſs, | 
And 1 forget to. eat, b 


4 As on ſome lonely Building' Top 
The Sparrow tells her Moan, - 
Far from the Tents of Joy and Hope, 
1 fit and grieve alone. 


5 My Soul is like a Wilderneſs, 
Where Beafts of Midnight howl; 
There the ſad Raven finds her Mes. | 

And there the ſcreaming Owl. 


6 Dark diſmal Thoughts and boding Fears 
Dwell in my troubled Breaſt ; | 
While ſharp Reproaches wound my Shes, 4 
Nor give my Spirit Reſt. 
7 My Cup is mingled with my Woes: 
And Tears are my Repaſt; 


-4 


7 
4 
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My daily Bread like Aſhes grows | 
Unpleaſant to my Taſte. 


8 Senſe can afford no real Toy | 
To Souls that feel thy Frown; 


Loxp, *twas thy Hand adyanc'd me high; 
_ Thy Hand hath caſt me down. 


9 My Looks like wither'd Leaves appear; 
And Life's declining Light | 
Grows faint as Ex'ning Shadows are, 
That vaniſh into Night. = 


10 But thou for ever art the ſame, 
O my eternal Gp! 
Ages to come ſhall know thy ras 
And ſpread thy Works abroad. 


11 Thou wilt ariſe, and ſhew thy Face, 
Nor will my Log delay 

Beyond th' appointed Hour of Grace, 

1 That long expected Day. 

5 12 He hears his Saints, he knows their ary. 

Ez And by myſterious Ways, 

Redeems the Pris'ners doom'd to 1 
And fills their Tongues, with Praiſe. 


: 1 2 
£ 
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PSALM CIE. 1321. Second Per. 
Fraps 15550 and Zion e 
Ly ET Zion and her Sons rejoice 3 1 N 


- Behold the promis'd Hour; 
Her God hath heard her mourning vas, | 1 
And comes t' exalt his Pow'r. _ 4 
2 Her Duſt and Ruins that remain, 1 
Are precious in our Eyes; 5 1 
Thoſe Ruins ſhall be built ** | e 1 
And all that Duſt ſhall ri - 
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3 The Lond. will raiſe Jeruſalem, | 
And ſtand in Glory there: 
Nations ſhall bow before his Name, 15 
And Kings attend with Fear. 


4 He fits a D Throne, 
With Pity i is Eyes: n 

He hears the dying Pris' ners groan, 
And ſees chelr ighs ariſe. 


5 He frees the Souls condemn'd to Death; 
| And when his Saints complain, 
It ſhan't be ſaid, © That praying Breath 

« Was ever ſpent in vain.” 
6 This ſhall be known when we are dead, 

And left on long Record, 


That Ages yet unborn may read, 
And truſt, and praiſe the Loxp. | 


PS A L M Cl. 58 Third Part, 


Man Mortality, and c HRIS T's Eternity: or, Saints 
die, but C HRIST and the Church live. 
T; is the Lon p our Send? s Hand 
Weakens our Strength amidſt the Race ; 
Diſeaſe and Death at his Command 
Arreſt us, and cut ſhort our Days. 


2 Spare us, O Loxo, aloud we pray, 
or let our Sun go down at Noon; 

Thy Years are one eternal Day, 
And muſt thy Children die fo ſoon ! 1 


3 Vet, in the Midſt of Death and Grief, 
This Thought our Sorrow ſhall aſſuage; 
c Our Father and our Saviour live 1 

« Cunter'? is the ſame thro? ev'ry * 90 
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4 Twas he this Earth's Foundation lad 

Heav'n is the Building of his Hand 
This Earth grows old, theſe Heav'ns ſhall fade, 
And all be chang'd at his e 1. 


The ſtarry Curtains of the Sky, e * 
5 Like Garments ſhall be laid afide x, 2 


But ſtill thy Throne ſtands firm and en „ 
Thy Church for ever muſt abide. 


6 Before thy Face thy Church ſhall "_ 7 
2 And on thy Throne thy Children reign z + 

This dying World ſhall they ſurrive, e 

And the dead Saints be rais d again. 


2 PSALM CIIL Firſt Part. bop Metre. 
3 Bleſſing Gop for his Goodneſs to Soul and Body. 
1 BI E SS, O my Soul, the living Gov, 
+ Call home thy Thoughts that rove abroad ; 
Let all the Pow'rs within me joinn 

8 In Work and Worſhip ſo divine. 

2 Bleſs, O my Soul, the God of Grace; N 
His Favours claim thy higheſt Praiſe: 


Why ſhould the Wonders he hath wrought, 
Be loſt in Silence, and forgot? 


3 *Tis he, my Soul, that ſent his Senn 
To die for Crimes which thou haſt done: 


— . 
— in . „ e War — — — 


He owns the Ranſom, and forgives #4 

'The hourly Follies of our Lives. Fd 1 
4 The Vices of the Mind he heals, 

And cures the Pains that Nature feels: _ . = 

Redeems the Soul from Hell, and faves _ ' 0 

Our waſting Life from threat ning Graves. FY. © i | 


5 Our Youth decay'd his Pow'r. repairs ; 
His Mercy crowns our wins Years; 
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He ſatisfies. our Mouth with Good, 
And fills our Hopes with heav'nly Food, 


6 He ſees th' Oppreſſor and th* Oppreſt, 


And often gives the Suff rers Reſt ; _ 
But will his Juſtice more we: a | 
In the laft great rewarding Day. 


7 [His Pow'r he ſhew'd by Moſes! Hands, 5 


And gave to Ifr'el his Commands; 
But ſent his Truth and Merey down 
To all the Nations by his Son. 


8s Let the whole Earth his Pow'r confeſs; 


Let the whole Earth adore his Grace; 
The Gentile with the Jews ſhall join 
In Work and Worſhip. ſo divine. ] 


PSALM CIII. 818. Second Part. Long Metre. 


 Gov's gentle Chaſtiſement : or, his tender Mercy to his 


People. 


1 FF*HE Losp, how wond'rous are his Ways 
. How firm his Truth! how large his Grace! 
He takes his Mercy for his Throne, = 

And thence he makes his Glories known. 


2 Not half ſo high his Pow'r hath ſpread 


The ſtarry Heav'ns above our Head, 
As his rich Love exceeds our Praiſe, 
Exceeds the higheſt Hopes we raiſe. 
3 Not half ſo far hath Nature plac'd _ 
The riſing Morning from the Weſt, , | 
As his forgiving Gade removes 
The daily Guilt of thoſe he loves. 


4 How ſlowly doth his Wrath ariſe ! 
On ſwifter Wings Salvation flies: 


PSALM CI, 27 


| And if he lets his Anger burn, 55 5 
How ſoon his Frowns to Pity turn? 


5 Amidſt his Wrath Compaſſion ſhines z | 
His Strokes are lighter than our Sins z . 
And while his Rod corrects his Saints, 

His Ear indulges their Complaints. 


6 So Fathers their young Sons chaſtiſe, 
With gentle Hands and melting Eyes; 
The Children weep beneath the Smart, 
And move the Pity of their Heart. | 


NA Us R. 
"THE mighty Gov, the Wiſe and Juſt, 


Knows that our Frame is feeble Duſt; 
And will no heavy Loads impoſe _ 
Beyond the Strength that he beſtows. 


8 He knows how ſoon. our Nature dies, 
Blaſted by ev'ry Wind that flies; 
Like Graſs we {pring, and die as ſoon, 
Or Morning Flow'rs that fade at Noon. 


© But his eternal Love is ſure 
To all the Saints, and ſhall endure; 
From Age to Age his Truth ſhall reign, 
Nor Childrens Children hope i in vain, 


p SALM CIII. 1—7. Firſt part. Short Metre, 
eng for $ piritnal and Temporal Mercier. 


1 Bleſs the Lok» my, Soul! 
Let all within me join. 1 
And aid my Tongue to bleſs his Name, 
Whoſe Favours are divine. 


2 O bleſs the LoD, my Soul! 
Nor let his Mereies lie 
fi 


«uy, 
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Forgotten in Unthankfulneſs, 
And without Praiſes die. 


3 Tiis he forgives thy Sins, 


"Tis he relieves thy Pain; 
Tis he that heals thy Sickneſſes, 
And makes thee Young again. 


4 He crowns thy Life with Love, 
When ranſom'd from the Grave; 
He that redeem'd my Soul from Hell, 
Hath ſov'reign Pow'r to ſave. 


5 He fills the Poor with Good; 
He gives the Suff rers Reſt; 
The LoRp hath Judgments for the proud, 
And Juſtice for th' Oppreſt. 


6 His wond'rous Works and Ways 
He made by Moſes known; 
But ſent the World his Truth and Grace 
By his beloved Son. 


' PSALM CIII..8—18. Second Part. Short Metre. 
Abounding Compaſſion of Gop; or, Mercy in the 


midſt of Jagen. | 


00 Y Soul, repeat his Praiſe, 


Whoſe Mercies are ſo great; 
Whoſe Anger is ſo flow to riſe, 
So ready to abate. 


2 Gop will not always chide ; 
And when his e are felt, 
His Strokes are fewer than our Crimes, 
And lighter than our Guilt. 


Figh as the Heav'ns are rais'd 
Above the Ground we tread, 


PSALM ClII. 


80 far the Riches of his Ge 
Our higheſt Thoughts exceed. 


ö His Pow'r ſubdues our Sins, 

5 And his forgiving Love, 

k Far as the Eaſt is from the Weſt, 
Doth all our Guilt remove. 


0 The Pity of the Lox 

5 To thoſe that fear his Name, 
Is ſuch as tender Parents feel; 
He knows our feeble e 


6 He knows we are but Duſt, 
Scatter'd with ev'ry Breath; 

His Anger, like a riſin Wind, 
Can fend us ſwift to Death. 


7 Our Days are as the Graſs, 

Or like the Morning Flow'r; 
7 If one ſharp Blaſt: ſweep o'er the TOs 
It withers in an Hour. 
8 But thy Compaſſions, Lo Rp, 
To endleſs; Years endure: 
And Childrens Children ever find 

Thy Words of Promiſe ſure. 


1 PSALM CIII. 19—22. Third Part. Short Metre. 
3 Go D's ee Dominion: or, Angels praiſe the 
Lord. 


1 T* E Lox, the ſov'reign King, 
Hath fix d his Throne on high; 

O'er all the heav'nly World he rules, 

If And all beneath the Sky. 

2 Ye Angels great in Might, 

5 And ſwift to do his Will, 

Bleſs ye the Loxp, whoſe Voice ye hear, 
Whoſe Pleaſure ye fulfil, 
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3 Let all the Hoſts who wait 
The Orders of their King, 
And guard his Churches, when they pray, 
Join in the Praiſe they lang. 


4 While all his wond'rous Works, 
Thro' his vaſt Kingdom ſhew “, 
Their Maker's Gore thou, my Soul, 
Shall ſing his Graces . 


PS A LM CIV. | 
The Glory of Gov is Creation and Providence. 


M Y Soul, thy great Creator praiſe : 
When cloth'd i in his celeſtial Rays, 


He in full Majeſty appears, 
And like a Robe his Glory wears. 


Note, This P/a/m may be ſung to the Tane of the 
old 112th or 127th P/a/m, by aging theſe two Lines 


19 every Stanza, namely, 


Great is the Lox D; what T ongue can frame 7 
An equal Honour to his Name? : 


Otherwiſe it muft be ſung as the 100th P/alm. | 


2 The Heav'ns are for his Cartains ſpread, 
Th' unfathom'd Deep he makes his Bed: 
Clouds are his Chariot, when he flies 
On winged Storms acroſs the. Skies. 


3 Angels, whom his own Breath inſpires, | 
His Miniſters, are flaming Fires; . 
And ſwift as Thought their Armies move, T 
To bear his Vengeance or his Love. Me Y 


4 The World's Foundations by his Hand | 
Are pois'd, and ſhall for ever ſtand; Rui 
He binds the Ocean in his Chain, © © 
Leſt it ſhould drown the Earth again, 


5 When Earth was cover d with the Flood, 

Which high above the Mountains ſtood, 

He thunder'd, and the Ocean fied, 
Confin'd to its appointed Bed. 


6 The ſwelling Billows know their Bound, 
And in their Channels walk their Round; 
Vet thence convey'd by ſecret Veins, 

They ſpring on Hills and drench the Plains, 


7 He bids the cryſtal Fountains flow, 
And cheer the Valleys as they go; 
Tame Heifers there their Thirſt allay, 
And for the Stream wild Aﬀes bray. 
8 From pleaſant Trees which ſhade the Brink, 
The Lark and Linnet light to drink: 
Their Songs the Lark and Linnet raife, 
And chide our Silence in his Praiſe. 


PA us R. I. 


9 Gop from his cloudy Ciſterns pours 

On the parch'd Earth enriching Show'rs; 
Ihe Grove, the Garden, and the Field, 
A thouſand joyful Bleſſings yield. 
10 He makes the graſſy Food ariſe, . 
And gives the Cattle large Supplies; 
With Herbs for Man of various Pow'r, 
Too nouriſh Nature, or to cure. 


11 What noble Fruit the Vines produce! 
The Olive yields a ſhining Juice; 


With inward Joy our Faces ſhine. 
12 O bleſs his Name, ye Britons! fed 
With Nature's chief Supporter, Bread; 
= e oe Þ | 
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Our Hearts are cheer'd with gen'rous Wine, 
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While Bread your vital Strength imparts, 
Serve him with Vigour in your Hearts. 
pas k. II. 
13 Behold the ſtately Cedar ſtands, 
Rais'd in the Foreſt by his Hands; 


Birds to the Boughs for Shelter fly, 5 
And build their Neſts ſecure on high. | 


| 14 The craggy Hills aſcends the Goat; 

| And at the airy Mountain's Foot 
= The feebler Creatures make their Cell; 

1 Hle gives them Wiſdom where to dwell. 


15 He ſets the Sun his circling Race, 
Appoints the Moon to change her Face ; 
And when thick Darkneſs veils the Day, 
Calls out wild Beaſts to hunt their Prey. 


16 Fierce Lions lead their Voung abroad, 
And roaring aſk their Meat from Gop ; 
But when the Morning Beams ariſe, 
The ſavage Beaſt to Covert flies. 


17 Then Man to daily Labour goes; 
The Night was made for his . go. = 
Sleep is thy Gift, that ſweet Relief = 
From tireſome Toil and waſting Grief. 


And ev'ry Land thy Riches fill; 
Thy Wiſdom rouud the World we ſee, 
This ſpacious Earth is full of Thee. 


19 Nor leſs thy Glories in the Deep, 
Where Fiſh in Millions ſwim and creep, 
With wondrous Motions, ſwift or ſlow, 
Still wand'ring in the Paths below, _ 


18 How ſtrange thy Works! how great thy Skull! | . 


PSALM CIV. 
20 There Ships divide their wat'ry Way, 
And Flocks of ſcaly Monſters play ; 


There dwells the huge Leviathan, 
And foams _ {ports in ſpite of Man. 


PavsE IT. 


21 Vaſt are thy Works, Almighty Lozy ! 
All Nature reſts upon thy Word, 

And the whole. Race of Creatures Rand, 
Waiting their Portion from thy Hand. 

22 While each receives his diff rent Food, 
Their chearful Looks pronounce it good: 
Eagles and Bears, and Whales and Worms, 
| Regoice and praiſe in diff rent Forms, 


5 2 3 But when thy Face is hid, they mourn, 


And dying to their Duſt return; 
Both Man and Beaſt their Souls reſign; 
Life, Breath and Spirit, all are thine. 


24 Vet thou canſt breath on Duſt apain, 


Ana fill the World with Beaſts and Men; 


A Word of thy creating Breath _ 
Repairs the Waſtes of Time and Death, 


7 2 5 His Works, the Wonders of his Might, 
Are honour'd with his own Delight; 


How awful are his glorious Ways! 


The Lox i is dread al in his Praiſe. 


And at thy Touch the Mountains {moke ; 
Yet humble Souls may fee thy Face, 


And tell their Wants to ſov' reign Grace. 


1 27 In thee my Hopes and Wiſhes meet, 


1 


And make my Meditations ſweet; 
77 
170 


26 The Earth ſtands trembling at thy Stroke, f 


217 


8 , 


1 
1 0 Sn gee ER 


„K ww AAR 55» 


2 — . —— —— — — « a — — 
N > . r j —— 8 4 5 F ey Ln 
. Y 22 IE: « . J -\L * 4 e wo” "ai — F 2 
. » * — . FG a3 2 N — > SI 3 r ** I 
ws 22 — WF e e eee , ewe hat. He 2 HEE | 
| „„ e eee 7 1 5 * 85 3 _—_ 5 
* XX is 5 8 tes: Surat 4 F — n 8 
ens 


218 P'S A V M CV: 


Gov's Conduct of Iſrael, and the Plagues of Eg. pt. 


3 He ſware to Abra'm and his Seed, 8 


Thy Fe Gali any d an ploy, od 
Till it expires in endleſs, Joy. 


28 While haughty Sinners die erde 5 5 


Their Glory bury'd with their Duſt, £ 
to my Gop,'my. heav'nly King, * 
Immortal Halleluahs ling, e 1 


PS AL M "EV. Abridged. - [7 


VIVE Thanks to Gop, invoke. his Name, 
And tell the World this Grace; 2 
Sound thro? the Earth his Deeds of Fame, go 
That all may ſeek his Face. EY 
2 His Cov' nant, which he kept in mind 15 
For num'rous Ages paſt, {I 
To num'rous Ages yet behind 5 = 
In equal Force ſhall laſt. 5 . 


And made the Bleſlings ſure ; 
_ Gentiles: the ancient Promiſe read, fy 
And find his Truth endure, _ No 
„Thy Seed ſhall make all Nations bleſt, ” 5 
[said the Almighty y Voice) | Te 
, And Canaan's Land ſhall be their Reſt, 
„The Type of heav'nly Joys“? . 
5 [How large the Grant! how rich the Grace! i 
Io give them Canaan's Land, | Y 
When they were Strangers in the Place, 1 
A little feeble Band! $ 


6 Like Pilgrims thro the Countries round 2 


Securely they remoy'd ; 15 
And haughty Kings that on | them frown'd, 
Severely he reprov'd, 


7 Touch mine Anointed, 00 5 Arm 


9 When Pharaoh dar'd uo ver the Büste, 


PSALM cv. 219 


* 
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« Shall ſoon revenge dhe W. rong; 
* The Man that does my Prophets harm, ; 
Shall know their Gop is. Re 


| 8 Then let the World forbear its Rage, 


Nor put the Church in Fear? 23:7 
Iſr'el muſt live thro* ev'ry Age, 
Lk be th? Almighty's, Care.] 5 
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And thus provok'd their Goo, |. 
Moſes was ſent, at their Complaints, 
Arm'd with his dreadful Rod. 


10 He call'd for Darkneſs, Darkneſs came 
Like an o'erwhelming F lood; D 
He turn'd each Lake and ev'ry Stream 5 
To Lakes and Streams of Blood. 


11 He gave the Sign, and noiſome Flies 'F 
Thro' the whole Country ſvread ; 5 
And F rogs in croaking Armies riſe... - 
About the Monarch's Bed. 15 


- 
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12 Thro' Fields, and Towns, and Palaces, 4 


The ten-fold Vengeance flew; 
Locuſts in ſwarms l Onur ©) rees, 
And Hail their Cattle 


43 'Then by an Angel's a Stroke, 


The Flower of Egypt dy'd; 
The Strength of every Houſe was one,” 
Their Glory and their Pride. 


14 Now let the World forbear its Rage, 


Nor pat the Church in Fear; 


220 PS AL M cl. 


Iſr'el muſt live thro! ev? ry al 
And be thy Almighty's Care. 


'Pavsr II. 


15 Thus were the Tribes from Bondage brought, | 


i an left the hated Ground : 
ach ſome Egyptian Spoils had got, 
And not one feeble found. : 


16 The Lox himſelf choſe out their Way, 
And mark'd their Journies right; 
Gave them a leading Cloud by Day, 

A fiery Guide by Night. 


1 7 They thirſt ; and Waters from the Rock 
In rich Abundance flow; * 

And following ſtill the Courſe they took, 
Ran all the Deſert thro“. 


18 O wond'rous Stream! O bleſſed T = 
Of ever-flowing Grace! _ 


So CHRISH＋ our Rock maintains our Life 
Thro' all this Wilderneſs. | 


19 Thus guarded by th' Almighty Hand 
The choſen Tribes poſſeſt 
Canaan the rich, the promis'd Land, 
And there enjoy'd their Reſt. 
20 'Then let the World forbear its Rage, 
The Church renounce her Fear; 


lir'el myſt live thro” ev ry Age, 
And be th' Almighty” s Care, 


PSALM CVI. 1—;. FirtPart. 


3 to Gop: or, Communion with Saints. 


1 O Go the Great, the ever bleſt, 
Let Songs of Honour be addreſt; 


His ie firm for ever ſtands; .. 
N Give him the Thanks his Love demands. 
2 Who knows the Wonders of thy Ways? 
Who ſhall fulfil thy boundleſs Praiſe? 
L Bleſt are the Souls that fear Thee (till, 
And pay their Duty to thy Will. 
3 Remember what thy Mercy did 

For Jacob's Race, thy choſen Seed ; 

And with the ſame Salvation bleſs 

The meaneſt Suppliant of thy Grace. 


4 O may I ſee thy Fribes rejoice, 
And ai their Triumphs with my Voice! 
This is my Glory, Lo Rp, to be 
Join'd to thy Saints, and near to Thee. 


5 p 8 AL M CVI. Second Part, ver. 7, 9. gmt 4; 
4348. 
Iſrael ful and pardoned : or, GoD's axchargeabls 


Lowe. 


1 _ FN OD of eternal Love, 

ag How fickle are our Ways! 
wh And yet how oft did Iſr'el prove 

5 Thy Conſtancy of Grace! 


2 They faw thy Wonders wrought, 
And then thy Praiſe they ſung; 
1 8 "Ut ſoon thy Works of Pow'r forgot, 
And murmur'd with their Tongue; 


5 Now they believe his Word, 
I While Rocks with Rivers flow; 
7 Now with their Luſts provoke the Lox», 
es And he reduc'd them low. _ 5 
4 Viet when they mourn'd their Faults, 
He hearken'd to their Groans 3: 
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Brought his on Cov*nant to his Thoughts, | | 
. And call'd them ſtill his Sons. 


Their N: ames were in his Book, 
He ſav'd them from their Foes ; 
Olt he chaſtis'd, but ne'er forſook 

The People that he choſe. _ 


6 Let Iſr'el bleſs the Lox b, 
Who lov'd their ancient Race; 
And Chriſtians join che ſolemn Word a 

e to all their Praiſe. FP 6 


8 A x # M CII. Firſt Part. 


r led to Canaan, and 'Chriftians to Heaven: | : 
\IVE Thanks to Gop ; He reipns above: 50 . 
' Kind are his Thoughts, his Name is Hye 1 
Bm Mercy Ages paſt have known, 5 
And Ages long to come ſhall own. 1 


2 Let the Redeemed of the LoRD 
The Wonders of his Grace record; 
 Ifr'el, the Nation whom he choſe, - 
And reſcu'd from their mighty Foes. | 
3 {When Gop's Almighty Arm had broke 
Their Fetters and th' Egyptian Yoke, _ 146 
They trac'd the Deſert, mand" ring round. a 
| | A wild and ſolitary Ground! . 


jl 4 There they could find no leading Road, | 3 

l | Nor City for a fix'd Abode; 5 
= Nor Food, nor Fountain to aſſuage 47, 08 

i Their burning Thirſt, or Hunger's Rage.]J 
i 5 In their Diſtreſs to Gop they cry'd; 8 * 
Gop was their Saviour and their Seide! 32 

He led their March far wand'ring round, "WP 

1 Twas the right Fan to man Ground: . 
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6 Thus when our firſt Releaſe we gain 
| From Sin's old Yoke, and Satan's Chain, 
We have this deſert World to paſs, 
A dang'rous and a tireſome Place. 


7 He feeds and clothes us all the Way, 
He guides our Footſteps leſt we ſtray 
He guards us with a pow'rful Hand, 
And brings us to the heav'nly Land. 


s O let the Saints with Joy record  _ 
The Truth and Goodneſs of the Lox ! 
How great his Works! how kind his Ways ! 
Let ev'ry Tongue pronounce his Praiſe. 


= rs AI. M CVII. Second Part. 
5  Correftion for Sin and Releaſe by Prayer. 


Es F ROM Age to Age exalt his Name, 
Gop and his Grace are ſtill the ſame -. 
He fills the hungry Soul with Food, 
And feeds the Poor with ev'ry Good. 


2 But if A Hearts rebel, and riſe 
Againſt the Gop that rules the Skies; 
If they reject his heav'nly Word, 

And flight the Counſels of the Loxp; 


3 He'll bring their Spirits to the Ground. 
And no Deliv'rer ſhall be found 
Laden with Grief they waſte their Breath, | 
In Darkneſs and the Shades of Death. 
4 Then to the Lox, they raiſe their Cries, * 
He makes the dawning Light ariſe, 
And ſcatters all that diſmal Shade 
That hung ſo heavy round their Head, 


5 He cuts the Bars of Braſs in two, 
And lets the ſmiling Pris' ners thro”; 
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Takes off the Load of Guilt, and Grief, 
And gives the lab'ring Soul Relief. 


60 may the Sons of Men record 
_ The wond'rous Goodneſs of the Lon ! 


How great his Works! how kind his Ways! E | 


Let ev'ry Tongue en his Praiſe. 


PSA L M cu. Third Part. 


Intemperance puniſhed and pardoned: or, A Pſalm for 


the Glutton and the Drunkard. 
AI N Man, on fooliſh Pleaſures bent, 


Prepares for his own Puniſhment; 
What Pains, what loathſome Maladies 
From Luxury and Luft ariſe! 


2 The Drunkard feels his Vitals . 


Vet drowns his Health to pleaſe his Tafte ; 


Till all his active Pow'rs are loft, 
And fainting Life draws near the Duſt. 


3 The Glutton groans, and lothes to eat: 
His Soul abhors delicious Meat; 
Nature with heavy Loads oppreſt, 
Would yield to Death to be releas'd. 


4 Then how the frighted Sinners fly 
To Gop for Help with earneſt Cry ! 


He hears their Groans, prolongs their Breath, 


And faves them from approaching Death. 


5 No. Med'cine could effect the Cure 
So quick, ſo eaſy, or ſo ſure: 
The deadly Sentence God repeals, 
He ſends his ſov' reign Word, and heals, 


6 0 may the Sons of Men record 
The wond'rous Goodneſs of the Lord! 


PSR EM Cuff. 
And let their thankful Off rings prove 
How they adore their Maker's Love. 
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PSALM CVII Fourth Part. Long Metre: 


Deliverance from Storms and $ bipeavreck: or, The 


| 7  Seaman's Song. 
| XX Oury you behold the Works of Gop, 


* VV His Wonders in the World abroad, 
= Go with the Mariners, and trace, 
4 Th' unknown Regions of the Seas. 


2 They leave their native Shores behind, 

5 And ſeize the Favour of the Wind, | 
2 Till Gop commands, and Tempeſts riſe, 
2 That heave the Ocean to the Skies. 

3 Now to the Heav'ns they mount amain, 
Now ſink to dreadful Deeps again; 

_ What itrange Aﬀrights young Sailors feel 
1 And like a ſtagg'ring Drunkard reel! 

4 When Land is far, and Death is nigh, 
9 Loſt to all Hope, to Gop they cry: 
1 His Mercy hears their loud Addreſs, 


And ſends Salvation in Diſtreſs. 


5 He bids the Winds their Wrath aſſuage; 
The furious Waves forget their Rage; 
»Tis calm; and Sailors ſmile to ſee | 
The Haven where they wiſh'd to be. 


6 O may the Sons of Men record 

The wond'rous Goodneſs of the LoR D! 
Let them their private Off' rings bring, 
And in the Church his Glory - 
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2 At thy Command the Winds ariſs, 


3 [Again they chmb the wat'ry Hills, 


3 Then to the Loxn they raiſe their Cries, 


7 *Tis God that brings chem faſe 0 Land; 


8 o that the Sons of Men would praiſe. 


P S AL M CVIL. Fourth Part. Common Metre: 
_ The Mariners Pſalm. | 


'T HY Works of Glory, mighty Lozp, 
Thy Wonders in the Deeps! 
The Sons 4 Courage ſhall record, 

Who trade in floating Ships. 


And ſwell the tow'ring Waves; 
The Men aſtoniſn'd mount the Skies, 
And ſink in gaping Graves. 


nd plunge in Deeps again; 
Each like a tott'ring Drunkard reels, 
And finds his Courage vain. 


4 Frighted to hear the Tempeſt roar, 
They pant with flutt'ring Breath; 
And hopeleſs of the diſtant Shore, 
Expect immediate Death.] 


He hears their loud Requeſt, 
And orders Silence thro? the Skies, 
And lays the Floods to Reſt. 
6 Sailors rejoice to loſe their Fears, 
And ſee the Storm allay'd: 
Now to their Eyes the Port appears: 
There let their Vows be paid. | 


Let ſtupid Mortals know, 
That Waves are under his Command, 
And all the Winds that blow. 


The Goodneſs of the Loxp! 
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And thoſe who ſee thy wond'rous Ways, 
Thy wond'rous Love record. 


7 P S AL M CVII. Laſt „ e 
Colonies planted: or, Nations bleſt and puniſhed, 
A PsATM for New-England. 


I HEN Gov, provok'd with daring Crime, | 
Scourges the Madneſs of the Times, 
He turns their Fields to barren Sand, 
And dries the Rivers from the Land. 


2 His Word can raiſe the Springs again, 
And make the wither'd Mountains green, 
Send ſhow'ry Bleſſings from the Skies, 
And Harveits in the Deſert riſe. 


3 [Where Nothing dwelt but beaſts of Prey, 
"I Men as fierce and wild as they ; 

He bids th' Oppreſt and Poor repair, 
And build them Towns and Cities there. 


4 They ſow the Fields, and Trees they plant, 
Whoſe yearly Fruits ſupply their Want: 
Their Race grows up from fruitful Stocks, 
Their Wealth increaſes with their Flocks. 


5 Thus they are bleſt; but if they ſin, 
He lets the Heathen Nations 1n ; 

A ſavage Crew invades their Lands, 

Their Princes die by barb'rous Hands, 


6 Their captive Sons, expos'd to Scorn, 
MWM andexr unpity'd and forlorn 
The Country lies unfenc'd, untill'd, 
And Deſolation ſpreads the Field. 


| N Yet if the humbled Nation mourns, 
: Again his dreadful W he turns; 
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Again he makes their Cities thrive, 
And bids the dying Churches live.] 

8 The Righteous, with a joyful Senſe, 
Admire the Works of Providence; 
And Tongues of Atheiſts ſhall no more 
Blaſpheme the God that Saints adore. 


g How few with pious Care record 


Theſe wond'rous Dealings of the Lox ? | 


But wiſe Obſervers ſtill ſhall find 
The Lox is holy, juſt, and kind. 


PSALM 10% > 


ver. tombs 31. 


Love to Enemies from the Exampleof CHRIS r. 


' G* D of my Mercy and my Praiſe, 
Thy Glory is my Song; 


'Tho? Sinners ſpeak againſt, thy Grace 
With a blaſpheming Tongue. 


2 When in the Form of mortal Man 
Thy Son on Earth was found, 
With cruel Slanders, falſe and vain, 
They compaſs'd him around. 


3 Their Mis'ries his Compaſſion move, 


Their Peace he ſtill purſu'd; 
They render Hatred for his Love, 
And Evil for his good. 


4 Their Malice rag'd without a Cauſe; | 


Yet with his dying Breath, 
He pray'd for Murd'rers on his Croſs, 
"And bleſs'd his F oes in Death. 


c Lord, ſhall thy bright Example ſhine 
In vain before my Eyes? 


Give me a Soul a-kin to thine, 
T 0 love mine Enemies. 
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6 The Lox ſhall on my Side engage, 
And in my Saviour's Name 
1 ſhall defeat their Pride and Rage, 


1 Who ſlander and condemn. A 
PS AL M cx. Firſt Part, Long Metre, | 


Cur1sT exalted, and Multitudes converted: or, 
The Suct eſi of the Goſpel. 


HUS the eternal Father ſpake 

To CHR1sT the Son, © Aſcend and ſit 
5 At my right Hand, till I ſhall make 
Thy Foes ſubmiſſive at thy Feet. 


% From Zion ſhall thy Word N 
« Thy Word, the Scepter in thy Hand, 

« Shall make the Hearts of Rebels bleed, 
« And bow their Wills to thy Command. 


«© That Day ſhall ſhew thy Pow'r is great, 

« When Saints ſhall flock with willing Minds, 
And Sinners crowd thy Temple Gate, 
„Where Holineſs in Beauty ſhines.” 


4 O bleſſed Pow'r ! O glorious Day! 
What a large Vict'ry ſhall enſue! 
And Converts who thy Grace obey, 
Exceed the Drops of Morning-Dew. 


The Kingdom and Priefthood of Cuxisr. 


PT HUS the great Loxp of Earth and Sea 
Spake to his Son, and thus he ſwore ; 
i Fe ſhall thy Prieſthood be, 


And change from Hand to Hand no more. 


4 | 2 Aaron and all his Sons muſt die, 
* But everlaſting Life is thine, 


PSALM CX. SecondPart. Long Metre. 
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3 By me Melchiſedek was made 


290 FSA'LM Cx. 
% To ſave for ever thoſe that fly» 
For Refuge from the Wrath divine. 


* On Earth a King and Prieſt at once; it 
„ And Thou, my heav'nly Prieſt, ſhall plead, | 
«© And Thou, my King, rate rule my Sons.” þ 
4 Jzsvs the Prieft aſcends his Throne, = 
While Counſels of eternal Peace 
Between the Father and the Son; 
Proceed with Honour and Succeſs. 
5 Thro' the whole Earth his Reign ſhall ſpread, 
And cruſh the Pow'rs that dare rebel; | 
Then ſhall he judge the rifing Dead, 
And ſend the guilty World to Hell. 
6 Tho' while he treads his glorious Way, 
He drinks the Cup of Tears and Blood, 
The Suff' rings of that dreadful Day, 
Shall but advance him near to Gop. 


PSALM CX. Common Metre. © 
CHrIsT's Kingdom and Priefihond. = 


i TES Us, our Loxp, aſcend thy Throne, 
And near thy Father fit: 75 
n Zion ſhall thy Pow'r be known, 
And make thy Foes ſubmit. 

2 What Wonders ſhall thy Goſpel do! 
Thy Converts ſhall 2 29 3 
The num'rous Drops of Morning-Dew, 

And own thy ſov'reign Grace. 


3 Gov hath pronounc'd a firm Decree, 1 


Nor changes what he ſwore; 
„ Eternal ſhall thy Prieſthood be, 
_ * Whan Aaron is no more, 


7 x94 


| PSALM Cxl. 231 


4 Melchiſedek, that wond'rous Prieſt, 

That King of high Degree, 

« 'That holy Man who Abra'm bleſt, 
« Was but a Type of Thee.“ 


5 Jssus our Prieſt for ever lives 
To plead for us above; 
Jesvs our King for ever gives 


The Bleſſing of his Love. 


6 Gop ſhall exalt his glorious Head, 
And his high Throne maintain; 
Shall ſtrike the Pow'rs and Princes dead 
Who dare oppoſe his Reign. Ho 


: 8 A LM CXE. Fiſt Part, 


The Widen of Gov in his Works. 


1 ON s of immortal Praiſe belong 

0 To my Almighty Gop; 

He has my Heart, and he my Tongue, 
To ſpread his Name abroad. 


2 How great the Works his Hand has wrought! 
= How glorious 1 is our Sight! 
And Men in ev'ry Age have ſought 

His Wonders with Delight. 


3 How moſt exa& is Nature's Frame ! 
How wiſe th' Eternal Mind! | 

His Counſels never change the 15 
That his firſt Thoughts deſign'd. 


4 When he redeem'd his choſen Sons, 
He fix d his Cov'nant ſure: 
The Orders that his Lips pronounce, 
To endleſs Vears endure. 


* 5 Nature and Time, and Earth and e 
3 0 heay' ply Skill proclaim; ; 
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| 232 P'S-A LM: cx 11. 


What ſhall we do to make us wife, «be 
But learn to read thy Name? 


6 To fear thy Pow” r, to truſt thy Grace, / 


Is our divineſt Skill; 
And he's the wiſeſt of our Race | 
That beſt obeys thy Will. 


* SAL M CXI. Sechla Par. 


e Perfection: of Gop. 


\ Rear is theLogp; his Works of Might 
CF Demand our nobleſt Songs: 
Let his aſſembled Saints unite 
Their Harmony of Tongues. 


1 Great! is the Mercy of the Loxp, 


le gives his Children Food; 
And ever mindful of his Word, 
He makes his Promiſe good. 


His Son, the great Redeemer, came 
To ſeal his Cov'nant ſure; 

Holy and Rev'rend is his Name, 
His Ways are juſt and pure. 


4 They that would grow divinely wiſe, 
Muſt with his Fear begin; 
Our faireſt Proof of Knowledge lies 
In hating ev'ry Sin. 


PSA LM CXII. As the 113th Pſalm, 


The Bleffings of the liberal Man. 

1 Man is bleſt who ſtands in awe 

Of Gop, and loves his ſacred Law; 

His ſeed on Earth ſhall be renown'd ; 
His Houſe the Seat of Wealth ſhall be, 
An inexhauſted Treaſury, _ 

And with fucceſlive onours crown'd. 
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PSALM CXIL 


2 His lib'ral Favours he extends, 

= To ſome he gives, to others lends ; 
A gen'rous Pity fills his Mind: 
Vet what his Charity i impairs, 

> He ſaves by Prudence in Affairs, 

0 And thus he's juſt to all Mankind. 


3 His Hands, while they his Alms beftow'd, 
His Glory's future Harveſt ſow'd : 
The ſweet Remembrance of the Juſt, 
Like a green Root, revives and bears 
A Train of Bleſlings for his Heirs, 
When dying Nature ſleeps in Duft, 


4 Beſet with threat ning Dangers round, 

> Unmov'd ſhall he maintain his Ground ; 

His Conſcience holds his Courage up:; 

Phhe Soul that's fill'd with Virtue's Light, 

Shines brighteſt in Affliction's Night, 
And ſees i in a Dünen Beams o Hope. 


rave. 


n Tidings never can \ ſurpriſe 

is Heart, that fix*d on Go relies, 
95 Tho' Waves and Tempeſts roar around: 
> Safe on the Rock he ſits and ſees | 
> The Shipwreck of his Enemies, 


- And all their Hope and Glory drown'd. 
7 56 The Wicked ſhall his Triumph ſee, 

E x And gnaſh their Teeth in Agony, 

> To find their ExpeQations croſt: 
5 They and their Envy, Pride and Spite, 

7 Sink down to everlaſting Night, 


And all Weir N 21 7 in Darkneſs boft. 1 


4% S AL M cxII. 
PSALM CXII. Long Metre: 
: Dye Bleſſings of the Pious and Charitable. 8 
1 TY RICE happy Man who fears the Loxn, 2 

; Loves his Commands, and truſts his Word; 


Honour and Peace his Days attend, ; 
And Bleflings to his Seed deſcenu. 


To Works of Mercy ftill inclin'd : Cn. 
He lends the Poor ſome preſent Aid, = 
Or gives them, not to be repaid. 1 


3 When Times grow dark, and Tidings ſpread Pig 
That fill his Neighbours round with Dread, 
His Heart is arm'd againſt the Fear, 
For Gop with all his Pow'r is there. 
4 His Soul well fix d upon the Lozy, © 175 
Drauws heav'nly Courage from his Word; fy 
. Amidft the Darkneſs Light ſhall riſe, Bs 
To cheer his Heart and bleſs his Eyes. . 
5 He hath diſpers'd his Alms abroad, 
His Works are ſtill before his Gop; 
His Name on Earth ſhall long remain, 
While envious Sinners fret in vain. 5 
PSALM CXUI. Common Metre. EL, 
| Liberality Rewarded. 5 8 
1 LTAPPY. is he that fears the Lok p, 
And follows his Commands 
Who lends the Poor without Reward, 
Or gives with lib'ral Hand. 
2 As Pity dwells within his Breaſt 
| To all the, Sons of Need; 
So Gop ſhall anſwer his Requeſt . 
With Bleſſings on his Seed. —_ 


2 Compaſſion dwells upon his Mind; 


PSALM CxIII. 
3 No evil Tidings ſhall ſurpriſe 
His well eſtabliſh'd Mind; _ 

His Soul to Gop his Refuge fiies, 

And leaves his Fears behind. 

4 In Times of general Diſtreſs, 
Some Beams of Light ſhall ſnine, 
To ſhew the World his Righteouſneſs, 

And give him Peace divine. 

5 His Works of Piety and Love 

Remain before the Log; 
Honour on Earth, and Joy above, 
Shall be his ſure Reward, 
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The Majeſty and Condeſeenfion of God. 


1 E that delight to ſerve the Lok, 

5 The Honours of his Name record, 
5 His ſacred Name for ever bleſs: 
Where'er the circling Sun diſplays 

His riſing Beams or 3 Rays, 


Can give his vaſt Dominion Bounds; 
The Heav'ns are far below his Height: 
Let no created Greatneſs dare 

With our eternal Gop compare, 

Arm'd with his uncreated Might. 
3 3 He bows his glorious Head, to view 
What the bright Hoſts of Angels do, 
And bends his Care to mortal Things; 
. His ſov'reign Hand exalts the Poor, 
He takes the Needy from the Door, 
And makes them Company for 
* * 
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PSALM CXIIL Proper Tune. 


Let Lands and Seas his Pow'r confeſs. 
2 Nor Time, nor Nature's narrow Rounds; 
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236 PSALM cxili 


4 When childleſs Families deſrair,.. 2 
He ſends the Blefling Dane 
To reſcue their expiring Name: 
The Mother, with a thankful Voice, 
Proclaims his Praiſes and her Joys: E 
Let ev'ry Age advance his Fame. 


P S ALM CXIII. Long Metre, 
G0 & overeign and Gratious. © 


Vd E Servants of th? Almighty King. 1 
1 IX ev'ry Age his Praiſes ſing; 2 
Where er the Sun ſhall riſe or ſet, ,, | ; 
'The Nations ſhall his Praiſe repeat. 18 5 


2 Above the Earth, beyond the Sky, — 
Stands his high Throne of Majeſtʒ; — 
Nor Time nor Place his Pow'r reſtrain, 7 
Nor bound his univerſal Reign. 7 M0 


3 Which of the Sons of Adam dare, 
Or Angels, with their Gop compare e? 
His Glories how divinely bright, —_ 
Who dwells i in uncreated Light! | 
4 Behold his Love, he ſtoops to view Bo 
What Saints above and Angels do ; 2 
And condeſcends ; yet more, to know, v5 
The mean Affairs of Men below. = eb 
| 5 From Duſt and Cottages obſcure, =_ 
| His Grace exalts the humble Poor; 
| Gives them the Honour of his Sons ; 
And fits them for their heav'nly T hrones, 


It! 6 [A Word of his creating Voice FF 
| | + make the barren Houſe rejoice : | B 
Tho? Sarah's ninety Years were paſt, -.+t. i 
The promis'd 1 Is 8 at laſt. 


PSALM cx. 237 
1 7 With Joy the "Mother pie her Son, : M179 
1 And tells the Wonders Gob has done: 


= Faith may groy ſtrong when Senſe deſpairs; 
If Nature as, the Promiſe bears. . 


[7 LOS 8 A L M exry.. 


IT Miracle n heel. s 7 ourney. 


' Wi HEN Iſr el, freed from Pharaoh's Hand, 
* Left the proud Tyrant and his Land, 
0 Ehe Tribes with cheerful Homage own _ 
Their King, and Judah was his W PTY 


2 Acroſs the Deep their Journey lay; 
The Deep divides/ to make them Way: 
Jordan beheld their March, and fled, 
With backward Current to his Head. 

3 The Mountains ſhook like frighted Sheep, 
Like Lambs the little Hillocks lea; 
Not Sinai or her Baſe could ſtand, 
Conſcious of ſov'reign Pow'r at Hand, 


4 What Pow'r could make the Deep divide: 
Make Aas backward roll his Tide? 
Why did ye leap, ye little Hills? 

And whence the Fright that Sinai feels? 

A 5 Let ev'ry Mountain, ev'ry Flood, 

Retire and know th” approaching God, 

The King of Iir'el: See him here! 

Tremble, thou Earth, adore and fear. 


[ 6 He Thunders, and all Nature mourns, 
The Rock to ſtanding Pools he turns 
= Flints ſpring. with, Fountains at his Word, 
And Fi ires and Seas confeſs the Logo. ; 


L 3 


I”; 5 8 7 2 N je Nut 


5 1 
* 
* 2 
123 
N 
n 
2 
W 
oY 
8 


238 P 8 A. L. M cxv. 


PSA L M cxv. Firſt Metre. 


The true Gop our Refuge : or, Idolatry reproved.. 


'F 


OT to ourſelves, who are but Duſt, 
Not to ourſelves is Glory due, 
Eternal Gop, thou 'rt only Juft, 
'Thou'rt only Gracious, Wile and True. 


2 Shine forth in all thy dreadful Name; 


Why ſhould a Heathen's haughty Tongue 
Infult us, and to raiſe our Shame, 


Say, Where's the Gop you've ſerv'd ſo long? pt. | ö 


3 The God we ſerve maintains his Throne 
”. Akon the Clouds, beyond the Skies ; 
'Thro? all the Earth his Will is done, 
He knows our Groans, he hears our Cries, 


4 But the vain Idols they adore, 


Are ſenſeleſs Shapes of Stone and Wood; 
At beſt a Maſs of glitt'ring Ore, 
A ſilver Saint, or golden God. 


[With Eyes and Ears, they carve their Head ; 


Deaf are their Ears, their Eyes are blind ; 
In vain are coſtly Off rings made, 
And Vows are ſcatter'd in the Wind. 


6 Their Feet were never made to move, 


Nor Hands to ſave when Mortals pray; 
Mortals that pay them Fear or Love, 
Seem to be blind and deaf as they. * 


7 O Ifrel, make the Lox p thy Hope, 


Thy Help, thy Refuge, and thy Reſt ; 
The Log {hall build thy Ruins up, 
And blefs the People and the Prieſt. 


8 The Dead no more can ſpeak thy Pralle; : 


They dwell in Silence and che Grave; 
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PSALM Cxv. 239 
But we ſhall live to ſing thy Grace, 
And tell the World thy Pow'r to ſave. 


SAL. CXV. Second Metre. As the New Tune 
1 of the goth | Pſalm. | 


|  Popiſh Idolatry repro ved. 
5 A Pſalm for the 5th of November. 


OT to our Names, Thou only Juſt and True, 
Not to our worthleſs Names 15 Glory due ; 

0 Thy Pow'rand Grace, thy Truthand Juſtice claim 
Immortal Honours to thy ſov'reign ame. 
Shine thro' the Earth from Heav'n thy bleſt Abode 

Nor letthertenthen ſay, 6c And where s your God! 


45 [ Throne, 
2 Heav'n is thy higher Court. there ſtands thy 


And thro" the lower Worlds thy Will is done 
(ſpread, 
Our Gon fram'd all this Earth, thoſe Heav'ns he 
But Fools adore the Gods their Hands have made; 
The kneeling Croud, with Looks devout behold, 
Their Silver-Saviours, and their Saints of Gold. 


3 {Vain are thoſe artful Shapes of Eyes and Ears ; 
| ” The molten Image neither ſees nor hears : | 
9 7 Their Hands are helpleſs, nor their Feet can move; 
12 KL hey have no Speech, nor Thought, nor Pow'r, 
[nor Love; 
Yet ſottiſh Mortals make their long Complaints 
Lo their deaf Idols, and their moveleſs Saints. 


C The Rich have Statues well adorn'd with Gold; 
1 he Poor content with Gods of coarſer Mould, 

With Tools of Iron carve the ſenſeleſs Stock, 

* Lop from a Tree, or broken from a Rock : 

5 People and Prieſt drive on the folemn Trade, 

. And truſt the Gods that Saws and Hammers made. 5 

ne 1 4 | 


240 P:S A L. M CXVI. 


5 Be Heav'n and Earth amaz'd! Tis hard to ſay © 
Which is more ſtupid, or their Gods, or they. 
O Iſr el, truſt the LoR D! He hears and ſees, 
He knows thy Sorrows, and reſtores thy Peace: 
His Worſhip does a thouſand Comforts yield, 
He is thy Help, and he thy heav'nly Shield. 


6 O Britain, truſt the LoR p-. Thy Foes in vain 
Attempt thy Ruin, and oppoſe his Rein; 
Had they prevail'd, Darkneſs had clos'd our Days, 
And Death and Silence had forbid his Praiſe: 
But we axe-ſav'd and live: Let Songs ariſe, 

And Britons voor the God that built the Skies. 


PSAL * CXVI. Firſt Part. 


K ecovery from Sichnefe.. 


Love the Loxp: he heard my Cries, 
And pity'd ev'ry Groan ; 
Long as I live, when Troubles riſe, 
I'll haſten to his Throne. 


2 I love the LorD: he bow d his Ear, 
And chas'd my Griefs away: 
O let my Heart no more deſpair, 
While I have Breath to pray! 


3 My Fleſh declin'd, my Spirits fell, 


And I drew near the Dead; 
While. inward Pangs, and Fears of Hel, 


« 


4 © My God, I ery'd, thy 3 hve, 
* Thou ever Good and Juſt; 
« 'Thy Pow'r can reſcue from the Grave, 
„Thy Pow'r is all my Truſt,” 


5 The Lorp. beheld me ſore carey - 
He bid ay Pains remove: 


„ a 8 4 


PiS A L M cb 247 


| Return, my Soul, to Gos; thy Reſt, 2 
1 For thou haſt known his Love. 1 6 * 


6 My Gov has fav'd my Soul from. Deathe 1 f 
; And dry*d my falling Tears: 
Now to his Praiſe I'll ſpend my Breath, 
15 And wy remaining Years, | 


7 41 


PSALM CXVI. 12, be. Second Part: 


3 | 1 wade in Trouble paid] in the Church + or, Public 
Thanks for private Deliverancei. | 


: X17 HAT fhall I render to m Gov 
3 W For all his Kindneſs S 
My Feet ſhall viſit thine Abode, 

| My Songs addrefs thy Throne. 

2 Among the Saints that fill thine Houſe 
My Off 'rings ſhall be paid; | 
There ſhall my Zeal perform the Vows 
My Soul in Anguiſh made, 

3 How much is Mercy thy Delight, 

1 Thou ever bleſſed Gop! A 
How Dear thy Servants in thy Sight! 
How precious is their Blood! 


4 How happy all chy Servants are! 

Sf How great thy Grace to mef © _ 

My Life, which thou haſt made thy Care, 8 
Loxb, I devote to Thee. | 


'L Now I am thine, for ever thine, * 
9 Nor ſhall my Purpoſe move”; * 
Thy Hand hath loos'd my Bands of Pain, 

A . And bound me with thy Love. 

0 Here in thy Courts I leave my Vow, FR! 

And thy rich Grace record” 
"Fj 
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2% PSALM CXVIL 
Witneſs, ye Saints, who hear me now, 
If I forſake the Lo 5-9 


PSALM CxvII. Common Metre, 
Praiſe to Gop from all Nations. 


I All ye Nations, praiſe the Loxp, 
O Each with a diff rent Tongue: 
In ev'ry Language learn his Word, 
And let his Name be ſung. 


2 His Mercy reigns thro” ev'ry Land; 
Proclaim his Grace abroad; 
For ever firm his Truth ſhall ſtand, - 

* Praiſe ye the faithful Gop. 


PSALM CXVII. Long Metre: 


1 ROM all that dwell below the Skies, 
| Let the Creator's Praiſe ariſe ; X 
Let the Redeemer's Name be ſung, 
Thro' ev'ry Land, by ev'ry Tongue. 
2 Eternal are thy Mercies, Lox Dp; 
Eternal Truth attends thy Word: 
'Thy Praiſe ſhall ſound from Shore to Shore, 
Till Suns ſhall riſe and ſet no more. 


PSALM CXVII. Short Metre, 
33 FT\HY Name, Almighty Lord, 
Shall > ,roony thro? diſtant Lands: 
Great is thy Grace, and ſure thy Word, 
Thy Truth for ever ſtands. 1 
2 Far be thine Honour ſpread, 
And long thy Praiſe endure, 
Till Morning Light and Ev'ning Shads 
Shall be exchang'd no more. LE A 
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Deliverance from a Tumult. 


Nor is my Faith afraid 
Of what the Sons of Earth can do, 
Since Heav'n affords me Aid. 


2 Tis ſafer, Lo Rp, to hope on Thee, 
And have my Gop my Friend, 
Than truſt in Men of high Degree, 

And on their Truth depend. 


3 Like Bees my Foes beſet me round, 
A large and angry Swarm! 
But J ſhall all their Rage confound 
By thine Almighty Arm. | 


14 "Tis thro' the Lox D. my Heart is Rrongy 


In him my Lips rejoice ; | 
While his Salvation is my. Song, 
How cheerful is my Voice! 


| : | 5 Like angry Bees they girt me round; 


When Gon appears they fly; 


So Burning Thorns with crackling Sound, 


Make a fierce Blaze and die. 


6 Joy to the Saints and Peace belongs; 
The Lob protects their Days; 
Let Ifr'el tune immortal Songs 
To his Almighty Grace. 


4 And reſcu'd from the Grave; 
Now ſhall he.live: (and none can die, p 
If Gon reſolve to ſave.) 


PS ALM CXVIIL 
PS AL M CXVIII. Firſt Part. ver, 6— 15. 


1 
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HE Loxy appears my Helper now. 
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PSALM CXVIIL Second Part: ver. an 


Public Praiſe for Deliverance from Death... 
PI ORD, thou haſt heard thy Servant * 
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244 P. 8. A L M CxvIII. 


2 Thy Praiſe more conſtant than before, 


_ Wi Shall fill his daily Breath z g 
1 that $3: chaſtis'd him ſore, = 
| == efends him ſtill from Death bn. 
US 3 Open the Gates of Zion now, Þ 
ij For we ſhall worſhip there, 

1 The Houſe where all the Righteous 29, 

1 y Mercy to declare. | 8 1 1 
I 4 Amongſt th' Aſſemblies of thy Saints No 1 
i | Our thankful Voice we raiſe: | 1 
[| if There we have told thee our Complaints, 3 
11] And chere we Kan thy Praiſe. 1 1 8 I 
I PSALM cxvni. "Third Part. ver. 22, 23. 

| | can. IST the Foundation of his Church l 
I iD | 
Il | wes PRE ſure Pochdhliol Stone Ns „ 
I; | Which Gop in Zion lays, „„ 
Ti! ll To build our heav nly Hopes upon, 
| | And his eternal Praiſe. + 
1 2 Choſen of Gov, to Sinners dear, 4 | 
| = And Saints adore his Name; 
ll They truſt their whole Salvation here, 
it Nor ſhall they ſuffer Shame. 
ill. 3 The Fooliſh Builders, Scribe and Prieſt, 
1 | Reject it with Diſdain; . 
{ 1 Yet on'this Rock the Church mall reſt, 
1 And Envy rage in van. 
U | 4 What tho! the Gates of Hell withſtood, 
14 Yet muſt this ER riſe: . 
f j | "Tis thy own Work, Almighty Gon, | 
11 And wond rous i in our Eyes. 
lt | ws = 


* 


P SA AL M exviy... 245 


125 ce 82 ; 


PSAL M cxvim. Fourth Part, ver. 2416. 


TI 
Hoſanna; ; th Lond 7 Day: or, Gi 118 97 gerne, 
* and our Salvation. 2 | 


8 | {110 W- 1 57 A* Rh 
3 HIS is the Day the Lox hack made, 


* He calls the Hours his Wn © 
3 Let Heav'n rejoice, let Earth he glad, Saen 
And Praiſe ſurround the Throne. 1 10 


2 To- day he roſe and left the T7569 76 
1 And Satan's Empire fell; N e b 
* To-day the Saints his Tp ſpread, 

Y # And all his. Wonders tell. 

9 3 Hoſanna to th' anointed King, 
5 To David's holy Son!!! 


SQ» 1 


Che r 2 7 
P DIRT, PETTY 


e 1 


Help us, O Loxp; deſcend and bring | 
| Salvation from thy Throne aon E 45 
14 Bleſt be the Lob, who comes to Men $70 
With Meſſages of Grace; 
Who comes in Gon his Father's Name, 
To ſave our finful Race. 


| E] 5 Hoſanna 3 in the higheſt Strains 45 
1 The Church on Earth can raiſe: . 
The higheſt Heav'ns, in which he reigns, 

13 fy Shall give him noble Fraiſe. "= 8 


r S ALM. CXVIII. ver. 22—27. Short Mews. 


4. Hoſanna for the Lord's B25 or, 4 New Song of 
| Salvation by Canis e eee 


1 4 


8 


A EE what a living Stone 
. The Builders did refuſe; 
Vet Gov hath built his Church — 5 5 

In ſpite of envious Jews, 2 


* 1 1 1 
* N . 4 \ * 25 * G 
i 4 4 


Fi; 73 


246 PSALM: CXVIIL. 


The Scribe and angry Prieſt, 
Reject thine only Sonz _ 
Yet on the Rock ſhall Zion reſt, 

As the chief Corner-Stone, 


3 The Work, O Lok p, is thine, 
| And wond'rous i in our Eyes; 
This Day declares it all divine, 5 
19 This Day did Ixsus riſe. ; 3 
1 4 This is the glorious Day 4 
1 That our Redeemer made; * 
„ Let us rejoice, and ſing, and pray; _ 
Let all the Church be glad. » 
it; 5 Foſanna to the King 
4 Of David's royal Blood; 
{ | Bleſs him, ye Saints: He comes to bring 
| | Salvation from your Goo. 


6 Me blefs thine holy Word Fs ; 
Which all this Grace diſplays ;. 3 
And offer on thine Altar, Lox p, | 1:4 
Our Sacrifice of Praiſe. | = 


PSALM CXVII. 2227. Long Metre. 'Y 


Ar Hoſanna. for the Lord's Day: or, A new der of 
Salvation by CHRIST, 


LA what a glorious Corner. Stone 
The Jewiſh Builders did refuſe; 


But Gov hath built his Church thereon, 
In ſpite of Envy, and the Jews. N 


2 Great Gop! the Work is all divine, {6g 
The Joy and Wonder of our Eyes; 5 
This is the Day that proves it thine, 1 
The Day that lay our Saviour riſe. 1 0 . = 


PS A I. M. CXIX. 279. 


| 3 Sinners rejoice, and Saints be glad: 
Hoſanna; let his Name be bleſt; 
A thouſand Honours on his Head, 
With Peace, and Light, and Glory Reſt?! 


| 4 In Gov's own Name he comes to bring 
Salvation to our dying Race; 

Leet the whole Church addreſs their King 

7 Wich Hearts of Joy, and Songs of n 


"ae 
* 


PSALM XIX. 


11 have collected and diſpoſed the moft wh fal 7 erſes f | 

* this P alm under eighteen different Heads, and formed 

2 Divine Song upon each of them.” But the Verſes are 

| 3 * much tranſpoſed to attain ſome degree of Connection. 

= In ſome places, among the Words Law, Commands, 

= IE Teſtimonies, I Have uſed Goſpel, Word, 
Grace, Truth, Promiſes, &c. as more agreeable to the 

— 1 © New Teftament, andthe common Language of Chriſtians, 


43 ; 14 it egually anſwers the Deſign of the P/aimiſt, which- 


vba to recommend the Ii 040 Scriptures. 
8 EW $A LM CXIX. F irſt Part. 
3. Bleſedneſrof Saints, and Miſery of dinner: 


3 Ver. 118 8 

1 LES ＋ are th" undefild in Heart, 
0M Whoſe Ways are right and clean ; 3: 

my Who never from thy Law depart, 

e But fly from ev'ry Sin. 


5 2 Bleſt are the Men that keep thy Word, 

And practiſe thy Commands 55 

5 With their whole Heart they ſee the bes 
And ſerve thee with their Hands, 9 


28 P 8 X L M cxxx. 3 


3* ba Wen 16 7 
3 Great is cheir Peats who ove « thy Lows” 
How firm their Souls abide! | 
Nor can a bold Tem buen W 
Their oy Feet aſide. 
oy * Ver. 6. 
4 Then mall my Heart have inward Joy, 
And keep my Face from Shame, 
When all thy Statutes T obey, 
And honour all thy Name. 
Ver. 21, 118. 
5 But haughty Sinners Gop will * ; 
The Proud ſhall die accurſt; 
The Sons of Falſhood and Deceit 
Are trodden to the Duſt, 
Ver. 119, i 
6 Vile as the Droſs the Wicked are; ; 
And thole that leave thy Ways _ 
Shall ſee Salvation from afar, 
But never taſte thy Grace. 


PS AL M CxIX. Second part. 


Secret Devotion and Spiritual mindedneſi or, Conftany 
Converſe with God. 
Ver. 147, 55. 
O Thee, before the dawning Light, 
My gracious Goo, I pray; | 
I meditate thy Name by Night, 
And keep thy Law by Day. 
""FErES1L, 
2 My Spirit faints to ſee thy Grace; 
Thy Promiſe bears me u 
And while Salvation long e. 
Thy Word ſupports my ore. 2 
Ver, 164. | 
3 Seven Times a Day I lift my Hands, 33 
An pay my Thanks o hee; 1 
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7 - P.S$IA'L M CXIX. . 20 
Thy righteous Providence aum; 
'Y Repeated Priiſe from me; 59499 . Hr lent a 
| Ver; 62. 2 55 (+ 
4 When Midnight-Darkneſs veils 70 Skies, 
I call thy Works to min 
My Thoughts in warm Devotion riſe, : 
And ſweet Acceptance find. Hm Hs gan T 


PS ALM CXIX. "Third Part. 


3 Profe Mons of Si incerity, Repentance and den, 
4 Ver. 57, 60. 
1 art my Portion; 0 my oe, 
Soon as I know thy Way, 
My Heart makes haſte t' ae thy word, 
And ſuff-rs no ee b 5 1 c 
e Ven 14. y 
$1] chooſe the path of 145 nly Truth, 93 
And glory in my Choice, 
Not all the Riches of the Earth | + 0 
Could make me ſo rejoĩiccmmee. 
3 The Teſtimonies of thy Gracfc + 
I Het before mine Eyes: | 
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Thence I derive my daily Strength, >. 
And there my Comfort lies, 
ES. «> 

3 4 If once I wander from 154 Path, 
I I think upon my Ways; 184 
9 Then turn my Feet to thy Commands, 
2} And truſt thy pard'ning Grace. 
3 95 Ver. 94, 114. 
1 8 Now I am thine, 10 + ever thine, 
7 5 O ſave thy Servant, Lo RD; 


=, Thou art my Shield, my . 2 

5 My Hope i is in thy Word. 

By Ver. 112. | 

6 Thou haſt inclin'd this Heart of mine 
Thy Statutes to fulfil: ” 


ou — — — — 
I MK” . —— 3 — 2 _ 2 _ — — _ — — ” — „ PRES 8 = 
= — — —— — — — _ —— — > — — — * — — * ——— — wg l — 2 
— 6 — r — — — 
2 — 8 — — Ao — —— RA 5 - — — =o I» 7 - 1 — 
: — — = - — . —— — — — - — —— 
— 2 - . < 2 4 mes. 0 * - C —̃ — — . GRE — > - * TY — — s 7 - 
: — — i — — — — : h L B — —ͤ—[— — — — — — - 2 — hore + ont - — 
— ns HAR oo nn ne nt A nn WES. A ‚—‚Ü— I on g — : * 
. d . 
. 5 . ; 
4 F 
© - 
. 


250 PN CXIX. 


And thus till mortal Life ſhall end 
Would I perform thy Will. 


PSALM CXIX. Fourth Part. 
Infrudtion from Scripture. 


| Ver. 9. 
I Ho W ſhall the You ſecure their Hearts, 
And guard their Lives from Sin ? 
Thy Word he choiceſt Rules imparts, 
To keep the Ce clean. 
„ 
2 When once it enters to the Mind, 
It ſpreads ſuch Light abroad, 
The meaneſt Souls Inſtruction find, 
And raiſe their Thoughts to Gov. 
Ver. 105. 


= "Tis like the Sun, a heav'nly Light, 


That guides us all the Day; 
And thro' the Dangers of the Night, 
A Lamp to lead our Way. 
Ver. 99, 100. 
4 The Men that keep thy Law with Care, 
And meditate thy Word, 
Grow wiſer than their Teachers are, 
And better know the Lok p. 
Ver. 104, 113. 
5 Thy Precepts make me truly wiſe; 
I hate the Sinner's Road: 
I hate my own vain Thoughts that riſe, 
But love thy Law, my os. 
Ver. 89, 9o, gi. 
6 [The ſtarry Heav'ns thy Rule obey, 
The Earth maintains her Place: 
And theſe thy Servants Night and Day, 
Thy SK and Pow” x expreſs. 


| S AL M. cxix. 231 
0 7 But fill thy Law and Goſpel, Lox, 
g Have Leſſons more divine: 
Nor Earth ſtands firmer than thy Word, 
5 Nor Stars ſo nobly ſhine.] 
Y Ver. 160, 140, 9, 116. 
28 T hy Word 1s everlaſting Truth, 

How pure is ev'ry Page! 
'Thy holy Book ſhall guide our Youth, 

And well ſupport our Age, 
4 PSALM CXIX, Fifth Part. 
1 right in Scripture: or, The Word af Go OY 
in us. 

| . 

| How I love thy holy 0 
FE "Fis daily my Delight: 

4 And thence my Meditations draw 
Divine Advice by Night. 
Ver. 148. 

My waking Eyes prevent the Day, 

To meditate thy Word: 
My Soul with longing melts away 
11 0 hear thy Goſpel, Lok D. 
1 e 
3 How doth thy Word my Heart engage! 
> How well employ my Tongue! 
And in my tireſome Pilgrimage, 

Yields me a heav'nly Song. 
Ver. 19, 103. 

Am La Stranger, or at Home: 
80 "Tis my perpetual Feaſt ; : 
2X Not Honey dropping from the Comb 
= 5 80 much allures the Taſte. 5 
E | Ver. 72, 127. | pb 0 
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5 No Treaſures ſo enrich the Mind 
I Nor ſhall thy Word be ſold 
For Loads of Silver well refin'd, 
Nor raps of Choicelt Gold, 
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PAM xx. 


Ver. 28, 49, n 
6 When "OO finks, and Spirits droop, | 
Thy Promiſes of Grace 
Are Pillars to ſupport my Hope, 
And there I write thy Praiſe. | 


252 


PS A.L M CXIX. Sixth Part. , 


Holineſs and Comfart from the World. 


Mer; 1386-05 67, 
OR D, Leſteem thy Judgments right, 
And all thy Statutes juſt; _ 
Thence I maintain a conſtant F ight. 
With ev'ry flatt' ring Lult, 


Ver. 97, 9. 


-Þ Thy Precepts often I ſurvey: | 


I keep thy Law in Sight, 
Thro' al the Buſineſs SD Day, 
To form my Actions right. 

Ver. 52, 
3 My Heart in Midnight Silence 5 
How ſweet thy Comforts be! 
My Thoughts in holy Wonder riſe, 
And bring their Thanks to T hee. 
Ve er. 1 
4 And when my Spiri drinks her fill 
At ſome good Word of thine, 
Not mighty Men that ſhare the Spoil, 
Have Joys compar'd to mine. 


PS ALM. CXIX. Seventh Part. 


Imperfection of Nature, and. Perfektion of Scriptart 


Ver. 96 Paraphras d 
ET all the Heathen Writers j join. 
To form one perfect Book, | 
Great Gov, if once compar'd with thine, 
How mean their Writiags look! 


E. 


PS AL M CXIX. 253 


12 Not the moſt perfect Rules they gave 
5 Could ſhew one Sin forgiv'n, _ 
F Nor lead a Step beyond the Grave; 
\ But thine conduct to Heay'n. _ 


z I've ſeen an End to what we call 


1 


1 Perfection here below: 

How ſhort the Pow'rs of Nature fall, 

Anda can no farther go! 

4 Vet Men would fain be juſt with Gov, 

By Works their Hands have wroughtz A 

But thy Commands, exceeding broad, 

3 Extend to ev'ry Thought. © - 1 

1 5 In vain we boaſt Perfection here, | 

8 While Sin defiles our Frame; 

And ſinks our Virtues down ſo far, 
They ſcarce deſerve the Name. 


„ 
< N 3 
ii 
. 


1 6 Our Faith, and Love, and ev'ry Grace, | 


Fall far below thy Word; 
But perfe& Truth and Righteouſneſs 
Dwell only with the Logp.. 


PSALM, CXIX, Eighth Fart. 


: 4 The Word of Gop 7s the Saint's Portion: or, The 
TO and Varicty of e. 8 


Ver. 111. paraphras' d. 


4 1 kD, I have made thy Word my Choice, 
Y My kfling Heritage; 
| There all my nobleſt Pow 'rs rejoice, 
3 My warmeſt Thoughts engage. 
2 I' read the Hiſt'ries of thy Love, 
And keep thy Laws in fight,  * «+ 


While thro thy Promiſes I rove, 
With erer freln Deligat,” 25 


85 n 3 
n 8 
e alk | 


0 


#54 N ex. 
3 Tis a broad Land of Wealth unknown, 
- Where Springs of Life ariſe, 


Seeds of immortal Bliſs are ſown, 
And hidden Glory lies. 


4 The beſt Relief that Mourners have; 1 
It makes our Sorrows bleſ;, |< 
Our faireſt Hope beyond the Grave, F 

| -And our eternal Reſt, 1 


PSALM CXIX. Ninth Part, 1 


Defire of Knowledge: or, The T cachings Oo the $ 35 3 
OO. with the Mord. 3 
Ver. 64, 68, 18. 1 
Hv Mercies fill the Earth, O Lon p, 
How good thy Works appear] | 
Open my Eyes to read thy Word, 
And ſee thy Wonders there. 5 
Ver. 73.126: — 
2 My Heart was faſhion” by thy Hand, 1 
| My Service is thy due: 1 
0 make thy Servant underſtand. | 
The Duties he muſt do. ; 
Ver. 19. | s 
3 Since Pm a Stranger here below, 
Let not thy Path be-hid;z _ 
a But mark the Road my Feet ſhould go, 
And be my conſtant Guide. - 
Ver. 26. = 
4 When I confeſs'd my wand'ring Ways, . 
Thou heard'ꝰſt wy, Soul complain; 4 
Grant me the Teachings of thy Grace, 
Or 1 ſhall ſtray again. 
| Ver. 33, 334 
ith 5 If God to me his Statutes ſhew, | 
1 And heavw' nly Truth impart, 
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P'S A LM (XIX. 
His Work for ever I'll purſue, 
2 His Law ſhall rule my Heart. 
* Ver. $0, 71. 
6 This was my Comfort when I bore 
: Variety of Grief; 
It made me learn thy Word the more, 
And fly to that Relief. 
Ver. 1 ak 
» {In vain the Proud deride me now  - 
Pl ne'er forget thy Law: 
Nor let that bleſſed Goſpel go, 
Whence all my Hopes I draw. 
2 Ver. 27s 171. 
8 When I have learn'd my Father's Win, 
III teach the World his Ways: 
My thankful Lips, inſpir'd with Zeal, 
Shall loud pronounce N55 Praiſe.] 


1 


2 8 AL M CXIX, Tenth Part. 
. I | TY the Promiſes. 


= 38, 49. | 
$1 B fy waiting Strang Lozy, 
1 Devoted to thy Fear; Ws 


Remember and confirm thy Word, 
Þ For all my Hopes are there. 


2 Hat thou hot writ Salvation down, 
And promis'd quick'ning Grace? 
Dioth not my Heart aidres thy Throne? 
And yet thy Love delays. 
* Ver. e. 
13 Mine Eyes for thy Salvation fail; 
I bear thy Servant uf 
Nor let che ſcoffing Lips prevail, 
Who dare reproach my Hope. 


1 8 A L M cx. 


Ver. 49, 74. ö 
4 Didſt Thou not raiſe my Faith, 0 Lors! | 


Then let thy Truth appear: 
Saints ſhall rejoice in my Reward, 
And truſt as well as fear, 


PS ALM CxIx. Eleventh Part. 
Breathing after Holineſs. We 


Ve cu... 
() That the Lon p would guide my war 
To keep his Statutes ſtill! 
O that my Gop would n me Grace, 
To know and do his Will! 
Ver. 29. : 
2 O ſend ty Spirit down to write 
Thy Law upon my Heart! 
Nor let my Tongue indulge Deceit, 
Nor act the Liar's Part. 
Ver. 37, 36. | 
3 From Vanity turn of my Eyes; = 
Let no corrupt Deſign, | 
Nor covetous Defires ariſe 
Within this Soul of 325 
8 N 1 
order m Footſte th and, | 
' And mes 5 my He 1 2 Os | 
Let Sin have no Daminion, Lonp, BY 
But keep my Conſcience clear. 
Wh Ver. 2 
My Soul hath gone too far aft ; 
, My Feet adored ſip; 4 
Yet fince I've not forgot thy Way, 
Reſtore thy N Sheep. 
er. 


6 Make me to walk in thy ed | 


"Tis a deli 5 Road; 
Nor let my Head, or Heart, or Hands, 
Offend * * wy Goo, 
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PSA L'M CXIX. 25) 
PSALM CXIX. Twelfth Part. 
Breathing after Comfort, and Deliverance. 


Ver. 153. 

Y Gov, conſider my Dittes, . 
i Let Mercy plead my Caule; - - 
5 Though I have ſinn'd againſt thy Ente, : 

l J can't forget thy Laws. 

5 Vet. 39, 115. 
a 2 Forbid, forbid the ſharp Reproach 
1 Which I ſo juſtly fear; 
U phold my Life, uphold my Hopes, 
F 

1 

1 


Nor let my Shame appear. 

2 Ver. 122, 135. 
3 Be thou a Surety, Lon p, for me; 
_ Nor let the Proud oppreſs; _ 
But make thy waiting Servant ſee 

The Shinings of thy Face. 

Ver. 82. 

My Eyes with Expectation fail; 

My Heart within me cries, . 
“When will the Lox p his Truth full, 
And make my Comforts riſe?” 

. | 

Look down upon my Sorrows, Lox p, 

And ſhew thy Grace the ſame, 
As thou art ever wont t afford 
To thoſe that love thy Name. 


PSALM 'CXIX. Thirteenth Part. 
Holy Fear, and Tenderneſs of Conſcience. a 
Ver. 10. 
Tr my whole Heart I've ſought thy Face. 
O let me never ſtray 


From thy Commands, O Gov of Gmace, 
Nor tread the Sinners Way. 
M 
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of 7 8 A L M CXIX. 


Ver. . 
2 Thy word I've hid within my Heart, 
To keep my Conſcience clean, 
And be an everlaſting Guard 
From ev'ry riſing m. 1555 
Ver. 63; 53,. 158. 
A. I'm a Companion of the Saints; 
Who fear and love the Lon p: 
My Sorrows riſe, my Nature faints, 
| When Men tranſpreſs thy Word. 
. Ver 1S19 7003601: 57 
4 While Sinners do. thy Goſpel wrong, 
My Spirit ſtands in Awe ; | 
My Soul abhors a lying Tongue, 
But loves thy righteous Law. 
„Mein 5 
5 My Heart with ſacred Rev'rence hears 
The Threat'nings of thy Word; 
My Fleſh with holy trembling fears 
The Judgments of the Lon p. 
Ver 166, 174. 
6 My Gov, I long, I hope, 1 wait 
Por thy Salvation ſtill? 
While thy whole Law is my Delight, 
And I obey thy Will. _ 


PSALM CXIX. . Part. 


Denefi of Mictions, and Support under them. 


Ver. 151, 
YOxs1DEr all my Sorrows, Lok p, 

And thy Deliv'rance ſend ; 

My Soul for thy Salvation faints, 

When will my Troubles end! 
%% 5 

2 Vet 1 have found 'tis good for me 
To bear my Father's Rod; : 


„ e e. 2 
Afflictions make me learn thy Law, 
And live upon my Gov.. 
Ver. 50. 
7 T his is the Comfort I enjoy 
i. When new Diſtreſs begins, 
read thy Word, I run thy Way, 
b And hate my former Sins. 
1 Ver. 92: 
FA Had not thy Word been my Delight, 
When earthly Joys were fled, 
My Soul oppreſt with Sorrow's Weight 
Had ſock amongſt the Dead. 
Ver. 7 2 
I know thy Judgments, 1 are right, 5 
Tpho' they may ſeem ſevere: 
7 The ſnarpeſt Suff' rings I endure 
4 Flow from thy faithful Care. | 
w | Ver. 67. | ; 
0 | Before I knew thy chaſt*ning Rod, 
My Feet were apt to ſtray; 
But now I learn to keep thy Word, 
op Nor wander from thy Way. 
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p 8 A L M CXIX. Fifteenth Part, 


Holy Reſolutions. 


Ver 93. 
That thy Statutes ev'ry Hour ? 
- Might dwell upon my Mind! 
== I hence F derive a quick'ning Pow'r, 
And daily Peace I find. 
wy Ver. 13, 16. 
E To meditate thy Precepts, Lok 3 
* Shall be my ſweet Employ; 
| Wh Soul ſhall ne'er forget thy Word, 
© Thy Word i is all my Joy. 
M 2 | 1 
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200 PS A LM CXIX. 


Ver. 32. 
3 How would I tun in thy . 
If thou my Heart diſcharge 
From Sin and Satan's Base Chains, 
And ſet my Feet at large? 
Ver. 13, 46: 
4 My Lips with Courage ſha!l declare 
Thy Statutes and thy Name; 


Pl! ſpeak thy Word, tho“ Kings ſhould hear, 


Nor yield to ſinful Shame. 
Ver. 61, 69, 70. 


5 Les Bands of Perſecutors riſe 


To rob me of my Right, 
Let Pride and Malice forge their Lies, 
Thy Law is my Delight. 
Ver. 115. 


6 Depart from me, ye wicked Race, 


Whoſe Hands and Hearts are ill; 
I love my Gow, I love his Ways, | 
And muft obey his Will. 


PSALM CXIX. n Paxk 


Prayer for quicking Grace. 
Ver 2 


'Y Soul lies cleaving to the Duſt; 9 


LokD, give me Life divine! 
From vain Defires, and ev' ry Luſt, 
Turn off theſe Eyes of mine 


2 I need the Influence of thy Grace 
To ſpeed me in thy Way, 
Leſt I mould loiter in my Race, 
Or turn my Feet aſtray. 
Ver. 107. IT 
3 When fore Afflictions preſs me down, 
I need thy quick'ning Pow'rsz. 
75 hy Word that I have reſted on, 
Shall help my heavieſt Hours. 


LM EXIX: . 
Ver. 156, % 8 
4 Are not thy Mercies fov'reign ill, 
And thou a faithful Gow ? 


Wilt thou not grant me warmer Zeal 
To run the heav'nly Road? 


1 Ver. 159, 40. 

15 Does not my Heart thy Precepts love, 

; And long to fee thy Face; 
And yet how flow my Spirits move, 
Without enliv'ning Grace! 

Ver. 93. 

6 Then ſhall I love thy Goſpel more, 

And ne'er forget thy Word, 5 
When I have felt its quick ning Pow” r, 
To draw me near the Lon p. 
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5 SAL M cxlx. Seventeenth Part. 


3 4 Aurage an Perſeverance under Perſecution: or, Grace 
3 ſoining i in Difficulties and Trials... 


Ver. 143, 28. 


W HEN Pain and Anguiſh ſeize me, Loxs, 
All my Su = 


port is from thy Word; 
My Soul diflolyes for Heavineſs, 


| Upbol me f thy R tet 8 
Ver. 51, 69, 110. 


© They watch my Feet with envious "ook 
And tempt my Soul to Snares and Sin; 
3 5 Yet thy Commands I ne' er decline. 


D Ver 161, 78, _ 

5 3 They hate me, Loxv, without a Cauſe, 
They hate to ſee me love thy Laws; 
But! will truſt and fear thy Name, 
5 Till Pride and Malice die with Shame. 
1 M3. 
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262 PS AL M CXX. 
P SAL M CXIX. Laſt Part, 


Sand&ified Aﬀidions: or, Delight in the W ord of Goo, 


Vr. % . 

PATHER, T bleſs thy gentle Hand ; 
How kind was thy chaſtiſing Rod, 
| That forc'd my Confcience to a Stand, 


And brought my wand'ring Soul to God ! | 


2 Fooliſh and vain, I went aſtray, 

Ere I had felt thy Scourges, Lox D; 

1 left my Guide, and loſt my Way; 

But now I love and keep thy Word. 
Ver. 71. | 

3 Tis good for me > to wear the Yoke, 

For Pride is apt to riſe and ſwell ; | 
"Tis good to bear my Father's Stroke, | 
That 1 25 5 J his h well. 

; er. 

4 The Law that iſſues fot thy Mouth,” 
Shall raiſe my cheerful Paſſions more 
Than all the Treaſures of the South, 

Or Weſtern Hills of golden Ore. 
ee ee 

5 Thy Hands have made my mortal Frame, 
T by Spirit form'd my Soul within; 
Teach me to know thy wond'rous Name, 
And guard me ſafe e Death and Sin. 

8 er, 74 

6 Then all that love and "Io the Lok Dp, 

At my Salvation ſhall rejoice; 
For I have hoped in thy Word, 
And made thy Grace my only Choice. : 


PSALM CXX. 


821 of quarrelſomt Neighbours: or, 4 2 . 


Wiſh for Peace. 


Pity my fu ring State; 


H ov Gov of Love, thou Ever bleſt, 
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FS AY, M-CXXL 363 


When wilt thou ſet my Soul, at Reſt 
From Lips that love Decent ? 
'2 Hard Lot of mine! n y Days are caſt 
Among the Sons of Strife, he 


ES Wile never-cealing Brawlings walle 
7 Ny golden Ilours of Life. 


13 O might I fly to change my Place, 

45 How would 1 choole to dwell 

In {ome wide loneſome. Wilderneſs, 
And leave theſe Gates of Hell! 


4 Peace is the Bleſſing that I ſeek 3 

[3 How lovely are its Charms! 

Il am for Peace; but when I ſpeak, 
They all declare for Arms. 


5 N ew Paſſions ſtill their Souls engage, 

: And keep their Malice ſtrong; - | 
= What hall be done to curb thy Rage,” 
O thou devouring Tongue! 


= at.” —a_ 


„ 


i; 
(, 
i 
| 


" % RO ITE 
—ů— 

RE 
— — 


— 


n 
2 


2 


wet 
— — 


2 PIR + Sd 
— 
. ——— - 2 
x 
— 


* 
*. hogs 27 — — 
A 3 
r rye ee 


2 — 72 2 
« — 


a - 
ES on by te 
— 


— Ar er ES; 
x AT 


* 
r 


mz 


— 


57 
* 
82 te 


"TA 
FE 
_ 


8 — 0h 


e 


1 


F e 
* 18 : "+ yy " "> aa 


PEER 93 
= — b 5 > __ 9 
. 5 7 4 6 
A . 1 
** 


r 
. x 


6 Should burning Arrows {mite thee thro! L 
Strict Juſtice would approve : 
But J had rather ſpare my Foe, - 
And melt his Heart with Love. 


PSALM CXXI. Long Metre. 
. Divine P. otedtion, 
P to the Hills I lift mine Eyes, . 
Th' eternal Hills beyond the Skies; 


Thence all her Help my Soul derives; 
There my Almighty Refuge lives. 


2 He lives, the everlaſting Gp, 

© That built the World, that ſpread the F lood; 
The Heav'ns with all their Hoſt he made, 

And the dark Regions of the Dead. 


I. : 
$6 © . 
5 2 M + 


3 He re our: Feet; he guards our Way i ; L Y 9 


His Morning-Smiles bleſs all the Day : 
He ſpreads the Ev'ning Veil, and keeps 
The ſilent Hours while Iſr'el mY 


85 4 Iſr'el, a Name divinely bleſt; 


May riſe ſecure, ſecurely reſt; 
Thy holy Guardian's wakeful "IN 
Admit no Slumber nor Surpriſe. | 


5 No Sun ſhall fmite thy Head by Day, 
Nor the pale Moon with fickly Ray 
Shall blaſt. thy Couch ! no baleful Star 
Dart his malignant Fire from far. 


6 Should Earth and Hell with Malice burn, 


Still thou ſhalt go, and fill return, 
Safe in the Lox D! his heav'nly Care 
_ Defends thy Life from ev'ry Snare. 


7 On thee foul Spirits have no Powr ; 


And in thy laſt departing Hour, 
Angels that trace the airy Road, 
Shall bear thee homeward to thy Gop. 


P 8 A L M cxxl. een * 


Freſer vati on by Day and Night. 


O Heav'n I lift my waiting Eyes, 
J here all my Hopes are laid 


The LoRD, who built the Earth and Skies, | 


Is my perpetual Aid. 


4 Their Feet hall never Bide or ll; 
Whom He ceſigns to keep; 
His Ear attends the ſofteſt Call; 


His Eyes can. never fleep. 


3 He will ſuſtain our weakeſt Pow'rs 
With his Almighty Arm, 8 


PSALM XXI. 


And watch our moſt unguarded Hours 
Againſt ſurpriſing Harm. 

Ir el, rejoice, and reſt ſecure, 
Thy Keeper is the Lok D; 


| His wakefal Eyes employ his Pow'r 
| For thine eternal Guard. 


Nor ſcorching Sun, nor ſickly Moon, 
7 > Shall have his Leave to ſmite ; 
He ſhields thy Head from burning Noon, 
From blaſting Damps at Night. | 


He guards thy Soul, he keeps thy Breath, 
Where thickeſt Dangers come: 

Go and return, ſecure from Death, 
Till Gop commands thee home. | 


. EYE 2 (ang 2 3 
7 —R—— a 


1 Go D our Preferver. | 
AF Jeans I life mine Eyes; | 
3 From Gop is all my Aid; 
The Gov that built the Skies, 
And Earth and Nature made; 
Soy is the Tow'r 


Re 
T0 which I fly: 
| His Grace is nigh 


us ev'ry Hour. 


r ” Fat In fatal ph Tags NT 
Since Gop, my Guard and Guide, 
Deſends me from my Fears. e 
T hoſe wakeful 7 e 
That never ſleep?; 25 
Shall Ifr'el keep, 
1 When Dangers riſe, 
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266 P'S 4 , M. CxxII. 


3 No burning Heats by. Day, $7 
Nor Blaſts of Ev'ning Air,, 
Shall take my Health away, | 
If Gop be with me e! 

Thou art my Sun, 
And thou my Shade, - 
To guard my Head 

By Night or Noon. 


4 Haſt thou not giv'n thy Word 
To ſave my Soul from Death? 
And I can truſt my Logd 
To keep my mortal Breath; 

Pl go and come, 

Nor fear to die, 

Till from on high! 
Thou call me Home. 


p S A L Xl cxx!II. Common Metre, 
Going to Cherch. 


H did my Heart rejoice to hear 

My Friends devoutly ſay, 

4 In Zion let us all appear, 
„And keep the ſolemn Day!” 


2 1 love her Gates, I love the Road ; 
The Church adorn'd with irons. 
Stands like a Palace built for Gop, 
To ſhew his milder Face. 


3 Up to her Courts with Joys unknown 
The holy Tribes repair; 

The Son of David holds his Throne, 
And ſits in Judgment there. 


4 He hears our Praiſes and Complaints! 
And while his awful Voice 
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F e. 
Divides the Sinners from the Saints, | 
We tremble and rejoice, - 


2 Peace be within this ſacred place, 
IR . a conſtant Gueſt: 


'oly Grace, ; 


Be her Ancndants bleſt! 


6 My Soul ſhall pray for Zion nit, 
While Life or Breath remains 

There my beſt Friends, my Kindred del! 
There Gov my Saviour ee | 


PSALM CXXIL 
Going to Church. 


OW pleas'd and bleſt was I 
To hear the People cry, 
Come, let us ſeek our Gop to- day ! 
Yes, with a cheerful Zeal, 
We haſte ro'Zion's Hill, | 
And there our Vows and Honours pay. 


Zion, thrice happy Place! 

Adorn'd with wond'rous Grace, 
And Walls of Strength embrace thee round, 

In thee our Tribes appear 
pray, and praiſe, and hear 
The ſacred Goſpel's joyful Sound. 


There David's greater Son 
Has fix'd his royal Throne, 
He fits for Grace and Judgment there; 
He bids the Saint be glad, 
He makes the Sinner ſad, 
And humble Souls rejoice with Fear. 


May Peace attend thy Gate, 
And Joy withia thee wait, 


Proper Tune. 
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268 PSA L. M CXXIII 
To bleſs the Soul of ev'ry Gueſt; 
The Man tbat ſeeks thy Poace, - 


And wiſhes thine Increaſe, _ 
A thouſand Bleſſings on him reſt ! 1 


My Tongue repeat her Vows, 
Peace to this ſacred Houſe!” 

For there my Friends and Kindred dwell; 
And ſince my glorious Gop 
Makes thee his bleſt Abode, 

My Soul ſhall ever love Hep well. 


Repeat the fourth 8 ranza, to compleat the Tune. 


P 8 A LM CXX11T. Þ 
1 Pleiding with Submiſſion. = 


1 Oo Thou whoſe Grace and Juſtice reign, 
Enthron'd above the Skies, 
| To thee our Hearts would tell their Pain, 

| To thee we lift our e. 8 : 
| 2 As Servants watch their Maſter's Hand, i. 
1 And fear the angry Stroke! | by 
ll Or Maids before their Miſtreſs ſtand, 1 

| And wait a peaceful Look; 1. 
| 3 So ſor our Sins we juſtly feel $1 
Thy Diſcipline, © GopDy': 7-7 | Bi 
Yet wait the gracious Moment ail, | 

Till thou remove thy Rod. 


4 Thoſe that in Weakh and Pleaſure live, * 

Our daily Groans deride, | 5 

And thy Delays of Mercy gire 3 

Freſh Courage to their Pride. = 

ce Our Foes. inſult us, but our Hope * 

In thy Compaſſion lies; „ 

This Thought ſhall bear our Spirits op, 
That God will not deſpiſe, | 


* 


PS AL M XXV. 20 


ern eee 
a A Song for the Sth of W n 
nl AD not the Logp, ma ay Ire poor” 


Had not the Loxp mamtain'd' our as 0 
When Men to make our Lives a Prey” Of 
Roſe like the Swelling of the Tide; 1 8 


2 The ſwelling Tide had flopt our Breath, 

do fiercely did the Waters roll, | 
We had been ſwallow'd deep in Death; 
Proud Waters had o 'erwhelmn'd our Soak. I 


F We leap for Joy, we ſhout and ſing, 
Who juſt eſcap'd the fatal 6” 1 : 
So flies the Bird with cheerful Wing, 
When once the F owler's Snare is broke, 


14 For ever bleſſed be the Logy, 
Who broke the Fowler's curſed Snare, 

Who ſav'd us from the murd'ring Sword, 

And made our Lives and Souls his Care! 

| 5 Our Help is in ]Jeyovan's Name, 
Who form'd the Earth and built the Sies, 15 
He that upholds that wondrous Frame, 
Guards his own C. aurch with watchful Eyes. 


PSALM CXXV. Common Metre, | 
| ES The $ aints Trial and Safety. 


NsHaxen as the ſacred Hill, Sh 
And firm as Mountains be, FO 
Firm as a Rock the Soul ſhall ret  * 
That leans, O Lok p, on Thee. 
85 2 Not Walls nor Hills oould guard ſo well 
Old Salem's happy Ground, 
As thoſe eternal Arms of Love 
That ev'ry Saint ſurround. 
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290 P 8 A LM cxxv. 


3 While Tyrants are 3 ſmarting Scourge 
To drive them mar to Go D, 
Divine Compaſſion does allay 

The Fury of the Rod. 


4 Deal N Log, with Souls ſincere, 
lead them ſafely os, 
To the bright Gates of Paradiſe, 
Where CuRtsF their Loxp is gone. 
5 But if we trace thoſe crooked Ways 
That the old Serpent drewv, 


The Wrath that drove him firſt to Hell, 
Shall ſmite his F. ollowers too. ä 


P 8 A L M CXXV. Short Metre, 


The Saint 7 rial bid Safuy: or, Moderated 7 


Micko: | 


2 INN and unmov'd are as 
That reſt their Souls on Gop; 
"Flew as the Mount where David dwelt, 
Or where the Ark abode. _ | 


2 As Mountains ſtood to guard 
T'he City's ſacred Ground, 

So Gov, and his Almighty Love, 
Embrace his Saints around. 


3 What tho' a Father's Rod 
Drop a chaſtiſing Stroke, 


Vet, leſt it wound their Souls too e. 
Its Fury ſhall be broke. 


4 Deal gently, Lon p, with thoſe 
Whoſe Faith and pious F ear, 
Whoſe Hope and Love, and ev' ry Grace, . 
Proclaim their Hearts fincere. 
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z When we review'd our diſmal Fears, 


14 The Man that in his furrow'd Field, 


The Joy of a remarkable Conver fon: or, . 


PSALM CXXVI 


Nor ſhall the Tyrant's Rage 


Too long oppreſs the Saint; 
The Gop of Iſr'el will ſupport 


His Children, leſt they faint. 


6 But if our ſlaviſh Fear 
Will chooſe the Road to Hell, 
We muſt expect our Portion there, 
W here bolder Sinners dwell. 


PSALM CXXVI. Long Metre, 


Sur pri ſing Deliverance. 


HEN Gon reſtor'd our captive State, 

Joy was our Song, and Grace our Theme; 
The Grace beyond our Hopes ſo great, 
That Joy appear'd a painted Dream. 
2 The Scoffer owns thy Hand, and pays 
Unwilling Honours to thy Name; 
While we with Pleaſure ſhout thy Praiſe, 
With cheerful Notes thy Love proclaim, 


271 


"Twas hard to think they vaniſh'd ſo; 
With Gop we left our flowing Tears, 
He makes our Joys like Rivers flow. 


His ſcatter'd Seed with Sadneſs leaves, 
Will ſhout to ſee the Harveſt yield 
A welcome Load of joyful Sheaves. 


P'S ALM  CXXVI. i 


removed. 


THEN Cop reveal'd his gracious Name, 


And chang'd my mournful State, 
My Rapture ſeem'd a pleaſing Dream, 


* Grace appear'd ſo _ 


272 PS A IL. M cxXVII. 
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2 The World beheld the glorious Change, 
And did thy Hand confeſ ; 
My Tongue broke out in unknown Strains, 
And ſung ſurpriſing Grace; 


3 © Great is the Work,“ my Neighbours cry 4. 


And own'd the Paw's divine; 
« Great is the Work,” my Haun reply'd, 
« And be the Glory thine,” | 


4 The Logp can clear the darkeſt Skies, 


Can give us Day for Night; 
Make Drops of ſacred Sorrow riſe 
To Rivers of Delight. 


5 Let thoſe that ſow in Sadneſs, wait 
Dill the fair Harveſt come, 


They ſhall confeſs their Sheaves are great 5 


And ſhout the Bleſſings Home. 


6 Tho' Seed lie bury'd long in Duſt, . 


It ſhan't deceive their ope! 
The precious Grain can ne'er be loſt, 
For Grace inſures the 1 5 


PS AL M cxxvn. Long Metre. 


The Bl ing of GoD on ho Bufineſs and Comfort: of 


10 


F Gop 19 not, all the Coſt 
And Pains to build the Houſe are loſt ; 
If Gop the City will not keep, 
The watchful Guards as well may fleep. 


2 What tho! you riſe before the Sun, 


And work and toil when Day is 2 * 
Careful and ſparing eat your Bread, 
To ſhun that Poverty you ied 
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PSALM CXXVIII. 273 
3 Tis all in vain, till Gop hath bleſtz 
He can make rich, 10 give us Reſt: 


Children and Friends are Bleſſings too, 
If God our Sov'reign make them fo, | 


4 Happy the Man to whom he ſends 
Obedient Children, faithful Friends! 
How ſweet our daily Comforts prove, 
When thy are ſeaſon'd with his Love!. 


8 ALM CXXVII. Common Metre, 
804 all in all. | 


1 God to build the Houſe deny, | 
The Builders work in vain; 


And Towns, without his wakeful Eye, 
An uſeleſs Watch maintain ; 


* 2 Before the Morning Beams ariſe, 
 * Yaur painful Work renew, 
And, till the Stars aſcend the Skies, 
Your tireſome Toil purſue ; 


L 3 Short be your Sleep, and coarſe your Fare; 

In vain, till Gop has bleft; 

But if his Smiles attend your Care, 

You ſhall have Food and Reſt. 

4 Nor Children, Relatives, nor Friends, 
Shall real Bleſſings prove, 

Nor all the earthly Joys he ſends, - 

1 If ſent without his Lore. 


TS PSALM XXVII. 
1 Family Bla ing. 


b \ Happy Man, whoſe Soulis flld 

7 With Zeal and rev'rend Awe! 

N Lips to Gop their Honours yield, 
His Life adorns the Law, 
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22 careful Providence ſhall ſtand, 

And ever guard thy Head, 

Shall on the Fabonin of thy Hand 
Its kindly Bleſſings ſhed. 


3 Thy Wife ſhall be a fruitful Vine; 
Thy Children round thy Board, 
Each like a Plant of Honour ſhine, 
And learn to fear the Lond. 


4 TheLoxo ſhall thy beſt Hopes fulfil 
© For Months and Years to come; 
The Logxp who dwells on Zion's Hill, 
Shall ſend thee Bleſſings Home. 


s This is the Man whoſe happy Eyes 
| Shall ſee his Houſe increaſe, 
Shall ſee the finking Church ariſe, 
Then leave the World in Peace. 
| PSAL M OXXIX. 


Porſecutors puniſhed. 


ET p from my Vouth, may Ilrel fay, 


Have I been ure d in Tears; 
My Griefs were conſtant as the Day, 
And tedious as the Tears; 


2 Up from my Youth I bore the Rage 
Of all the Sons of Strife; 
Oft they aſſail'd my riper Age, 
But not deſtroy'd my Life. 


3 Their cruel Plough had torn my F leſh 


With Furrows long and deep, 


_ Hourly they vex'd my Wounds afreſh,. 


Nor let my Sorrows ſleep. 


4 The Logp grew angry on his Throne, 


And with Partial Eye 
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They 


PSALM CXXX. 
Meaſur' d the Miſchiefs they had done, 
Then let his Arrows fly, 


5 How was their Inſolence ſurpriz'd 
To hear his Thunders roll! 
And all the Foes of Zion ſciz'd 
With Horror to the Soul? 


6 Thus ſhall the Men that hate the Saints, 
Be blaſted from the Sky y; 

Their Glory fades, their Courage faints, 
And all their Projects die. 


7 [What tho? they flouriſh tall and fair, 
have no Root beneath; 
Their Growth ſhall periſh in n 
And lie deſpis'd in Death.] 


8 (80 Corn that on the Houſe-top tand, 
No Hope of Harveſt gives; 
The Reaper ne'er ſhall fill his Hands, 
Nor Binder fold the Sheaves: 


9 It ſprings and withers cn the Place; 
No Traveller beſto wwe 

A Word of Bleſſing on the Graſs, | 

Nor minds it as he goes * 


275 


* 8 A L M CXXX, Common Metre, 


\U T of the Dee 

The Borders o 
1 ſent my Cries to ſeek thy Grace, 
My Groans to move thine Ear. 


2 Great Gov ! ſhould thy ſeverer Eye, 
And thine impartial Hand, 
Mark and revenge Iniquity, 


No mortal Fleth could Rand, 


Pardoning Grace. 
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276 PSALM cxxx. 


3 But there are Pardons with my Go 
For Crimes of high Degree; 
Thy Son hath bought them with his Blood, 
To draw us near to Thee. 


4 [I wait for thy Salvation, Loky, 
With ſtrong Deſires I wait; 
My Soul, invited by thy Word, 

Stands watching at thy Gate 1 


5 [Juſt as the Guards that keep the Night 
Long for the Morning-Skies, 
Watch the firſt Beams of breaking Light, 
And meet them with their Eyes: 


6 So waits my Soul to ſee thy Grace; 3 


And more intent than they, 
Meets the firſt Op'nings of thy Face, 
And finds a brighter Day] 


7 [Then in the Lon p let Iſr'el reſt 


Let Iſr'el ſeek his Face; 
The Lox is good as well as juſt, 
And plenteous in his Grace, 


$ There's full Redemption at his Throne 
For Sinners long enflay'd; 
The great Redeemer is his Son, 
And Iſr'el ſhall be fay'd.] 


PS A L M oxxx Long Metre, 
eri Grace. 


F. OM deep Diſtreſs and troubled Thoughts | 


To Thee. my God, I rais'd my Cries! 
If thou ſeverely mark our Faults, 
No Fleſh can ſtand before thine Eyes. 


2 But thou haſt built thy Throne of Grace, 
| Free to diſpenſe thy Pardons FINE, 
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That Sinners may approach thy Face, 
And hope, and love, as well as fear. 
3 As the benighted Pilgrims wait, 
And long, and wiſh for breaking Day, 
| 90 waits my Soul before thy Gate; 
When will my Gop his Face diſplay? 
4 My Truft is fix'd upon thy Word ' 
Nor ſhall | truſt thy Words in vain : | 1 
Let Mourning Souls addreſs the LoR D, 
And find Relief from all their Pain, 
5 Great is his Love, and large his Grace, 
Thro' the Redemption of his Son: 
He turns our Feet from ſinful Ways, 
And pardons what our Hands have done. 
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PSALM CXXXI. 
Humility and Submiſſion. 


Js there Ambition in my Heart? 
1 Search, gracious Gon, and ſee ; 
Or do J act a haughty Part? 
© Loxp, I appeal to Thee. 


+ I charge my Thoughts, Be humble ſtill, 
And all my Carriage mild; 
Content, my Father, with thy Will, 
And quiet as a Child, 
The patient Soul, the lowly Mind, 

' Shall have a large Reward: 
et Saints in Sorrow lie reſign'd, 
And truſt a faithful LoR . 


WES 
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PSALM CxxxTr. Po . Long) Metre. 


V. HERE ſhall we go to ſeek, and find 
An Habitation for our bs.” WD 

A Dwelling for th' eternal Mind, 
Amongſt the Sons of Fleſh and Blood? 


2 The Gop of Jacob choſe the Hill 
Of Zion for his ancient Reſt; 
And Zion is his Dwelling ſtill, 
His Church is with his Preſence bleſt. 


3 © Here will I fix my gracious Throne, 
« And reign for ever,“ faith the LoRD; 
Here ſhall my Pow'r and Love be known, 
And Bleflings ſhall attend my Word. 


4 © Here will I meet the hungry Poor, 4 
And fill their Souls with living bread : I 
« Sinners that-wait before my Door, 

«© With ſweet Proviſion ſhall be fed. 


5. © Girded with Truth, and cloth'd with Grace, I 

My Prieſts, my Miniſters ſhall ſhine; - - 
«© Not Aaron in his coſtly Droſs : EF, 
„ Made an Appearance ſo divine. : 


6 © The Saints, unable to contain 
Their inward Joys, ſhall ſhout and ſing ; 
The Son of David here ſhall reign, | 
© And Zion triumph in her King. | i 
#: 


7 oy Tesvs ſhall ſee a nom? rous Seed 


« Born here t uphold his glorious Name; 
His Crown ſhall flouriſh on his Head, J 
*« While all his Foes are cloth'd with Shame.“ 
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4 Church gabi ged. 


1 Fey Slew 1 nor r Slumber” to his Eyes 
Good David would afford, 
Till he had found below the Skies 
| A Dwelling for the Lox. 
2 The Loxy in Zion plac'd his Name, 
| His Ark was ſettled there : 
To Zion the whole Nation came 
To worſhip thrice a Year. 


3 But we have no ſuch Lengths to go, 
Nor wander far abroad; 1 
Where'er thy Saints aſſemble now, 1 
There i is a Houſe for Gp] 1 
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4 Arife, O King of Grace, ariſe, 
And enter to thy Reſt! _ | | 
Lo! thy Church waits with longing Eyes, 
Thus to be own'd and bleſt. 


5 Enter with all thy glorious Train, 
Thy Spirit and thy Word; 

All that the Ark did once contain, 
Could no ſuch Grace afford. 


6 Here, mighty Gop! accept our Vows, 
| Here let thy Praiſe be ſpreadz '' 


Bleſs the Proviſions of thy Houſe, > 1 55 
And fill thy Poor with Bread; 


Here let the Son of David reign; ; 
Let Gop's Anointed ſhine ; _ 
Juſtice and Truth his Court maintain, 

With Love and Power divine. 


280 PSALM CXXXIl. 
Here let him hold a laſting Throne, 
And as his 2 grows, 


F reſh Honours ſhall adorn his Crown, 
And Shame A hiis Foes. 


| Brotberly AVE | 


L what an GREY Sight. 

Are Brethren that a CTY 

Brethren, whoſe cheerful — unite 
In Bands of Piety |! 


2 When Streams of Love from end ter the Spring 
| Deſcend to ev'ry Soul, | 
And heav'nly Peace, wich balmy Wing, 
Shades and bedews the Whole: 


3 "Tis like the Oil divinely ſweet 
On Aaron's rev'rend Head, 
The trickling Drops perfum'd his Feet, 
And o'er his Garments ſpread. 

4 'Tis pleaſant as the Morning-Dews 
That fall on Zion's Hill, 
Where Gop his mildeſt Glory ſhews, 
And makes his Grace diftil, 


PSALM CXXXIIL Short Metre. 
Communion of Saints: or, Love and Worfhip in a Tami h. 


= LEST are the Sons of Peace, 
Whoſe Hearts and Hopes are one, 
Whoſe kind Deſigns to ſerve and * 
Thro' all their Actions run. 


2 Bleft is the pious Houſe 
Where Zeal and Friendſhip meet, 


Their Songs of Praiſe, their mingled Vows, 
Make their Conimunion ſwect, - 3 Thus 


PSALM CXXXIV. 
i Thus when on Aaron's Head 
They pour'd the rich Perfume, 


The Oil thro? all his Raiment ſpread, - 
And Pleaſure fill'd the Room. 


Thus on the heav'nly Hills 
The Saints are bleſt above, 


Where Joy like Mornipg Dew diſtils, 


And all the Air is Love. 


PSA L M CXXXIII. As the waa Pram. 


The Bleſſing of Friendſhip. 


I OW pleaſant ?tis to ſee 
Kindred and Friends agree, 
Fach in their proper Stations move, 

And each fulfil their Part 
With ſympathiſing A 

In all the Cares of Life and Love! 

| 2 Ti like the Ointment ſhed . 

On Aaron's ſacred Head, 

Divinely rich, divinely ſweet: 

The Oil thro? all the Room 


Diffus'd a choice Perfume, 
Ran thro” his Robes, and bleſt his Feet, 


3 Like fruitful Show'rs of Rain 

That water all the Plain, 

Deſcending from the neighb'ring Hill; 
Such Streams of Pleaſure roll 
Thro' ev'ry friendly Soul, 


PSALM CXXXIV. 
Daily and Nightly Devotion. 


Attend his _ * 5 
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Where Love like heav'nly Dew diſtils. 
Repeat the firſt Stauza to complete the Tune. 
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282 PS A L M CXXXV. 


2 Praiſe ye the Loxp; the Loxp is good: : 


4 Thro' ev'ry Age the Loxp declares _ 


5 Bleſs ye the Lorn, who taſte his Love; 


Bow to the Glories of his Po Wr, 
And bleſs his wond'rous Grace. 


2 Lift up ybur Hands by Morning Li 
427 ſend your Souls on highs . 
Ralle your admiring 1 ooght v7 Night” 
Above the ſtarry Sky. 


3 The of Zion cheers our Hearts, Ro 
With "Lays of quick*ning Grace: 
The Gop that ſpreads the Heav'ns abroad, 
And rules the ſwelling Soak 0 49 


PSALM CXXXY 1—4, 14, 19—21. Firkt Par $ 
| Le Metre. © ; 


The Church is ; Go? s Houſe and Care. A | 


RAI 8 E. ye the Log p, exalt bis Name, 
While in his holy Courts ye wait; 
Fe Saints that to his Houſe beſong, 18 5 ; 
Or ſtand attending at his Gate v1 1 = 


To praiſe his Name i is ſweet Employ; 
IIr'el he choſe of old, and ſtill 
His Church is his peculiar Joy.. . 


3 The LoxD himſelf will jadge his Saints; 
He treats his Servants as his Friends 
And when he hears their ſore Complaints, 
Repents the Sorrows that he ſends. 


| His Name; and breaks th' Oppreſſor's Rod: 
He gives his ſuff ring Servants Reſt, 3; 
And will be known, Th' ALM EGHTY Goo. 


7 eople and Prieſts exalt his Name: 
1 : 


PSALM CXXXV4 


mongh his Saints he ever dwells: 
His hurch 1s his Jeruſalem. 


83 


PSALM: CXXXV. ver. JUTE 2 Send Part. 


The Works of Creations Freie Redemption of 
* Tirael, and Deſtruction of Enemies. 


RE AT is the Lonp, exalted hihhk 
Above all Pow'rs, and ev'ry Throne; 


Whate'er he pleaſe in Earth or Sea, 


Or Heav'n, or Hell, his Hand hath ode | 


| 2 At his Command the Vapours riſe, 

The Lightnings flaſh, the Thunders roars 
He pours the Rain, he brings the Wind 
And Tempeſt from his airy Store. 


| ; Twas he thoſe dreadful Tokens ſent, 
O Egypt, thro' thy ſtubborn Land; 


When all thy Firſt- -born, Beaſts and Men, — 


Fell dead by his avenging Hand. 


4 What mighty Nations, mighty King 8 

| He few, and their whole Country Ge 
To Iſr'el, whom his Hand mls, 
No more to be proud Pharaoh's Slave! 2 


5 His Pow'r the ſame, the ſame his Coe 
| That ſaves us from the Hoſts of Hell: 
And Heav'n he gives us to poſſeſs, 

| Whence thoſe apoſtate Angels fell. 


Praiſe due to Go D, not to Idols, 


WAR E, ye Saints, to praiſe your King 


Your ſweeteſt Paſſions raiſe, 
Your pious Pleaſure while you ang 
Increaſing with the Praiſe. 
N 2 


PS ALM CXXXV. Common Mette. 
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284 PS ALM CXXXVI. 
2 Great is the Lox D; and Works unknown 
Are his divine Employ; . 


But ſtill his Saints are near his Throne, 
His Treaſure and his Joy. 


3 Heav'n, Earth, and Sea, confeſs his Hand 3 3 
He bids the Vapours riſe: | 
Light'ning and Storm at his Command, 
Sweep thro” the ſounding Skies. 


4 All Pow'r that Gods or Kings have claim'd, 
Is found with him alone; 
But Heathen Gods ſhould ne' er be nam'd 
Where eur JEHovan's known. 


5 Which of the Stocks or Stones they truft : 


Can give them Show'rs of Rain ? 
In vain they worſhip glitt'ring Duſt, 
And pray to Gold in vain. 


6 [Their Gods have Tongues that © cannot talk, 
Such as their Makers gave: 
Their Feet. were ne'er defign'd to walk, 
Nor Hands have Pow'r to ſave. 


7 Blind are their Eyes, their Ears are dent, 
Nor hear when Mortals pray: | 
Mortals chat wait for their Relief, 
Are blind and deaf as they.] 


8 O Britain, know the living Gop, 
Serve him with Faith and Fear; 
He makes thy Churches his Abode, 
And claims thine Honours there. 


P 8 AL M CXXXVI. Common Metre. 


God's Wonders of Cation, Providence, Redenjtin 


9 H 


of Iſrael, and Salvation of his People. | 


. VE Thanks tua Gon the ſov reign Loza 
His Mercies ful endure 3 1 — 


FSA LIM CRXXVI. 
And be the King of Kings ador d, 
His Truth is ever ſure. 


2 What Wonders hath his Wiſdom done! 
How mighty is his Hand! 


Heav'n, Earth, and Sea, be fram'd alone: | 


How wide is his Command |! ! 


3 The Sun ſupplies the Day with Light; ; 
| How bright his Counſels ſhine ! 
The Moon and Stars adorn the Night : 

His Works are all divine. 


4 [He ſtruck the Sons of Egypt dead: 
How dreadful is his Rod! 


And thence with Joy his People led : 
How gracious is our Gop ! 


5 He cleft the ſwelling Sea in two; 
His Arm is great in Mightz 
And gave the Tribes a Paſſage thro! ; 
His Pow'r and Grace unite. 


6 But Pharoah's Army there he drown'd 

| How glorious are his Ways! 

And brought his Saints thro? deſert Gromd: 
Eternal be his Praiſe. | 


Great Monarchs fell beneath his Hand ; 
Victorious is his Sword; 

While Iſr'el took the promis'd Land: 
And faithful 1 is his Word. ] | 


8 He ſaw the Nations dead i in Sin; ; 
He felt his Pity move; 


| How ſad the State the World was in! a 
How boundlefs was his Love! 


9 He ſent to ſave us from our Woe; 
His Goodneſs never fails; 
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From Death and Hell, and ev* ry Foe; 
And ſtill his Grace prevails. | 


10 Give Thanks to Gop the heav' nly King, 2 
His Mercies ſtill endure. _ 
Let the whole Earth his Praiſes fing: 
His Truth i is ever ſure, 15 


PSALM CXXXVI. A As the 148th Pein 


| IVE Thanks to Gon moſt High, 
| | F Th' univerſal Logp; _ 
| The for' reign King of . 1 
And be his Grace ador'd. 

His Pow'r and Grace 
Are ſtill the ſamn en 

And let his Name 5 

Have endleſs Praiſe. 


2 How mighty is his Hand! | 
W hat Wonders hath he done? 1 
He form'd the Barth and Seas, 
And ſpread the Heav'ns alone. 
Thy Mercy, Lox, 

Shall ſtill endure: 
And ever ſure 
Abides thy Word. 


A His Wiſdom fram'd the Sun, Ny 
To crown the Day with Licht 
The Moon and twinklin 1 - 97444 
To cheer the darkſome N e 

His Pow'r and Grace 
Are ſtill the ſame; 
And let his Name 

Have endleſs Priiie: © 0 


PS AL M CXXXVI. 


4 [He ſmote the firt-born Sons, 


The Flow'r of Egypt, 79 


3 his choſen Tribes 
Thy Mercy, Lob , r 
Shall {ill endure; + 
And ever ſure 5 
Abides thy Word. 


5 His Pow'r and lifted Rod 
Cleft the Red-ſea in two, - 
And for his People made 
A wond'rous Paſſage thro”. . 
His Pow'r and Grace 
Are ſtill the ſame; _ 
And let his Name 
HFave endleſs Praiſe. 


6 But cruel Pharaoh there 
With all his Hoſt he drown'd ; 
And brought his Iſr'el ſafe 

Thro' a long. deſert Ground. 
© Thy Mercy, Lonn, 
Shall ftill endure; ; 
And ever ſure 
Abides thy Word. 


PAus k. 


7 The Kings of Canaan fell 
Beneath his dreadful Hand. 
While his own Servants took 
Poſſeſſion of their Land. 

His Pow'r and Grace 
Are ſtill the ſame; __ 
And let his Name 
Have endleſs Praiſe.] 
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288 PS A L M cxXXvI. 


8 He ſaw the Nations lie RS 3 
All periſhing in Sin, | 
And pity'd the ſad State 
The ruin'd World. was in, 


Thy Mercy, Log n  -+ . 4 
Shall ſtill endure; | : 
And ever ſure 
Abides thy Word. 
9 He ſent his only Son ? „ 


To ſave us from our Woe: 
From Satan, Sin and Death, 
And ev'ry hurtful Foe. a * 
His Pow'r and Grace 6 
Are ſtill the flame; © (4-1 
And let his Name 
Have endleſs Praiſe. 


10 Give Thanks aloud to Gop, 
To Gop the heav'nly King; 
And let the ſpacious Earth 
His Works and Glories ang. | 

Thy Mercy, Loxp, 3 

Shall n ende: 1 

And ever ſure | | ; 
Abides thy Word. 


PSALM CXXXVI. Abridged. Long Metre, 


"I (> VE to our Gin immortal Praiſe; | 
Mercy and-Truth are all his Ways ; 3 
Wonders of Grace to Gop belong, N 
Repeat his Mercies in your Song. : KF 
2 Give to the Lok D of Lords Sfx 0 
4 The King of Kings with Glory crown: : 
His Mercies ever ſhall endure, 1 
When Lords and Kings are known ho more. 


PSALM CXXXVIII. 
; He built the Earth, he ſpread the Sky, 
And fix'd the ſtarry Lights on high: 


Wonders of Grace, to Gow belong, 
Repeat his Mercies in your Song. 


4 He fills the Sun with Morning Light, + 
He bids the Moon direct the Night; © 
His Mercies ever ſhall endure, 

When Sun and Moon ſhall ſhine no more. 


| ; The Jews he freed from Pharaoh's Hand, 
And brought them to the promis'd Land: 
Wonders of Grace to Gov belong, 
Repeat his Mercies in your Song, 


| 6 He ſaw the Gentiles dead in Sin, 

| And felt his Pity work within: 

His Mercies ever ſhall endure, 

When Death and Sin ſhall reign no more. 


| 7 He ſent his Son with Pow'r to fave 


From Guilt, and Darkneſs, and the Grave 7 | 


Wonders of Grace to Gop belong, 
Repear his Metcies in your Song. 


$ Thro' this vain World he E our Feet, 


And leads us to his heav'nly Seat; 
His Mercies ever ſhall endure, _ 
When this vain World ſhall be no more. 


PSALM CXXXVIII. 
Reſtoring and pre ſerwoi 75 = 8 


nf WIS all my Pow'rs of Heart and Tongue, 


I'll praiſe my Maker in my Song: 
Angels ſhall r the Notes ] raiſe, 
Approve the Song, and join the Praiſe. 


| 2 Angels that make thy Church their Car e, 


Shall witneſs my Devotion there, 
"I 
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While holy-Zeal directs my Eyes) / 
To thy fair Temple in the Skies. ] 

3 I'll ſing thy Truth and Merey, Lomb: 
I'll fing the Wonders of thy Word; | 
Not all thy Works and Names below, a 
So much thy Pow 'r and Glory ſhow. =» 

4 To Gov I cry'd when Troubles roſe; 

He heard me, and ſfubdu'd my Foes; — 
He did my riſing Fears controul, WT 
And Strengh diffus'd/ thro? all my Soul. Sh 

5 The Gop of Heav'n maintains his State, 

Frowns on the Proud, and Scorns the Great; 

But from his Throne deſcends to ſee 

The Sons of humble Poverty. 


6 Amidſt a thouſand Snares I ſtand, 
Upheld and guarded by thy Hand; 

Thy Words my fainting Soul revive, 
And keep my dying Faith alive. 

7 Grace will complete what Grace begins, 
To Save from Sorrows or from Sins: 
The Work that Wiſdom undertakes, 
Eternal Mercy ne'er forſakes. 


PSA LM CXXXIX. Firſt Part. Long Metre, 
The All ſeeing Gov. 


I ORD, thou haſt ſearch'd and ſeen me thro) 
IL Thine Eye commands with piercing View 
My riſing and my reſting Hours, x 


My Heart and Fleſh, with all their Pow'rs, 


1 aw 
5 4 1 


2 My Thoughts, before they are my own 0 
Are to my Gop diſtinctly known; : 
He knows the Words I mean to ſpeak, 
Ere from wy op'ning Lips they break... 
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3 Within thy cireling Pow'r I os loi 5 
On ev'ry Side I find thy Hand: 11 
Awake, aſleep, at home, abroad, 
I am ſurrounded Rill with Gov. 


4 Amazing Knowledge, vaſt and great! 510 
What large Extent! What lofty * 
My Soul, with all the Pow'rs I pale 
Is in the boundleſs Proſpect loſt. 


5 O may theſe Thoughts poſſeſs my Breaſt, 
© Where*er I rove; where'er I ori 435 
Nor let my weaker Paſſions dare 
95 Conſent to Sin, for God is there.” yi 


rave: . 


6 Could I ſo falſe, ſo faithleſs prove; | el 
Jo quit thy Service and thy Love, 
Where, Losp, could I thy Preſence hun, 

Or from thy dreadful Glory run? ßRF5dʒſde 


7 if up to Heav'n I take my F light, J 
'Tis there thou dwell'ſt enthron'd in Light; 
Or dive to Hell, there Vengeance reigns, 
And Satan groans beneath thy Chains. 


8 If, mounted on a Morning Ray, 

I fly beyond the Weſtern Sea, : 
Thy ſwifter Hand would firſt arrive, 
And there arreſt thy Fugitive. 


'9 Or ſhould I try to ſhun thy Sight 


Beneath the ſpreading. Veil of Night, 
One Glance of thine, one piercing Ray, 
Would kindle Darkneſs into Day. 


10 © O may theſe Thoughts poſſeſs my Dread, 
« Where er 1 e W er [ reſt!” 


4240 


f 
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Nor let my Weksr Paſhons de i 
wy Conſent to Sin, for Gob is there.“ 


Pavss II. 


11 The Veil of Night is 13 . | L 
No Screen from Ni All-ſearching Eyes; 
Thy Hand can ſeize thy Foes as ſoon . 
Thro' Midnight-ſhades, as blazing Noon. "4 


12 Midni 170 and Noon in this agree, 
Great Gos, they're both alike to thee; 
Not Death can hide what Gop will (Py, 
And Hell lies naked to his Eye. 


13 © O may theſe Thoughts poſſeſs my Breaft, 
„ Where'er I rove, where'er I reſt! 
« Nor let my weaker Paſſions dare 
« Conſent to Sin, for Gop is there. 


PSALM CXXXIX. Second Part. Lang Metre, 
7 he wonderful Formation of Man. 


1 has WAS from thy Hand, my Gov, I came, 
A Work of fork a curious Frame; 
In me thy fearful Wonders ſhine, 
And each preclaim thy Skill divine. 


2 Thine Eyes did all my Limbs ſurvey, 
Which yet in dark Confuſion lay; 
Thou ſaw'ſt the daily Growth they took, 
Form'd by the Model of thy Book. 


3 By Thee my growing Parts were nam'd, 
And what thy ſov'reign Counſels framd, 
(The breathing Lungs, the beating Hear) 3 
Was copy'd with unerring Art. . 


At laſt to ſhew my Maker's Name, 
Gop ltamp d his Image on my Frame, 


And in ſome unknown Moment join'd _ - « 
The finiſh'd Members to the Mind. 


5 There the young Seeds of Thought begin, 
And all the Paſſions of the Man: 


Great Gop, our Infant Nature pays 
Immortal Tribute to thy Praiſe! | 


PAUSE: 


£3 Los, ſince in my advancing Age 

I've acted on Life's buſy Stage, 
Thy Thoughts of Love to me ſurmount 
The Pow'r of Numbers to recount. 


7 I could ſurvey the Ocean o' er, 
And count each Sand that makes the Shore, - 
Before my ſwifteſt Thoughts could trace 

The num'rous Wonders of thy Grace. 

8 8 Theſe on my Heart are ſtill impreſt, 

With theſe 1 give my Eyes to reſt, 

And at my waking Hour I find 

God and his Love poſteſs my Mind. 


PSALM OXXXIX, Third Part. Long Metre. 
Sincerity pr oft Ned, and Grace tried: or, 7 ve Heart: | 


ſearching God. 


NAV Gop, what mae Grief I feel 
When impious Men tranſgreſs thy Will! ? 
I mourn to hear their Lips profane, 
Take thy tremendous Name in vain. 


2 Does not my Soul deteſt and hate 
The Sons of Malice and Deceit ? | 
Thoſe that oppoſe thy Laws and Thee, 
. TI count them Enemies to me. 


3 Loxp, ſearch my Soul, try ev'ry Thought ; 
Tho? my own Heart accuſe me not 
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Of walking in a falſe Diſguiſe, #1 as 
I beg the 'Frial of thine Eyes. 1 


4 Doth ſecret Miſchief lurk within? 
Do 1 u m ſome unknown Sin? 


O turn my Feet whene'er I ſtray, 
And 1 me in thy perfect Way. 


PSALM CXXXIX. Firkt Part, Common Metre. f 
Go is every Where. 


Px all my vaſt Concerns with Thee, 

In vain my Soul would 47 | | 

Jo ſhun. thy Preſence, Lox, or flee. 
The Notice of thine Eye: 


2 Thy all- ſurrounding Sight ſurveys 
My Riſing and my Reſt, 
My public, Walks, my private Ways, 
And Secrets of my. Breaſt. 


3 My Thonghts lie open to the Lob, 
Before they're form'd within; 
And ere my Laps 7 the Word, 


He knows the Senſe I mean. 


4 © wond'rous Knowledge, deep and high ! 1. 
Where can a Creature hide? | 
Within thy circling Arms 1 lie, 
Beſet on ev'ry Side. 


5 80 let chy Glace ſurround me ſtill, 
And like a Bulwark prove, 

Jo guard my Soul from ev'ry Ill, 
ICE wy ſor” teign Love. 


Pavss,. 


6 Lo RD, hate fhall guilty Souls retires. 
Forgotten and unknown? 


PS ALM CXXXIX. 295 


In Hell they meet thy dreadful Fire, 
In Heav'n thy glorious Throne. 


7 Should I ſuppreſs my vital Breath, 
| _ To 'ſcape the Wrath divine, 
Thy Voice would break the Bars of Death, 
And make the Grave reſign. 


8 Tf, wing'd with Beams of Morning- Light, 

I fly beyond the Weſt, 

TRY Hand, which muſt. ſu port my Fught, 
Wou' d ſoon betray my Reſt 


9 If o'er my Sins I think to draw 
The Curtains of the Night, 
Thoſe flaming Eyes that guard thy Law 
Wou' d turn the Shades to Light. 


10 The Beams of Noon, the Midnight Hour, 
Are both alike to T hee : JR 
O may | ne'er provoke that Pow'r 
F rom which 1 cannot flee. 


PSALM CXXXI X. Second Part. > RB Metre: 
The Wiſdom of God ix the Formation of Man. 


W HEN I with pleaſing Wonder ſand, 

And all my Frame ſurvey, 

Lob, 'tis thy Work; IT own thy Hand 
Thus built my humble Clay. 


2 Thy Hand my Heart and Reins poll, 
Where unborn Nature grew; _ 
Thy Wiſdom all my Features trac'd, 
And all my Members drew. 


3 Thine Eye with niceſt Care ſurvey d 

The Growth of ev'ry Part; 

Till the whole Scheme thy Thought had laid, 
Was 9 by thy Art. WIS ll 


6 b 1 MCL. | 


4 Heav'n, Earth, and Sea, and Fire, and Wind, 
Shew me thy won@rous Skill; | 


But I review myſeif and ind 
Diviner Wonders itill. 


5 Thy awful Glories round me e ſhine, 
My Fleſh proclaims thy Praiſe ; 
LoRD, to thy Works of Nature join 

Thy Miracles of Grace. 


PSALM CXXXIX. 14.17, 18. Third Part, 
Common Metre. 4 
T he Mercies of Gop innumerable. 
An Evening Pſalm. 


ORD, when I count thy Mercies o er, 
They ſtrike me with Surpriſe; 
Not all the Sands that ſpread the Shore 
To equal Numbers riſe. 


2 My Fleſh with Fear and Wonder ſtands, 


The Product of thy Skill; | 
And hourly. Blefings from thy Hands : 
Thy Thoughts of Love reveal. . 


3 Theſe on my Heart by Night I keep; 
How kind, how dear to me! | | 
O may the Hour that ends my Sleep, | 
Stig find my Thoughts with Thee. 


PS ALM CXLUE. ver. 2—5. 
Watchfulneſs and Brotherly Repro f. 
A Morning or Evening Pſalm. | 4 


1 M. God, accept my early Vows, | 
Like Morning Incenſe in thine Houſe; 


And let my Nightly Worſhip riſe, _ | 
Sweet as the Ey'ning. Sacrifice. 3 


PS AL M CXLIL 297 
2 Watch 0 'er my Lips, and guard them, Lon p, 
From ev'ry raſh and heedleſs Word; 


Nor let my Feet incline to tread 
The guilty Path where Sinners lead. 


3 O may the Righteous, when I 1 5 
Smite, and reprove my wand'ring Way! 
Their gentle Words, like Ointment ſhed, 
Shall never bruiſe, but cheer my Head. 


4 When I behold them preſt with Grief, 
Pl ery to Heav'n for their Relief; 
And by my warm Petitions prove 
How is I prize their faithful Love. 


PSALM CxILII. 
Gov is the Hope of the Helpleſs. 
1 1 God I made my Sorrows known, 
From Goo I ſought relief; 


In long Complaints before his Tonk 
I pour'd out all my Grief. 


2 My Soul was overwhelm'd with Woes, 
| My Heart began to break; 
My Gov, who all my Burdens enn, 
He knows the Way I take. 


3 On ev'ry Side I caſt mine Eye, 

| And found my Helpers gone; 

While Friends and Strangers paſs'd me Og” 
Neglected or unknown. 


4 Then did I raiſe a louder Cry, 

And call'd thy Mercy near: 
Thou art my Portion when J die, 
Be thou my Refuge here: 


| 5 Loxy, I am brought — low, 
| Now let thine Ear attend, 
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And make my Foes Who vex me know, 
I've an Almighty Friend. | 
6 From my ſad Priſon ſet me free, 
'Then ſhall T praiſe thy Name; 
And holy Men ſhall join with me, 
Thy Kindneſs to proclaim. 
. VVT 
Complaint of heavy Aglictions in Mind and Body. 
1 Y righteous Judge, my gracious God ! 
M Hear when I ſpread my Hands abroad, 
And cry for Succour from thy Throne; 
O make thy Truth and Mercy known! 


2 Let Judgment not againſt me paſs; 
Behold thy Servant pleads thy Grace: 
Should Juftice call us to thy Bar, 

No Man alive is guiltleſs there. 


3 Look down in Pity, Loxp, and ſee 
The 1 Woes that burden me: 
Down to the Duſt my Life is brought, 
Like one long bury'd and forgot. ag 


4 I dwell in Darkneſs and unſeen; 
My Heart is deſolate within? 
My Thoughts in muſing Silence trace 
The ancient Wonders of thy Grace. 


5 Thence I derive a Glimpſe of Hope, 

To bear my ſinking Spirits upz;  _ : 

I ſtretch my Hands to Gob again, 

And thirit like parched Lands for Rain. 
6 For thee I thirſt, I pray, I mournz © 
When will thy ſmiling Face return? 

Shall all my Joys on Rarth remove, 

And Gon for ever hide his Love? 


> 


no 
/ 
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7 My Gon, thy long Delay to ſave, 
Will fink thy Pris'ner to the Grave; 
My Heart grows faint, and dim mine * 
Make haſte to help before I die. 


8 The Night is witneſs to my Tears, 
Diſtreſſing Pains, diſtreſſing Fears; 
O might I hear thy Morning Voice, 
How would my weary d Powers rejoice! 


9 In Thee I truſt, to Thee I ſigh 
And lift my heavy Soul on He” 
For Thee fit waiting all the Day, 
And wear the tireſome Hours away. 


10 Break off my Fetters, Lok p, and ſhow 77 
Which 1s the Path my Feet ſhould |} ENT ES 
If Snares and Foes beſet the Road, | 
I flee to hide me near my Gov. 


11 Teach me to do thy holy Will, 
And lead me to thy heav'nly Hill; 
Let the good Spirit of thy Love 
Conduct me to thy Courts above. 


12 Then ſhall my Soul no more complain, 
The Tempter then ſhall rage in vain; 
And Fleſh that was my Foe before, 
Shall never vex my Spirit more. 


P: SAL M CcxIIV. Firſt part. 464.5 2. 


9 ance and 7 i&ory i in the ſpiritual Warfare. ; 
OR ever bleſſed. be the Lond. 
My Saviour and my Shield; -. yh ; 

He ſends his Spirit with his Word, 

To arm me for the Field. 


2 w hen Sin- and Hell their F orce h unit 
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Inſtructs me to the heav'nly Fight, 
And guards me thro' the War. 


3 A Friend and Helper ſo divine, 
Does my weak Courage raiſe; | 
He makes the glorious Vi&ry mine, 5 by 
And his ſhall be the Praiſe. EE | 


P K M CXLIV. Second Part. ver. z= = 6, 
The Vanity of Man FEP Condeſcenſion of Gord. 


I 1 ORD, what is Man, poor feeble Man! 
Born of the Earth at firſt 5 
His Life a Shadow, light and vain, 


Still haſt'ning to the Dail, 


2 O what is feeble dying Man, 
Or any of his. Race! | 
That Gop ſhould make it his Concern _ 
To viſit him with Grace! 


3 That Gov, who darts his Lightnings down, 
. Who ſhakes the Worlds above, 


And Mountains tremble at his Frown, 
How wond'rous 1s his Love! 


PSALM CXLIV. Third Part. ver. 12— 15 


Grace above Riches: or, The hazpy Nation: 


Hes the City, where their Sons, q; 
Like Pillars round a Palace ſet, * 


And Daughters, bright as poliſh'd Stones, 5 
Give Strength and Beauty to the State. 


2 Happy the Country, where the Sbeep. og 
Cattle, and Corn have large Increaſe ; 
Where Men ſecurely work or ſleep, 8 8 
Nor Sons of Plunder break their Peace. 


3 Happy the Nation thus endow/ d, 
But more divinely bleſt are thoſe 
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On whom che All- ſufficient Gon, 
Himſelf with all his Grace beſtows. 


PSALM CXLIV. Long Metre. 
The Greatneſs of God. FI 


I XVI Y Gov, my King, thy various Praiſe | 
Shall fill the Remnant of my Days: 
Thy Grace employ my humble Tongue, 
Till Death and Glory raiſe the Song. 


2 The Wings of ev? ry Hour ſhall bear 
Some thankful Tribute to thine Ear; 
And ev'ry ſetting Sun ſhall ſee | 
New Works of Duty done for 'Thee. 


3 Thy Truth and Juſtice I'll proclaim ; 
Thy Bounty flows, an endleſs Stream; 
Thy Mercy ſwift, thine Anger flow, 
But dreadful to the ſtubborn Foe. 


4 Thy Works with ſov'reign Glory mine, 5 
And ſpeak thy Majeſty divine; oY 
Let Britain round her Shores proclaim _ 
The Sound and Honour of thy Name. 


5 Let diſtant Times and Nations raiſe 
The long Succeſſion of thy Praiſe: 
And unborn Ages make my Song 
The Joy and Labour of their Tongue. 


6 But who can ſpeak thy wond'rous Deeds? 
Thy G all our Thoughts exceeds; 
Val and unſearchable thy Ways! 

Vaſt and immortal be thy Praiſe! 


PSALM CXLV. i—7, 1113. Firſt Part, 


The Greatneſs of Gov. 


ONG as I live Fl bleſs thy Name, 
My King, wy Gop of Love; Tn 
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My Work and Joy ſhall be the ſame, 
15 the bright World above. 


2 Great is the Loxp, his Pow'r unknown, i 
And let his Praiſe be great: 
I'Il fing the Honours of thy Throne, 
Thy Works of Grace repeat. 


3 Thy fre ſhall dwell upon my Tongue; 
while my Lips rejoice, | 
The Men that hear my ſacred Song 
Shall join their cheerful Voice. 


4 Father to Sons ſhall teach thy Name, 
And Children learn thy Ways; 
Ages to come thy Truth proclaim, 
And Nations ſound thy Praiſe. 


5 Thy glorious Deeds of ancient Date, 

_ Shall thro? the World be known; | 

'Thine Arm of Pow'r, thy heav'nly State, 
With public Splendor ſhown. 


6 The World is ge, Fr by thy Hands, 
Thy Saints are rul'd by Love; 
And thine eternal Kingdom ſtands, 
Tho! Rocks and Hills remove. 


b SAL M  CXLV. Second Part. ver. 7, &c, 
The Goodneſs of Gov. 


8 WE E T is the Mem ry of thy Grace, 
My Gop, my heav'nly King ! 
Let Age to Age thy Ri _tcguineſs, 

In Sounds of Glory ſing. 


2 Gov reigns on high, but not es 
His Goodneſs to the Skies; 
Thro' the whole Earth his Bounty ſhines, 
On ev by Want Puppies 
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Wich longing Eyes thy Creatures wait 

F On TS or daily Food, , N55 5 
Thy lib'ral Hand provides their Meat, 

And fills their Mouths with Good. 

4 How kind are thy Compaſſions, LoR op! 
How flow thine Anger moves 
But ſoon he ſends his ard'ning Word, 
Io cheer the Souls e Os: 

5 Creatures, with all their endleſs: Race, 
Thy Pow'r and Praiſe proclaim; _, 
But Saints that taſte thy richer Grace, 

Delight to bleſs thy Name, 


PSALM CXLV. ver. 14, 17, Ge. Third Part, 
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Mercy to Sufferers: or, Gop hearing Prayer. 


1 ev'ry Tongue thy Goodneſs ſpeak 
L Thou ſov'reign Lox p of all: mts | 
Thy ſtrength'ning Hands uphold the Weak, 
And raife the Poor that fall. raed 
2 When Sorrows bow the Spirit down ; 
Or Virtue dies ditre n 
Beneath ſome proud Oppreſſor's Frown, 
Thou giv'ſt the Mourners Reſt. 
3 The Loxp ſupports our tott'ring Days 
And guides our giddy Youth : EY 
Holy and Juſt are all his Ways, 
And all his Words are Truth. 
4 He knows the Pain his Servants feel, 
He hears his Children cry, . 
And their beſt Wiſhes to fulfil 
- His Grace is ever nigh. 
5 His Mercy never ſhall remove 
From Men of Heart ſincere; 
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He faves thif Souls whoſe humble Love 
Is join'd wich holy Fear. 


uin ſtubborn Foes his Sword ſhall ts, - 
And pierce their Hearts with Pain ; 

But none that ſerve the Lok p ſhall ſay, 
They ſought his Aid in vain.” 


7 My Lips ſhall dwell upon his miss, 
And ſpread his Fame abroad: 
Let all the Sons of Adam raiſe 
The Honours of their Gop.] 


PSALM CXLVI. Long Metre. 
Praiſe ta God for his Goodneſs and Truth, 


1 PH ye the Loxp, my Heart ſhall join | 


In Work ſo pleaſant, ſo divine; 
Now while the Fleſh is mine Abode, 
And when my Soul aſcends to Gop. 


2 Praiſe ſhall employ my nobleſt Pow 78, 
While Immortality endures: 
My Days of Praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
While Life, and Thought, and Being laſt. 


3 Why ſhould J make a Man my Truſt ? 
Princes muſt die and turn to Duſt ; 
Their Breath departs, their Pomp and Pow'r 
And Thoughts all vaniſh in an Hour. 


4 Happy the Man, whoſe Hopes rely 
On IIr'el's Gopz He made the Sky, 
And Earth, and Seas, with all their Train; 
And none ſhall find his Promiſe vain. | 


5 His Truth for ever ſtands ſecure : 
He faves th' Oppreſt, he feeds the poor; 
He ſends the lab? ring Conſcience Peace, 
And grants the Pris ner ſweet Releaſe. 
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6 The Loxp hath Eyes to give the Blind : 
The Lord ſupports the ſinking Mind; 


He helps the Stranger in Diſtreſs, 
The Widow and the Fatherleſs. 


7 He loves his Saints, he knows them well, 

But turns the Wicked down to Hell: 

Thy Gop, O Zion, ever reigns ; 

Praiſe him in everlaſting Strains. 
PSALM CXLVI. As the cxiiith Pſalm. 

Praiſe to GOD for his Goodneſs and Truth. 

1 3 praiſe my Maker with my Breath; 
1 And when my Voice is loſt in Death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler Pow'rs: 

My Days of Praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 

While Life, and Thought, and Being laſt, 
Or Immortality endures. | 
2 Why ſhould I make a Man my Truſt ? 
Princes muſt die and turn to Duſt; 

Vain is the Help of Fleſh and Blood ; 
Their Breath departs, their Pomp and Pow'r, 
And Thoughts all vaniſh in an Hour ; | 
| Nor can they make their Promiſe good. 


Happy the Man whoſe Hopes rely 
On Ir'el's Gop : He made the Sky, 

And Earth, and Seas, with all their Train : 
| His Truth for ever ſtands ſecure : 
| He ſaves th' Oppreſt, he feeds the Poor 
And none ſhall find his Promiſe vain. 


The LoxD hath Eyes to give the Blind; 
The Loxp ſupports the ſinking Mind; 
| He ſends the lab'ring Conſcience Peace, 
He helps the Stranger in Diſtreſs, 
The Widow and the Fatherleſs, 
The And grants ey Frog per ſweet Releaſe. 
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306 PSALM CXLVII. 
5 He loves his Saints, he knows them well, 
But turns the Wicked down to Hell: 
| Thy Gop, O Zion, ever reigns; | 
Let ev'ry Tongue, let ev'ry Age, 


In this exalted Work engage; 
Praiſe him in everlaſting Strains. 


6 I'll praiſe him while he lends me Breath, 
And when my Voice is loft in Death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler Pow'rs : : 
My Days of Praiſe 12 ne'er be paſt, 
While Life, and Thought, and — laſt, 
Or Immortality endures. 


PSALM CXLVII. Firſt Part. 
The Divine Nature, Providence, and Grace. 


* ye the Loxp; ' tis good to raiſe | 
Our Hearts and Voices in his Praiſe : | 
His Nature and his Works invite 
To make this Duty our Delight. 


2 The Loxp builds up Jeruſalem, 
And gathers Nations to his Name: 4 
His Mercy melts the ſtubborn Soul, 
And makes the broken Spirit whole. 


3 He form'd the Stars, thoſe heav'nly F lames; 
He counts their Numbers, calls their Names; 3 
His Wiſdom's vaſt, and knows no Bound, 
A Deep where all our Thoughts are drown'd 


4 Great is our Logp, and great his _ — 
And all his Glories infinite. 
He crowns the Meek, rewards the Jaſt, 
And treads the Wicked to the Duff. 


PA u SR. 5 
'5 Sing to the Logp, exalt him high, 
Who ſpreads his Clouds all round the Sky; 


There he prepares the fruitful Rain, 
Nor lets the Drops deſcend in van. 


6 He makes the Graſs the Hills adorn, 
And clothes the ſmiling Fields with Corn: 
The Beaſts with Food his Hands ſupply, 
And the young Ravens when they cry. 

7 What is the Creature's Skill or Force? 
The ſprightly Man, the warlike Horſe, 
The nimble Wit, the active Limb? 

All are too mean Delights for him. 

8 But Saints are lovely in his Sight: 

He views his Children with Delight: | 
He ſees their Hope, he knows their Fear, 
And looks, and loves his Image there. 


P S ALM CXLVII. Second Part. 
Summer and Winter. 15 
. A Song for Great Britain. 
I Britain, praiſe thy mighty Gov, _ 
15 And make his Honours known abroad; 
He bids the Ocean round thee flow; 
Not Bars of Braſs could guard thee ſo. 


2 Thy Children are ſecure and bleſt; | 
Thy Shores have Peace, thy Cities Reſt ; 
He feeds thy Sons with fineſt Wheat, | 
And adds his Bleſſing to their Meat. 

3 Thy changing Seaſons he ordains, 
'Thine early and thy latter Rains: 
His Flakes of Snow like Wool he ſends, 
And thus the ſpringing Corn defends, 

4 With hoary Froſt he ſtrews the Ground; 
His Hail deſcends with clatt'ring Sound : 

Where is the Man fo vainly bold, 
That dares defy his dreadful Cold ? 

5 He bids the Southern Breezes blow: 
The Ice diſſolves, the Waters flow: 
But he hath nobler Works and Ways, 
To call the Britons to his Praiſe. | WE” 
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203 PSALM CxL VII. 
6 To all the Iſle his Laws are ſhown; 
His Goſpel through the Nation known: 


He hath not thus reveal'd his Word 
To ev'ry Land: Praiſe ye the Lox p. 


PSALM CXLVII. 7=9,13—18. Common Metre, 
The Seaſons of the Tear. 


1 \ \ TITH Songs and Honours ſounding loud, 
Addreſs the Loxp on high; 
Over the Heav'ns he ſpreads his Cloud, 
And Waters veil the Sky. 


2 He ſends his Show'rs of Bleſſings down 
To cheer the Plains below ; 
He makes the Graſs the Mountains crown, 
And Corn in Valleys grow. 


3 He gives the grazing Ox his Meat; 3 

_* He hears the Ravens cry: Re 

But Man who taſtes his fineſt Wheat, \ 
Should raiſe his Honours hig. 


4 His ſteady Counſels change the Face 
| Of the declining Year; | 
He bids the Sun cut ſhort his Race, 


And wint'ry Days appear. 


5 His hoary Froſt, his fleecy Snow, 
Deſcend and clothe the Ground ; 
The liquid Streams forbear to 265g 
In icy Fetters bound. 


6 When from his dreadful Stores on high 
He pcurs the rattling Hail, 
The Wretch that dares his Gov defy, 
Shall find his Courage fail. 


7 He ſends his Word and melts the Snow; 3 
The Fields no longer mourn: 
He calls the warmer Gales to blow, 
And bids the Spring return. 
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PSALM CXLVIII. 309 
8 The changing Wind, the flying Cloud, 
Obey his mighty Word 
With Songs and Honours ſounding loud, 
Praiſe ye the ſov'reign LoRb. 


PS ALM CXLVIII. Proper Metre. 
Praiſe to GOD from all Creatures. 
I E Tribes of Adam join | 
With Heav'n and Earth and Seas, 
And offer Notes divine 
To your Creator's Praiſe. 
Ye holy Throng 
Of Angels bright ; 
In Worlds of Light 
Begin the Song. 


2 Thou Sun with dazzling Rays, 
And Moon that rules the Night, 
Shine to your Maker's Praiſe, 
With Stars of twinkling Light. 
His Pow'r declare, 

Ye Floods on high, 
And Clouds that fly 
In empty Air. 


3 The ſhining Worlds above 
In glorious Order ſtand, 

Or in ſwift Courſes move 
By his ſupreme Command. 
He ſpake the Word, 
And all their Frame 
From Nothing came 
To praiſe the Loxp. 

4 He mov'd their mighty Wheels 
In unknown Ages paſt: 
And each his Word fulfils _ 
While Time and Nature laſt, 
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310 PSALM CXL.VIIL 


In diff rent Ways 
His Works proclaim 
His wond'rous Name, 
And ſpeak his Praiſe. 
PAUSE. 55 
5 150 all the Earth-born Race, 
And Monſters of the Deep, 
The Fiſh that cleave the Seas, 
Or in their Boſom ſlcep; 
From Sea and Shore 
Their Tribute pay, 
And ſtill diſplay 
Their Maker's Pow'r. 


& Ve Vapours, Hail and Snow, 
Praiſe ye th* Almighty Loxp, 
And ſtormy Winds that blow, 
Jo execute his Word. 

When Lightnings ſhine, 
Or Thunders roar, 
Let Earth adore 
His Hand divine. 


7 Ye Mountains near the Skies, 
With lofty Cedars there, 
And Trees of humbler Size, 
That Fruit in plenty bear; 

Beaſts wild and tame, 
Birds, Flies, and Worms, 
In various Forms, 


Exalt his Name. 


8 Ve Kings and Judges fear 


The Lokp, the ſov'reign King; 
And while you rule us ore. 
His heav'nly Honours ſing. 
Nor let the Dream 

Of Pow'r and State, 

Make you forget 

His Pow'r ſupreme. 


PSALM CXLVIII. 


9 Virgins and Youth engage 
To found his Praiſe divine, 
While Infancy and Age 
Their feebler Voices join. 

Wide as he reigns 
His Name be ſung 
By ev'ry Tongue 
In endleſs Strains. 

10 Let all the Nations fear 
The Gop that rules above; 
He brings his People near, 
And makes them taſte his Love. 

While Earth and Sky 
Attempt his Praiſe, 
His Saints ſhall raiſe 
His Honours high. 


ps ALM CXLV III. Paraphraſed. Long Metre: 
Univerſal Praiſe to GOD. - 


1 OUD BHallelujahs to the Loxp, 
From diſtant Worlds where Creatures dwell, 
Let Heav'n begin the ſolemn Word, 
And ſound it dreadful down to Hell. 


Note, This P/alm may be ſung to the Tune + the old 
cxiith or exxviith P/alm, if theſe two Lines be 
added to every Stanza, namely, 


Each of his Works his Name diſplays, 
But they can ne'er fulfil his Praiſe. 


Otherwiſe it muſt. be ſung to the uſual Tun of the 
Long Metre. 


2 The Loxp ! how abſolute he reigns ! 
Let ev'ry Angel bend the Knee ; 
Sing of his Love in heav'nly Strains, 
And ſpeak bow fierce his Terrors be. 


9. 4; 


312 PSALM CXLVIII. 
3 High on a Throne his Glories dwell, 12 
An awful Throne of ſhining Bliſs ! 
Fly thro' the World, O Sun, and tell 
How dark thy Beams compar'd to his. 
4 Awake, ye Tempeſts, and his Fame 
In Sounds of dreadful Praiſe declare; 
And the ſweet Whiſper of his Name 
Fill ev'ry gentler Breeze of Air. 
5 Let Clouds, and Winds, and Waves agree, 
To join their Praiſe with blazing Fire: 
Let the firm Earth, and rolling Sea, | 
In this eternal Song conſpire. _ 


6 Ye flow'ry Plains, proclaim his Skill ; 
Valleys he low before his Eye 
And let his Praiſe from ev'ry Hill, 

Riſe tuneful to the neighb'ring Sky. 

7 Ye ſtubborn Oaks and ſtately Pines, 

Bend your high Branches and adore : 
Praiſe him, ye Beaſts, in diff rent Strains; 
The Lamb muſt bleat, the Lion roar. 

8 Birds, ye muſt make his Praiſe your Theme, 
Nature demands a Song from you; 

While the dumb Fiſh that cut the Stream, 
Leap.up and mean his Praiſes too. 

9 Mortals, can you refrain your Tongue, 
When Nature all around you fings ? 

O for a Shout from Old and Young, 
From humble Swains, and lofty Kings! 

10 Wide as his vaſt Dominion lies, . 
Make the Creator's Name be known; 
Loud as his Thunder, ſhout his Praiſe, 

And ſound it lofty as his Throne. 
11 JeHovAnH ! 'tis a glorious Word! 
O may it dwell on ev'ry Tongue! 
But Saints who beſt have known the Logo, 
Are bound to raiſe the nobleſt Song, 


PS A L. M CXLVIn. 


12 Speak of the Wonders of that Love 
Which Gabriel plays on ev'ry Chord: 
From all below, and all above, | 
Loud Hallelujahs to the Loxo ! 


4 SAL M CXLVIII. Short Metre. 
Univerſal Praiſe. 


ET ev ry Creature join 

To praiſe th' eternal Gop ; 
Ye heav'nly Hoſts, the Song begin, 
And ſound his Name abroad. 


2 Thou Sun with golden Beams, 
And Moon with paler Rays, 
Ye ftarry Lights, ye twinkling Flames, 
Shine to your Maker's Praiſe, 


3 He built thoſe Worlds above, 
And fix'd their wond'rous Frame; 
By his Command they ſtand or move, 
And ever ſpeak his Name. 


Ye Vapours, when ye riſe, 
Or fall in Show' 7s, or Snow, 

ve Thunders, murm'ring round the Skies, 
His Pow'r and Glory ſhow. 


5 Wind, Hail, and flaſhing Fire, 
Agree to praiſe the Lord, 

When ye in dreadful Storms contpire 
To execute his Word. 


6 By all his Works above 

His Honours be expreſt: 
But Saints that taſte his ſaving Low, 
Should ſing his Praiſes beſt. 


Paus E I. 


7 Let Earth and Ocean know) 
IT owe their Maker Praiſe ; 
8 
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314 PS ALM CXLVII. 
Praiſe him, ye wat'ry Worlds below, 

And Monſters of the Seas. | 
8 From Mountains near the Sky 

Let his high Praife refound, 
From humble Shrubs and Cedars high, 

And Vales and Fields around, 

9 Ye Lions of the Wood, 

And tamer Beaſts that graze, 
Ve hve upon his daily Food, 
And he expects your Praiſe. 

10 Ye Birds of lofty Wing, 
On high his Praiſes bear 
Or fit on flow'ry Boughs and ſing 
. Your Maker's Glory there. 


11 Ye creeping Ants and Worms, 

_ His various Wiſdom ſhow, 

And Flies in all your ſhining Swarms, 
Praiſe him that dreſs'd you ſo. 


12 By all the Earth- born Race 
His Honours be expreſt, | 
But Saints that know his heav'nly Grace, 


— 


Should learn to praiſe him beſt. 


| Paus E II. 5 
13 Monarchs of wide command, 
Praiſe ye th' eternal King; 
Judges, adore that ſov'reign Hand 
Whence all your Honours ſpring. 
14 Let vig'rous Youth engage 
To ſound his Praiſes high; 


While growing Babes, and with'ring Age, 
Their feebler Voices try. 

15 United Zeal be ſhown 

_ His wond'rous Fame to raiſe ; 

Gov is the Loxp : His Name alone 
Deſerves our endleſs Praiſe, 


PSALM CXLIX. 


16 Let Nature join with Art, 
And all pronounce him bleſt: 

But Saints that dwell ſo near his * 
Should ſing his Praiſes beſt. 


PSALM CXLIX. 


Praiſe GOD all his Saints : or, The Saints Judging. 


the World. 


I LL ye that love the Lonb rejoice, 
And let your Songs be new; 
Amidſt the Church with cheerful Voice 
His later Wonders ſhew. 


2 The Jews, the People of his Grace, 
Shall their Redeemer ting: _ 
And Gentile Nations join the Praiſe, 

While Zion owns her King. 


3 The Lox takes Pleaſure in the Juſt, 
Whom Sinners treat with Scorn ; 
The Meek that lie na gg d in Duſt 
Salvation fhall adorn. 


4 Saints ſhould be joyful in their King,. 
| Ev'n on a dying Bed: 
And like the Souls in Glory ſing ;. 
For Gop ſhall raiſe the Dead. 


5 Then his high Praiſe ſhall fill their Tongues, 


Their Hands ſhall wield the Sword: 
And Vengeance ſhall attend their Songs, 
The Vengeance of the Larp. 


6 When Cuk1sT the Judgment-ſeat aſcends, 
And bids the World appear, 
Thrones are prepar'd for all his Friends, 
Who humbly lov'd him here. 


7 Then ſhall they rule with Iron Rod 
Nations that dar'd rebel! 
And join the Sentence of their God 
On Tyrants doom'd to Hell. 


\ to a 4 


$16 "FSA LM CLE: 
8 The Royal Sinners bound in Chains, 


New Triumphs ſhall afford ; | 
Such Honour for the Saints remains: 
Praiſe ye, and love the Lok. 7 
PSALM CL. ver. 1, 2, 6. y 


A Song of Praiſe. 


I | GO p's own Houſe pronounce his Praiſe, = 
His Grace he there reveals; - _ 
To Heav'n your Joy and Wonder raiſe, | 1 
For there his Glory dwells. 5 


2 Let all your ſacred Paſſions move, 
| While you rehearſe his Deeds; 


But the great Work of ſaving Love, ; 
Four higheſt Praiſe exceeds. 15 2 
3 All that have Motion, Life, and Breath, 


Proclaim your Maker bleſt; 
Vet when my Voice expires in Death, . 
My Soul ſhall praiſe him beſt. 


| $44$44 $$$53$43$4 $$$50 $$39$$31$3$7 4 | 
The Chriſtian DoxoLoGy. 
Long Metre. | 


FT O Gov the Father, Gop the Son, 
And Gop the Spirit, Three in One, 

Be Honour, Praiſe, and Glory giv'n 

By all on Earth, and all in Heav'n. 


0 
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Common Metre. 
ET Gop the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit be ador'd, | | 
Where there are Works to make him known, 
Or Saints to love the Lox, „ 


— 


DOXOLOGIES. 37 


Common Metre. Where the Tune includes two Stanzas. 


93 HE Gop of Mercy be ador'd, 
| Who calls our Souls. from Death ; 
Who faves by his redeeming Word, 
And new-creating Breath. 
7 0 
To praiſe the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit all Divine, 
The One in Three, and Three in One, 
Let Saints and Angels join. 


Short Metre. 


E Angels round the Throne, 

1 And Saints that dwell below, 
Worſhip the Father, praiſe the Son, 
And bleſs the Spirit too. 


As the exiiith Pſalm. 
OW to the great and ſacred Three, 
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 
Eternal Praiſe and Glory giv'n, 
Thro' all the Worlds where God is known 
By all the Angels near the Throne, 
And all the Saints in Earth and Heav'n, 
| As. the cxlviiith Pſalm. 
O Goo the Father's Throne 
- Perpetual Honours raiſe ; 
Glory to Go p the Son; 
To God the Spirit Praiſe; 
With all our Pow'rs, 
Eternal King, 
Thy Name we ſing, 
While Faith adores. 
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ee eee eee e . NN 


= —_ 5 
. wh __ 
PPP ²˙¹ a 5 1 rt es 


3: 


» wy <- 4 — — — — ” — 
22 ——— r 3 


<O%., - 


= 
r int at Rt ata 
— gt Mc. — — —— — re 2 —— — 
3 — . 2 tow * 
8 — " - =. — = . . _ — _ - * F * 
ES hr eee — ; ' —— 2 i e — — 
” 8 r N A FI; =P W 5 * * owe; — - . > 3 K — — 
2 „ AAS, n 1 Is . s . * 


1928 
1 


* q * 


. 


INDEX, 


OR 


TABLE to find a Pfalm ſuited to par- 


ticular SUBJECTS 


Note, In this Table 1 Jeng not directed to. the ſeveral 


or. OCCASIONS. 


Parts or Metres of the Bſalm, leſt it ſhould breed too 
great a Confuſion of Figures. What is ſought in any 
Pſalm, may eafily be found by turning a Leaf or tao 
backward or forward to the'diftin Parts or Metres, 


If you find not what Ward you ſeek in this Table, ſeek 


another of the ſame Signification : Or, ſeek it under 
ſome of the more general Words, ſuch as God, Chriſt, 


Church, Saints, Pſalm, 


Prayer, Praiſe, Affliction, 


Grace, Deliverance, Death, &c. 


A. 

DAM, the fir and 
ſecond, their Domi- 
nion 8. 


Afflicted, Pity 10 . 35.89 
ners different 94. gentle 


5 1. and tempted, ſupport- 


ed 5 5, 145, 146. their 
Prayer 102, 143. Saints 


happy 73, 94, 119, 14th 
Part. 


Afflictions, Hope in them. 
I 3, 42, 77. Support and 
Profit 119,1 4th Part. In 
Aructiion by them 94, 119, 

18th Part. Sanctiſied qa, 
119, 18th Part. Courage 

in them 119, 17th Part. 

' removed by Prayer 34, 
107. Submiſſion to them 


39, 185 . from Men, 


fee Perſecution. In Mind | 


and Body 143. Trying our 
Graces 66, 119, 17th 
Part. without Rejectiun 
. of Saints and Sin- 


103. moderated 125. very 
great 77,102,143. 


Aged Saints Refledion and 4 


.. 

All- ſeeing God 139. 

Angels Guardian 34, QI. 
all ſubjet. to Chriſt $9, 
97. Praiſe the Lord 103, 
preſent in Churches 13B. 

Appeal to Gd again/} 
Perſecutors 7. concerning 
our Sircerity 139. our 
Humiliqy 131. 

Aſcenſion 


} 


a 


— . EE 6 


IN D E X. 


Aſcenſion of Chriſt 24, 


47, 68, 110. 
Alkſance from God 138, 


144. 
Atheiſm practical 12,14, 


36. puniſbed 10. 


| Attributes of God 36,1 11, 


145, 147. 


Authority from God 75, 


82. 
B. 
Ackſliding 


doned 78, 130. 


| Bleſſing of God in the Bu- 


fineſs and Comforts of 
Life 127. 


Bleſſings of a Family 128, 


133. of a Nation 144, 
147. of the Country 65, 
147.0f a Perſon I, 32, 


112. 


Blood of Crif cleanſing 


from Sin 51, og. 


| Book of Nature and Scrip- 


ture 19, 119, 4th Part. 


{ Britain's Proſperity 67. 


deli ls pug lavery 75. 
Happineſs 147 


| Brotherly Love 133. Re- 


proof 141. 


Buſineſs of Life bleſt 127. 
Ca 


Are of God over bis 
Saints 34. 
chan to the Poor 741 2 
1 


Soul in 
Diſtreſs and Deſer- 
| tion 25. reſtored G1. par- 


112. and r 1 
112. mixed with Inpre- 


cations, 


Chaſtiſement, fee Afflic- 


tions. 

Children prai/ing God 8. 
made Bleſſings 127, 128. 
infirufted 34. 78. 

Chriſt zhe ſecond Adam, 
his Incarnation, his Do- 


minion 8, his All-ſu 


ency 16, his Aſcenſion 


24,08,110. the Church's 
Foundation 118. his Com- 
ing, the Signs of it 12. 
his Condeſcenſion and Glo- 
rification 8. 


and ſecond Coming, or his 


Incarnation, Kingdom and. 


Tudgment 96, 97, 98. 
the true David 35, 89. 


his Death and Reſur- 


redion 16, 22, 69. 
the Eternal „e 102. 
exalted to the Kingdom 
2% 0s 21; 72, 1190. . 
Example 109. Faith in 
his Blood 5 1. God and 


Man 89. his Godhead 


102. our Hope 4, 5 1. his 


Incarnation and Sacri- 


the King, and 


fice 40. 
the Church his Spouſe 45. 
his Kingdom among the 


Gentiles 72, 87, 132. his 


Love 


Covenant 


made with him 89. firſt 
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IN D E X. 


Love to Enemies 35, 
109. his Majeſiy 97, 99. 
hi; mediatorial Kingdom 
89, 110. his Obedience 


23 Death 69. his perſe-| 


nal Glaries and Govern- 


ment 45. praiſed by Chil-\ 


dren 8. Prieſt and King 
110. his Reſurrection on 
the Lord - Day 118. our 
Strength and Righteouſ. 
neſs 71. his Sufferings 
and Kingdom 2, 22, 60 
his Sufferings for our Sal- 
dation 60, his Leal and 
Reproaches void. 
_ Chriſtian Qualification, 
15, 24. Church mad: of 
Feaus and Gentiles 87. 
Church its Beauty 45, 48, 
122. the Birtb-place of 
Saints 87. built on Fe- 
fus Chriſt 118. Delight 
and Safety in it 27. De- 
frufiion of Enemies pro- 
ceeds from thence 76. Ga- 
thered and ſettled 132. of 
the Gentiles 45, 47. God 
fehts for her 10, 20, 40. 
God Preſence there 84, 
132.God's ſpecial Delight 
87, 132. God's Garden 
92. Going toit 122. the 


6 


2 
| Houſe and Care of GediC 


135, of tbe Fews and 


 bours 


Gentiles 87. its Increaſe 


67. Prayer in Diftreſs © 


83. Perſecuted, ſee Perſe- 
cution. Reſtored by Pray- 
er 85,102,107. its Safe- 
ty in National Deſolations 
46. ts the Safety and 
Honour of a Nation 48. 


the Spouſe of” Chriſt 45. 


its Worſhip and Order 48. 


Wrath againſt Enemies 
proceeds thence 76, 
Colonies planted 107, 
Comfort, Holine/5 and Par- 
don 4, 32, 119, 11th and 
12th Parts, and Support 
in God 16, 94. from an- 


cient Providences 77, 143. 


of Life blefl 127. and 
Pardon 130. = A 
Company of Saints 16, 


106. 
Complaint of Abſence F 
public Morſbip 42. of 
Sicieneſs 6. Deſertion 13. 
Pride, Atheiſm, Opprefſion, 
&C. 10, 12. of 7 ſenpta- 
tion 13. generai 102. 
of Quarrelſom 
120. of heavy 
Afiitions in Mind and 

Body 143. <..-- 
Compation of God 103, 

145.147. 

ommunion with Saints 

106,133. 
Confeſſion of our Poweriy 
10, 


Nei g H- | 


+ 


IN DIE X. 
16. of Sin, Keen Diſappointments in Way 


and Pardon 32, 38, 51, 
130,143: | 
Conſcience tender 119, 
13th Part, its Guilt re- 
lieved 32, 38, 51, 130, 
| Contention complained of 
I 20, 


Converſe with Gerd 63, 


119, 2d Part. 


Death and Reſurrect ion of 
Chrift 16, 69. of Saints 
and Sinners 17, 37, 49. 
and Sufferings of | Chriſt 
22,69. Deliverance from 
it 31. and Pride 49. and 
the Reſurrefion 49, 71s 


Converſion and Foy 126. 
at the Aſcenſion of Chriſt 


110. of Fews and Gen- 


tiles 8), 96, 106. 
Correction, /ze Affliction. 
| Corruption of Manners 
general 11, 12. ON 
| Counſel and Support from! 
God 16, 119, 6th Part, 


23, the Effet of Sin go. 
Defence in God 3,121. and 


Church 27, 48, 84. in 
the Law of God 119, 5th 


Courage in Death 16 17, 
71. in Perſecution 119, 
17th Part. 


Covenant made with, 18, from deep Diſtreſs 


Deliverance begun and 


berfected 8 5. from Deſpair 


| Chrift 89. of Grace un- 34, 40. from Death 31, 


changeable 89, 106, 
Creation and Providence 


33,104, 135, 136, 147, 


148. 
Creatures, no Truſt in them 


33, 62, 146. wain, and) 


| God All - ſufficient 33. 
Fraiſiuę _ 148. 


D., 4 55, 


Vay f Humiliation for 


118. from Oppreſſion and 
Fallood 56, from Perſe- 
cution 8 3. 94. by Prayer 
31, 40, 85, 126. from 
ShrpaIreck 107. From 
Slander 31. Surprizing 


126, from Temptation 
356 137 18. from a Tu- . 


mult 118. 
Deſertion and D. ireſs of 
Seu 1:3; 2, 38, 1433 


Defire Y. Luoæoledge 119, 


| och 


89. Courage in it 16,17, 


Salvation in God 18, 51. 
| Delaying Sinners warned 


95. 5 . 
Delight and Safely in the 


Rth and 18th Parts, i 
God 18, 42, 03, 73, 84. 
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gth Part. of Holineſs 119, 


11th Part, of Comfort 
and Deliverance 119, 
12th Part. of quickening 
Grace 119, 16th Part, 
Defolations, % Church's 
Safety in them 46. 
Deſpair and Hope in Death 


17, 49. Deliverance from 


17 18, 130. 

Devotion, daily 55, 134, 
141: o a fick Bed 6, 
39. fee Morning, Even- 
ing, Lord's-day. 
Direction and Pardon 25. 
and Defence prayed for 5. 
and Hape 42. ſee Know- 
ledge. 

Diſeaſe, ce Sickneſs. 
Diſtreſs of Soul, or Back- 

fliding and Deſertion 25. 

relieved 51, 130. 
Dominion of Man over 

Creatures 8. 


Doubts and Fears Suppreſſed 


34% 143. 
Drankard e 2 Glutton 107. 
oF 40 God and Man 15, 


Dueliag with God, ſte 


Heaven, Church, c. 
E. 
Ducation, Religions, 
34.78. 


Egypt's Plagues 105. 
Erd of the Righteous and 


E X. 


Enemies overcome 


18. 
prayed for 35, 109. de- 
Aroyed 12, 48, 76. 

Envy and Unbelief cured 


37» 49. 

Equity and Wiſdom of Pro- 
&idence 

Evening P/alm 4, 139, 
441. 

Evidences of Grace, or 
Self Examination 26. of 
Sincerity 18, 19, 139. 
Evil Times 12. Neighbours 


120. Magiſtrates 11, 58, 
82. 


Exaltation of Chrift to the 
Kingdom 2, 21, 22, 69, 
72, 110. 


of Grace 26, 139. 
Exhortations 0 Peace and 
Holingſ 34. 
F. 


Aith and Prayer of 
perſecuted Saints 35 


in the Blood of Chris 32, | 


in divine Grace and 


51. 
Poxwer Ga, 130. 
Faithfulneſs of God 89, 


105, 111, 145, 146. of 


Man 1 141. 
F alood. Blaſphemy, &c. 
12. and Oppreſſion, De- 
liverance from them ih 
56. 


Wicked I, 37. 


Family Government 101. 
| | Loui 


Examination, or Evidences | 


f 


| ſeeing 139. 


— TIES 


1.N"D EX.) 


Love and Worſbip 133. 

Bleſſing 128. 

Fears and Doubts ſupprefſed 
3» 31, 34. in the Worſhip 


of God 89, 99. of God| 


1 19, I 3th Part. 
Flattery and Deceit com- 
plained of 12, 36. | 
Forgiveneſs, /ee Pardon. 
Formal Morſbip 50. 
Ty of Man 89, 90, 


F 4 diſcouraged $7. 


Friendſhip, its Bleſſings 


133. 
Funeral Pſalm 59, 898 
G. 


Entiles given to 


Chriſt 2, 22, 72. 


| Church 45, 65, 72, 87. 
Oron ing the true God 47, | 


90, 98. 

Glorification and Conde- 
ſcenſion of Chriſt 8, 45. 
Glory of God in our Sal- 
vation 69, ana Grace pro- 


| miſed 84, 89, 97. 


Glutton 78. and Drunkard 


107, 


God all in all 127. All. 
All. ſußtci- 


eue 16, 33. his Being, 


Vim © 


Attributes and Prowvi- 
dence 36, 65, 147. his 
Care of Saints 7, 34. his 


Creation and Providence | 


105, 111. 


ing 139. 


33, 104, &C. our Defence 
and Salvation 3, 33, 61, 
115. Eternal and ſove- 
reign, and holy 93. Eter- 
— and Man mortal go, 
Faithfulneſs 89s 
Glorified and 
Sinners ſaved 69. Goods 

neſs and Mercy 103, 
145. Goodneſs and Truth 

145, 146. Governing 
. K and Goodneſs m | 
Great and good 68, 1 
145, 147. Heart-fearch> 


our only Hope 
and Help 142. the ; Fudge 


| 9, 50, 97. Lind to his 


Peeple 145, 146. bis Mi- 
Ja 97. and Condeſcen- 
fion 113, 144. Mercy and 
Truth 36, 89, 103, 136, 
145. made Man 8. of 
Nature and Grace 65. bis 
Perfeftions 36, 111, 145, 
147. our Portion, ana 
Chriſt our Hope 4. our 
Portion here and here- 
after 73. his Power and 
Majeſty 68, 89, 93, 96, 
_ by Children 8. our 
eſerver 121, 138. pre- 
Fs in his Churches 84. 
our Refuge in national 
Troubles 46. our Shep-» 
herd 23. his Sovereignty 
and Goodneſs to Man 8, 


113. 


IN D 
113. 144. our Support 
and Comfort 94. Su- 
preme Governor 75, 82, 
93. his Vengeance and 
Compaſſion 68, 97. Un. 
changeable 89. 111. his 
Unzeierſal Dominion 103. 
his Wiſdom in his Works 
111. 139. Worthy of all 
Praiſe — 776,0 | 
Good Works 15, 24, 112. 
Profit Men, not God 16. 
Goodneſs of God 8, 103, 
Wt, 345; 1840s; i: 
Goſpel, izs Glory and Suc- 
cer 19, 45, 110. Joyful 
Sound 89, 98. Worſhip 
and Order 4838. 
Government of Chrift 45 
from God N x. 
Grace, its Evidences, or 
Self» Examination 26, 
139. above Riches 144. 
ci Hout Merit 16, 32 of 
Chrift 45. 72. and Pro- 
Waence- 33, 36, 135 
136, 147. Preſerving 
and refloring 138. Truth 
and Protection 57. Tried 
by Afliction 17, 65, 125. 
and Glory 84, 97. pardon- 
ing 130. 


| Guilt of Conſcience relieved | 


32, 38, 51130. 


N. 
Harveſt 65, 126, 147. 
Health, Szc&neſs and Reco- 
very 6, 30, 31. Prayed 
for 6, 38, 39. 
Heart #2own to God 39. 
Hearing of Prayer and Sal- 
vation 4, 10, 66, 102. 
Heaven / ſeparate Souls 
and Re ſus rection 17. the 
Saints Dwelling place 24, 
Holineſs, Pardon ond Com- 
fort 4. Deſired 119, 11th 
Part. Profe 119, 3d 
Part, 139. 1 2 
Hope in Darkneſs 13, 77, 
143. of Reſurrection 16, 
71. and Deſpair in Death 
17, 49. and Prayer 27, 
for Victory 20. and Direc- 


lion 42. in Affidlions 42, 


143. | | 
893 of the Children 8. 
for the Lord's-day 118. 
Houſhold, /e Family. 
Humiliation Day 10. for 

Diſappointment 60. 


. 
Hy pocrites and Hypocriſy 
12, 50. | 


I Dolatry reproved 16, 


116,138. 
Jehovah 68, 83. 


93, 96. 97. 


reign 


Appy Sata 3 curſ- 
ed Sinner 1. 


| Jews, ce Irael. 
Images, 


Humility and Submiſſion 


3 Dae. mee n 


1 D E x. 


Images, /ee Idolatry. 
Imprecations and Charity 
3 
n 96, 97, 98. 
and Sacrifice of Chriſt 40. 
Infants 139. /ee Children. 
Inſtruction from God 25. 
from Scripture 119, 4th 
and 7 Parts. in Preh 


34. 

Inſtructive Actions 94. 
Inteuiperance puniſbed 78. 
and pardoned 107. 

Joy of Conwer/ion 126. ſee 
Delight. 

Iſrael /aved from the A 

Hrians 76. ſaved from 
Egypt, and brought to 
Canaan 77, 105, 107, 
135, 136. Rebellion and 
Puniſhment 78. puniſhed 
and pardoned 106, 107. 
Travels in the Wilderneſs 
107, 114. 

Judgment and Mercy 9, 
68. Day 1, 26, 50, 97, 

98, 140. Seat of God q. 
Juſtice of Providence 9. 
and Truth towards Men 
15. 

Jafigcation Free ze, 130. 


ING i; the Care of 
Heaven 21, 
King William and King 
e 75. 


nion over 


| [Kingdom of Chrif, fir 


Chriſt. 


Knowledge W 19, 


0 Part. 
L. 
AW of God, Delight 
in it 119. 9 
Liberality reabarded 41, 
112. 
Life and Riches, their Va- 
nity 49. ſhort and feeble, 
89, 90, 144. 


Lord's-Day Palm 92, 
118, Morning 5, 19, 63. 
Love of God to the Righ- 
teous, and Hatred to the 
Wicked 1, 11. to our 


| Neighbour 15. of Chriff to 


Sinners 35. of God better 


than Life 63. of God un- 


changeable 89, 106. to 


Enemies 35, 109. Bro- 


therly 133. and Worſhip 
in a Family ibid. 
Luxury puniſhed 78. and 
pardoned 107, 

M 


Agiltrates avarned 


tions 101. 

poſed 75. 
Miaieſty of God 68, fee God. 
Man hi, Vanity as mortal 
39, 89, 90, 144. Domi- 
Creatures 8. 


| Mortal, 


ra ſed and de- 


Longing after God 42, 63. 


58, 82. Qualifca- 


— 


FI 
r Y 
OO — Vo PEAR 
Fu ö Jo * 


* 2 8 po 
5 REPS, : 2 2 2 — 5 8 
4 : ww 


* 
p — — — ———ůͤ— ” — — — — 
= D — — — kb. — 
. n — . — * . I. 
_ : 2 = Ia — RnO S : — — — — 8 — 
— — — — * ö — . - 
cy — 2 2 K 3 >. "_— PU Y 1 e * fl * vel $ 7 zu 2 4 . 
WS ol eh . 2 . — P 3 mn | ads OSS n 
” 1 = N 1 8 * 3 * N 
— oo. owe 7 * * "_ tt = . A er IONS 5 pant” a, ata" 3-4 LE + 3 — 2 pts], — ** 
e. 8 - . | : —— . 5 5 = = en Cu SN 74 6 b —— 8 = ' 
by - y WV, gn. af ELLE E 2 * "FAT — * * . * > b 
2 * P N 0 RRR. W 9 — 7 a — OT, ; 6 * „ - « - „ 1 25 1 
—7 8 23 _ RE - > 8 — n 4 hav © . 9 8 
* — : N Z 8 * 8 2 * 1 2 . 
; - N 5 : ; : f Ws 2 + > "VT 
, 2 RE EOS, , nn ES. Ronen .Hy— 
. A 1 3 » * 3 5 . * ts LC - 


——— —— * prot — —, 8 
* 8 RARE 2 = 9 
— > — o ——— — 
ä I a er 


1 D FE X. 
National Deliverance 6 7, 


Mortal, and Chrift eternal 
102, Wander far Forma- 
tion 139. | | 

Mariners Pſalm 107. 

Marriage myſtical 45. 

Maſter of @ Family 101. 

Meditation 1, 63, 119, 

th and 6th Parts. 

Melancholy reproved 42. 
and Hope 7 7. removed 

126. | | 

Mercies common and ſpe- 

. cial 68, 103, Spiritual 

end Temporal 103. In- 

 mumerable 139. Ever- 
lafling 136. 

107, and Judgment 9. 

and Truth of God 4% 

80, 103, 136, 145, 146. 

Merit diſclaimed' 16. 

Meſſiah, ſee Chriſt. 

| Midnight Thoughts G3, 

119, 5th and 6th Oy 

139. 

Minifters ordained 13 2. 

Miracles in the Wilderneſ. 
114. 

Morning Pſalm 3, 141. of 

 @ Sabbath 5, 19, 63. 

Mortality of Man 39, 49, 
9o. and Hope 89. and 
God's Eternity go, 102. 

N. 


Nen „ * ons and 
Safety is the Church 

48. Proſperity 67, 144. 

 Bleft and puniſhed 107, 


Recorded 


75, 76, 124, 126. Dezjo 
lations, the Church's Safety 
and Triumph in them 46, 
| Nature and Scripture 19, 
19, 7th Part. of May 


139. 
New England P/alm 107, 
oven. the 5th 1 15, bay 
O. 


Bedience fncere 18, 
32, 139, better than 
Sacrifice 5O 
Old Age, Neat 90. and 
Reſurrection 71, 89. 
Omnipotence, Omnilci- 


ence, Omnipreſence, &, 
ſee God, | 


Ardon, Holineſs and 
Confort 4. of Back- 
ſliding 78. and Direction 
25. and Repentance pray: 
ed for 38. and Confejjun 
32. of original and ac- 
tual Sin 51. plentiful auith 
God 130. 


Patience under Afiidtions 


under Perſecut ions 


39. 


37, 44 in Darkneſs 77. 
130, 131. 
Peace and Holineſs encou- 
raged 34. with Men de. 
„ 
Perfections of Ged 111, 


| 130, 145, 147» 


Per- 


ö 


I N D 


perſecuted Saints, their 
Prayer and Faith 35, 44. 
74, 80, 83. 
Perſecution, Victory over 
and Deliverance from it 
7» 53, 94. Courage in it 
119, 17th Part. | 
Perſecutors puniſhed 7. 
129, 149. Their Folly 14. 


Complained of 35, 44, 74, 


80, 83. Deliverance from| 


them , 10, 94. 
Perſeverance 138. in Tri- 
als 119, 17th Part. 
Perſonal G/ories of 2 


Peſlilence, Preſervation it in 
it 01. | 

Piety, Inſtructions therein 
34. ſee Saint, | 


ſee Charity, God. 
Pleading without repining 
39, 123, the Promiſes 
119, i0th Part. 
Poor, Charity to them 1 5, 
37, 41, 112. 
Portion of Saints and Sin- 
bert 11, 17, 37 
Poverty confeſſed 16. 
Power and Majeſty of God 
68, 89, 145. ſee God. 
Practical Atheiſm 14, 36. 
Praiſe 70 God from Chil- 
dren 8. for Creation and 


45. 


2b — 


Ei 


our Creator 100. from 
all Creatures 148. for 
eminent Deliverandas. 34, 
.118, General 86, 145, 
150. for the Goſpel 98. 

for Health reflored 30, 
116. for Hearing Prayer 
56, 102. to Jeſus Chriſt 
from all Nations 
117. and Prayer public 
65. for Protection, Grace 
and Truth 57. for Provi- 
dence and Ws 36. for 


| Rain 65, 147. from the 


Saints 149, 150. for 
Temporal Bleſſings, 68, 
147. for Temptations 
overcome 18. for Victory 

in War 18. | 


Prayer heard 4, 34, 6g, 
| Pity to the Aicted 41. | 


66. in Time of War 20. 


| and Hope of Victory 20. 


Praiſe public 65. and 
Hope 27. in Church's Diſ. 


 1reſs 80. Heard, and Zion 


reflored 102. and Faith 
, perſecuted Saints 35, 
37, 56. and Praiſe for 
Deliverance 34. for Re- 
pentance and Pardon, c. 
38. /ce Complaint, 
Preſerving Grace 138. 
Preſervation in Public 
Dangers 46, 91, 112. 


Providence 33, 104. 7 


Daily 121, | 
Pride 


Pride and Atheiſm, and 
Oypreſton puniſped 10, 
12. and Death 49. 

Prieſhood of Chrift 12 
enn 

Princes vain 62, 146. 

Profeſſion of Sincerity and 
Repentance, &c. 119, 3d 
Part, 139. Fal/e 50. 


* Promiſes and Threatnings| 


pleaded 119, oth 
5 F\ 
Proſperity dangerou 55 


73. 
Proſperous Sinners * 


37, 49, 73 ; 

Protection, Truth and 
Grace 57. by Day and 
Night 121. 

Providence, its Wiſdom 
aud Equity 9. and Crea- 
tion 33, 135, 136. and 
Grace 36, 147. and Per- 

Fections of God 36. its 
Myſtery unfolded 73. re- 
corded 77, 78, 107. in 
Air, Earth and Sea 33. 
65, 89, 104, 107, 147. 

Prudence and Zeal 30. 

Pſalm for Soldiers 18, 60. 
for old Age 71. for Hu 
bandmen 05. for a Fune- 
ral 89, go. for the Lord's 
1 92. before Prayer 

5. before Sermon ibid. 


IN D. 


i 


78, 81, 105. /ee 


E. X. 


Houſhotters 101. for Ma- 
riners 107. for Glutions 


and Drunhards 107. for 


New England 107. for 
the fifth of November 
124. for Great 
Britain 67, 147. | fee 
Morning, Evening, &c. 
Public Praiſe for pri. 
vate Mercies 116, 118. 
for Deliverance 1 24. 
Worſhip, Abſence from it 
complained of 42. Mor- 
ſhip attenaed on 122. 
Prayer and Trae 65, 
84. 


Puniſhment of Sinnes 1, 

II, 37. and Salvation 
Afflic- 
tion. 


Purpoſes holy 119, 1 8 


Part. 


\ Ualifications of a 
Wl Cres 15, 24. 
" Quarrelſome Neigh- 
3 120. 


Quickening Grace 119, 
| 16th ce 


R N Heaven 65, 
135, 147+ 
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Complete INDEX to Da WaTTs's PSALMS and 

HY MNS ; wherein Reference is had to each Line of 

the Wor x, and the whole digeſted into an Eaſy and Natural Al- 
phabetical Order, agreeable to the Doctor's own IND Ex to 


the Firſt Lines of each Ps ALM and Hymn, And is deſigned 


to render that excellent Compoſition more extenſively uſefol, not 
only to private Chriſtians, byt alſo to thoſe who take the Lead 
in Public Worſhip. 
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